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ADVERTISEMENT. 

Tea  iHTitODDOTiON  to  Th»  Lay  of  the  Last  Mn- 
$tret,  written  in  April,  1880,  was  revised  by  the  author 
in  the  autumn  of  1881,  vhen  he  also  made  some 
corrections  in  the  text  of  the  poem,  and  several  addi- 
tions to  the  notes.  The  work  is  now  printed  from 
his  interleaved  copy. 

*  It  is  much  to  be  regretted  that  the  original  MS.  of 
this  poem  haa  not  been  preserved.  We  are  thus 
denied  the  advanb^e  of  comparing  €hroughout  the 
Authoi's  various  readings,  which  in  the  case  of  Mar- 
mum,  The  Lady  of  the  Lake,  The  Lord  of  the  Me; 
etc,  are  often  highly  curious  and  instructive.  —  En, 


by  Google 


b,  Google 


DJTEODUCTION 

TO   THK 

LAY  OF  THE  LAST  MINSTREL. 

'  The  Lay  of  the  Last  21instret  is  the  first  of 
Scotts  or^nal  (Knnpositions  in  verse  which  won 
popularity  and  renown.  In  more  senses  than  one 
it  is  Homeric.  The  Greek  Epic  poet  did  not  string 
t<^thei  popular  baUads,  or  dovetail  into  each  other 
portions  from  the  lays  of  the  minstrels  at  kingly 
courts,  bat,  with  a  full  knowledge  of  such  things, 
he  constructed  narratives  of  weU-arranged  plot  on 
a  large  scale,  with  episode  and  ornament  In  the 
same  way  Sootf  s  mind  was  charged  with  knowl- 
edge of  the  heroic  f^e  d  the  Borders,  with  the 
countless  ballads  which  he  collected  from  USS.  or 
from  oral  tradition,  and  with  local  information,  while 
he  was  enthusiastically  devoted  to  the  memories  of 
that  noble  House  from  which  he  drew  his  lineage. 
All  these  memories  he  wove  into  a  romance  in  verse, 
rather  than  an  epic,  not  employing  the  traditional 
ballad  measure,  hackneyed,  and  unsuited  for  pro- 
longed narration;  but  the  metrical  form  of  ChristO' 
hel,  then,  and  for  ten  years  later,  unpublished.  The 
result  waa  The  Lay  of  the  Latt  Mimtret,  a  poem 
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absolutely  novel  in  fonn,  thongb  antique  in  subject 
and  character. 

Scotfs  clan  sentiment  was  his  inspiration.  The 
House  of  Scott  of  Branxholme  is  not  one  of  the  most 
anoirait  on  the  Border.  The  lands  of  the  House 
were,  after  the  reign  c^  David  I.,  in  the  bands 
of  David's  favourite  Anglo-Nonnan  vassals,  such 
as  the  Lovells;  then  fell  into  the  possession  of 
de  Vescis,  and  of  Aylmer  de  Valence;  and,  after 
the  successes  of  Bruce,  we  find  the  great  House 
of  Douglas  most  potent  in  what  is  now  the  Scott 
country,  Teviot  and  Ettrick  dales.  It  is  not  till 
early  in  the  reign  of  James  V.  that  we  meet  the  head 
of  the  Scotts,  the  Laird  of  Branxholme,  as  a  prom- 
inent figure  in  the  political  brawls,  and  a  person 
remarkable  for  sense  of  honour  and  patriotism  in 
the  conflict  with  Henry  VIII.  Among  the  venal 
Border  nabUsse  he,  almost  alone,  rejected  the  bribes 
of  Henry  VIII.  with  a  curse.  His  family  arose 
on  the  ruins  of  the  Douglases,  and  held  the  lands 
between  Yarrow  and  Teviot^  a  pastoral  region  ctf  roll- 
ing hills  and  many  waters.  A  branch  of  the  House, 
from  whidi  Scott  was  descended,  held  the  lands  of 
Harden.  The  river  Teviot  flows  throng  the  town 
of  Hawick,  and,  about  three  miles  above  that  busy 
and  unlovely  plac^  is  joined  by  the  mountain 
stream  of  the  Borthwick.  On  the  left  bank  of  the 
Borthwiok  water,  two  miles  above  ite  junction  with 
Teviot,  is  a  little  bum,  the  head  of  which  is  closed 
by  a  preoipitouB  cliff,  above  a  deep,  thickly  wooded 
"den."  On  the  crest  of  the  cliff  stands  the  House 
of  Harden,  above  the  deep  and  dark  den  into  which 
the  raiders  of  the  family  were  wont  to  drive  the 
kine  robbed  "from  England  and  from  Scotland  both." 
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The  hills  riae  from  Hatden  to  a  wide  table-land, 
vh^ioe  you  see  all  Scott's  oonntry.  The  place- 
names  attest  the  anoient  occupancy  of  Brythons 
(Welsh^  as  in  Feacduise;  of  Norsemen,  as  in 
"  atoimy  Rubialaw ; "  of  Gaels,  as  in  Olengabet  (the 
glen  of  the  goat),  and  of  eaily  English,  as  in  White- 
oombe. 

This  vast  grassy  table-land,  "  the  lands  of  Delo- 
lainei"  and  of  Headshav,  subsides  into  a  ravine 
uncommonly  deep^  narrow,  and  verdant,  through 
which  flows,  from  a  lonely  tarn,  the  Clearbum. 
Just  sbove  its  junction  wit^  the  Bankd  bum  are 
the  foundations  of  an  old  tower  and  chapel,  the 
tower  of  Bucoleugh,  for  this  ravine  is  "the  dei^  " 
where,  as  l^eod  says,  « the  buck  was  ta'en."  From 
this  remote  and  lonely  tower  Hie  chief  family  of 
Scott  takes  its  title  j  though  the  House  of  Branz- 
holme,  four  miles  above  Hawick,  on  the  Teviot,  was 
the  faTourite  seat  of  the  Border  Warden.  It  is  to 
Bacclengh,  far  away  in  the  hill^  that  the  Lady,  in 
the  poem,  proposes  to  send  the  goblin  page  who  is 
masquerading  as  her  son.  Fassii^  Baocleu^  and 
going  down  Bankel  bum,  we  find  it  joining  the 
Ettriok  in  the  heart  of  Ettriok  Forest  A  mile  or 
two  hi|^er  on  Ettriok  is  Thirlestane^  another  <dd  seat 
of  the  Sootts,  though  for  long,  by  marriage,  in  the 
possession  of  the  Napiers  of  Merchistonn.  Strik- 
ing otF  at  right  angles  to  Ettriok,  a  hill  rood  leads 
to  St  Mary's  Looh  and  St  Mary's  Chapel,  at  the 
bead  of  Yarrow,  while  again  at  r^t  angles  to  Yar- 
row, another  loed  leads  to  Tweed,  and  to  Elibeuk, 
where  Young  Harden  went  raiding,  and  was  forced 
to  marry  Huokle  Moa'ed  Meg.  To  Branzht^e, 
■Prownmoed  "  Dslttma." 
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again,  by  the  Liddell  and  the  Castle  of  Hermiti^^ 
leads  the  way  from  the  Border,  by  which  the  English 
foioes  approach  to  besiege  Branzholme  Castla  On 
the  north,  the  remotest  point  in  thi  Lay  is  Melrose^ 
cm  Tweed,  to  which  William  of  Deloraine  rides  by 
night,  in  the  Lay. 

Sach  is  Scott's  country,  in  which  there  is  not  a 
bom  without  its  mouldering  tower,  and  its  conse- 
crated legends  about  the  fortunes  and  adrentnres  of 
his  house.  He  knew  aU  these^  as  Homer  knew  the 
legends  of  Aohaia.  He  had  a  right  to  be  proud  of 
bis  ancestors.  The  Archers  of  Ettrick,  who  died  in 
a  ring  around  the  Steward  under  Wallace's  flag  at 
Falkirk,  were  noted  by  the  English  chronicler  as  the 
tallest  and  most  beautiful  men  whose  bodies  cum- 
bered that  fatal  field.  While  he  wrote  the  Lay  Scott 
was  full  of  military  ardour.  Napoleon  threatened 
invasion,  and  Scott  was  oi^anising  "the  Archers 
of  Ettrick  "  for  national  resistanoe.  The  people  had 
determined,  as  in  the  old  days,  to  remove  the  women 
and  cattle  into  the  recesses  of  the  hills;  and  the 
whole  male  population  mustered  at  the  house  of 
Buccleu^  Dalkeith,  when,  by  an  accident,  the  warn- 
ing beacons  were  lighted.  One  widowed  lady  (great- 
grandmother  of  the  present  writer),  whose  only 
adult  son  was  absent,  sent  his  horse  and  arms  to  the 
tryst,  and  when  Scott  congratulated  her,  said  that 
she  would  rather  see  her  son  dead  than  a  horse's 
length  behind  any  man  in  his  company. 

Such  were  the  inspiriting  oircamstanoes  in  which 
Scott  wrote  the  Lay,  as  if  to  tiie  music  of  horses' 
hooves.  He  has  told  how  he  meant,  at  first,  no  more 
than  a  ballad,  which  Lady  Dalkeith  asked  for,  on 
the  legend  of  the  Goblin  Page.     This  he  meant  to 
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introduce  into  his  Border  MinstreUyf  then  in  contse 
of  publication.  But  an  aocident^  a  kick  from  a  horee 
at  drill  (1S02),  afforded  him  some  days  of  leisure. 
Be  b^an  the  poem  on  the  larger  scale,  and,  at  one 
time,  wrote  a  canto  a  week.  The  poem  was  ready 
foi  pnbUcaticai  in  December,  1804  The  Muutret 
was  a  compliment  to  Lady  Dalkeith,  whose  ances- 
tress, the  widow  of  Monmouth  (who  loved  another 
w(nnan),  entertains  the  Minstrel  in  Newark  Tower 
on  Yarrow.  The  Minstrel's  son  had  "died  with 
conquerii^  Graham"  at  Eilliecrankie  (1689),  and 
Scotfs  own  ancestor,  "Beardie,"  had  been  out  in 
1715,  and  was  afterward  protected  by  the  Duchess 
of  Bncdeugh.  Thus  the  whole  poem  was  inspired  by 
local  tradition,  clan  loyalty,  and  by  Scott's  devoticm 
to  the  beautiful  wife  of  his  chief.  While  it  was  a 
revolution  in  literature,  and  the  death-blow  to  the 
waning  school  of  Pope,  no  poem  could  be  in  stronger 
reaction  against  die  political  revolutionary  sentiment 
"Rise  for  Branxholme  readily"  is  Scotfs  motto 
tbroi^hout,  and  his  reply  to  Ca  ira/ 

As  to  the  charm  of  the  poetry,  even  before  he  wrote 
the  Lay,  Scott  had  estimated  its  diief  merit,  "  to  be 
attributed  solely  to  its  locality."  He  was  writing  to 
Uiss  Seward  about  "  our  popular  poetry  "  in  general, 
bat  his  words  applied  to  faia  own.  "Myself,  and 
many  of  my  countrymen,  I  suspect,  are  charmed  by 
the  effect  of  local  desoriptitm,  and  sometimes  attrib- 
ute that  effect  to  the  poet,  which  is  produced  by  the 
reoolleotirms  and  associations  which  his  verse  excite." 
Kature,  to  Scott,  was  not  mere  hill  and  river,  still 
less  hill  and  river  informed  by  the  sentiment  of  the 
divine,  as  in  Wordsworth's  mood.  The  places  lived, 
for  him,  through  their  human  memories;   the  acot 
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dents  of  love  aod  war,  and  of  mortal  life.  When 
an  old  and  dying  man,  in  Italy,  he  stood  by  Lake 
Avemua,  which,  says  Lockhart^  is  "like  a  thiidrate 
H^hland  looh."  Therefore  it  recalled  no  dasaioal 
tradition,  bat  oarried  him  back  to  the  hiUs  of  the 
Wanderer,  and  Gell  heard  him  murmnr: 

"  Up  Uw  haatheiy  moniUain, 
And  doon  the  rocky  glta, 
Wb  d&ur  na  gvig  &  n^llcif^ 
For  Cbarlie  and  his  men." 

To  others,  then,  the  Lay  oannot  appeal  as  it  does  to 
those  whose  birthplace  was  in  the  Border  country, 
whose  fathers  lived  in  the  mouldering  towers,  whose 
happiest  assooiations  are  blent  with  Ettrick  and  Yar- 
row, Tweed  and  Teviot,  the  tarns  of  the  uplands, 
and  the  bums  that  flow  through  the  doughs,  be- 
neath relios  of  the  ancient  kingdom  of  Strathclyde. 
In  them  every  line  and  local  allusion  begets  a  day- 
dream, and  for  them,  however  it  be  with  aliens,  time 
oannot  wither  the  beauty  of  the  iay.  If  the  world 
find,  in  the  Lai/,  but  a  Waverl^  novel  in  rhyme,  to 
children  of  the  Border  it  is  what  the  Iliad  was  to 
a  Greek:  a  roll-oall  of  heroic  memories.  Therefore, 
I  cannot  pretend  to  oritioise  the  Lay  in  cold  Uood. 
To  myself  it  seems  the  best  and  most  spontaneous 
ot  Sir  Walter's  long  poems;  its  versification  is  the 
most  spirited ;  he  still  wore  a  boyish  look  of  alac- 
rity, at  this  date,  we  are  told ;  he  was  youi^,  happy, 
hopeful,  abounding  in  martial  ardour,  untouched  by 
care,  and  his  broken  heart  was  "  well  mended."  No 
wonder  that  the  Lay  should  be  his  best  poem. 

Criticism,  in  the  shape  of  Jeffrey,  was,  of  course, 
nothing  if  not  critical    The  QoUin  Page  was  se- 
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looted  as  "  the  capital  detormit7  of  the  poem."  "The 
whole  machinery  is  Qseless  "  (the  "  maobineiy  "  being 
the  supeniatnral  element);  the  goblin,  the  rifled 
tomb)  the  wizard's  book,  the  spells  of  the  Lady. 
Moreover,  the  Page  was  merely  "  a  local  supersti- 
tion." Bat  tlie  poem  is  a  local  poem,  and — no 
Pf^^  no  Lay.  The  piece  needs  him,  and  the  "ma- 
ohinery  "  is  only  such  as  contemporaries  of  the  Lady 
believed  to  be  in  daily  operation,  and  manipulated 
by  ber.  As  Soott  remarks,  tlie  Page  is  not  ao  flx- 
oiesoenoe  which  can  be  out  out  (as  Jeffrey  absordly 
advised),  but  "  the  occasion  of  the  Lat^a  being 
written."  SeSnj  found  fault  with  the  Lat/  for  being 
what  it  was,  and  was  intended  to  be,  and  for  not 
being  something  else.  "Hr,  Soott,"  said  Jeffr^, 
"must  either  sacrifice  his  Border  prejudioeB,  or  of- 
fend his  readers  in  other  parts  of  die  empire  I " 
Then,  when  Marmion  appeared,  Jeffrey  com^dained 
that  it  was  not  Scotch  enough.  O,  l»  grand  homma, 
nen  ne  peut  lui  plain.  Elliots  and  Armstrongs 
(oQoe  almost  kings  of  the  Land  Debatable)  were 
contemptible  personages,  in  the  eyes  of  the  Whig 
Aristarohus,  not  to  be  introduced  ''into  a  poem 
which  has  any  pretensions  to  seriousness  or  dignity." 
"The  present  age"  (always  the  ideal  age  of  a  pr^) 
"will  not  endote  them."  The  age  has  borne  with 
them  very  patiently,  and,  in  the  phrase  of  Theoc- 
ritus, they  will  always  be  "in  the  mouths  of  the 
young."  Scott,  prcrfessedly,  wrote  for  young  people 
of  spirit  He  makes  no  pretence  of  being  a  philo- 
sophical poet;  he  has  no  profound  obscurities,  no 
deep  reflections;  he  tells  his  tale;  there  it  is,  & 
prendre  ou  it  lauser:  a  young  man's  work. 

Mai^aret  is  known  to  be  a  portrait  of  his  own 
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lost  lore,  who  flits  also  through  Sokeiy  and  Bed- 
gauntlet.  The  story  of  her  life  has  lately  been  told 
by  a  daughter  of  one  of  Sootf  a  dearest  friends.  She 
was  worthy  of  his  life-long  devotion. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  point  out  the  "beauties" 
of  the  Lay.  The  "heavy  passages,"  noted  by  Jef- 
frey, have  never  weighed  on  me.  Not  yet  come  in 
the  oooasional  flatnesses  of  the  later  poems,  though 


we  recognise  the  caution  of  the  Borderer,  in  ctrcnm- 
Btances  the  most  unnsuaL 

To  American  readers,  for  whtan  this  edition  is 
intended,  I  would  suggest  that  a  brief  tour  in  Scott's 
country,  far  from  towns,  is  the  happiest  path  to  a 
full  appreciation  of  the  Lay.  They  must  not  expect 
mountain  scenery  among  our  green  or  purple  hills. 
From  Carlisle  (better  not  by  train),  they  can  pass 
up  Liddell,  past  the  huge  walls  of  haunted  Hermi- 
tage, through  a  land  of  grass  and  rushes,  waste  and 
lonely,  or  to  Braoxholme,  where  a  oulverin  of  tiie 
fifteenth  century  speaks  <d  ancient  war,  and  then  to 
Harden,  Tbirlestane,  St  Mary's  Loch,  Loch  Skene, 
and  all  the  land  t4  many  pastoral  waters.  This  is 
the  best  Introdootion  to  the  Lay  of  the  Last  IKtutrd. 
Amdhbw  LAira. 
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A  POEM  of  nearly  thirty  years'  standing  may  be 
sapposed  hardly  to  need  an  Introdooticm,  siaoe,  with- 
out one,  it  has  been  able  to  keep  itself  afloat  through 
the  best  part  of  a  geneiatLon.  Nevertheless,  as, 
in  the  edition  of  the  Waverley  Novels  now  in  course 
of  publication,  I  have  imposed  on  myself  the  task  of 
sayii^  something  concerning  the  purpose  and  history 
of  each,  in  their  turn,  I  am  deBiroue  that  the  Poems 
for  which  I  first  received  some  marks  of  public 
favour  should  also  be  accompanied  with  such  scraps 
of  theii  literary  history  as  may  be  supposed  to  carry 
interest  along  with  them.  Even  if  I  should  be  mis- 
taken in  thinking  that  the  secret  history  of  what  was 
once  so  popular  may  still  attract  public  attention  and 
curiosity,  it  seems  to  me  not  without  its  use  to  record 
the  manner  and  circumstances  under  which  tiie  pres- 
ent^ and  other  Poems  on  the  same  plan,  attained  for 
a  season  an  extensive  reputation. 

I  must  resume  the  story  of  my  literary  labours  at 

the  period  at  which  I  broke  off  in  the  Esgat/  on  tho 

Imitation  of  Popular  Poetry  [see  vol.  iv.  MinstreUy\, 

i  PublUliod  in  4to  (£1,  6fl.),  1806. 
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when  I  had  enjc^ed  the  first  gleam  of  public  faTour^ 
by  the  suooess  of  the  first  edition  of  the  3Iiiutrei«y 
of  the  Scottish  Border.  The  second  edition  of  that 
work,  published  in  1808,  proved,  in  the  langua^  of 
the  trade,  rather  a  heavy  concern.'  The  demand  in 
Scotland  had  been  supplied  by  the  first  edition,  and 
the  curiosity  of  the  English  was  not  much  awakened 
by  poems  in  the  tude  garb  of  antiquity,  accompanied 
with  notes  referring  to  the  obscare  feuds  of  barbar^ 
ous  clans,  of  whose  very  names  civilised  history  was 
ignorant  It  was,  on  the  whole,  one  of  those  books 
whidi  are  more  praised  than  they  are  read. 

At  this  time  I  stood  personally  in  a  different  posi- 
tion from  that  which  I  occupied  when  I  first  dipt  my 
desperate  pen  and  ink  for  other  purposes  than  those 
of  my  profession.  In  1796,  when  I  first  published 
the  translations  from  BOrger,  I  was  an  insulated  in- 
dividual, with  only  my  own  wants  to  provide  for,  and 
having,  in  a  great  measure,  my  own  inclinations 
alone  to  consult  In  1803,  when  the  second  edition 
of  the  MinatreUy  appeared,  I  had  arrived  at  a  period 
of  life  when  men,  however  thoughtless,  enconnter 
duties  and  circnmstsjices  which  press  consideration 
and  plans  of  life  upon  the  most  careless  minds.  I 
bad  been  for  some  time  married —  was  the  father  of 
a  rising  family,  and  though  fully  enabled  to  meet  the 
consequent  demands  upon  me,  it  was  my  duty  and 
desire  to  place  myself  in  a  situation  which  would 
enable  me  to  make  honourable  provision  against  the 
various  contingencies  of  life. 

It  may  be  readily  supposed  that  the  attempts 
which  I  had  made  in  literature  had  been  unfavoura- 

1  The  Lay  la  tbe  best  of  all  possible  eommenti  on  the  Boritr 
MinHrOty.  —  BrUi»h  Critic,  Augnrt,  1806.- 
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ble  to  m;  Bnooess  at  tiie  bar.  The  goddess  Themis 
is,  at  Edinburgh,  and  I  suppose  CTeiyrhere  else,  of 
a  peonliarly  jealous  disposition.  She  will  not  readily 
consent  to  share  her  anthori^,  and  sternly  demands 
fr<Hn  her  rotaries,  not  only  tiiat  real  duty  be  oarefuUy 
attended  to  and  diseharged,  but  that  a  certain  air  of 
business  shall  be  observed  even  in  the  midst  of  total 
idleness.  It  is  prudent,  if  not  absolutely  necessary 
in  a  yonitg  barrister,  to  appear  completely  engrossed 
by  his  prof eesioa ;  however  destitute  of  employment 
he  may  in  i«ality  be,  he  ought  to  preserve,  if  possi- 
ble, the  appearance  d  full  occupation.  He  should, 
therefore,  se«n  perpetually  engaged  among  his  law- 
papers,  dusting  them,  as  it  were ;  and,  as  Ovid  advises 
the  fair, 

"  Si  nnllns  erit  pnlvla,  tomen  excute  nnlluni."  > 

Perhaps  such  extremity  of  attention  is  more  espe- 
cially required,  considering  tiie  great  number  of  coun- 
sellors who  are  called  to  the  bar,  and  how  very  small 
a  proportion  at  them  are  finally  disposed,  or  find 
enconra^ment,  to  foUow  the  law  as  a  profession. 
Hence  the  number  of  deserters  is  so  great,  that  the 
least  lii^erii^  look  behind  occasions  a  young  novice 
to  be  set  down  as  one  of  the  intending  fugitives. 
Certain  it  is,  that  the  Scottish  Themis  was  at  this 
time  peculiarly  jealous  of  any  flirtation  with  the 
Muses,  on  the  part  of  those  who  had  ranged  them, 
selves  under  her  banners.  This  was  probaMy  owing 
to  her  consoionsness  of  the  superior  attractions  of  her 
rivals.  Of  late,  however,  she  has  relaxed  in  some 
instances  in  this  particular,  an  eminent  example  of 
which  has  been  shown  in  the  case  of  my  friend,  Mr. 
1 U  dost  be  none,  yet  brush  that  none  awi^. 
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JeSrey,  whc^  after  long  (xmduotmg  one  of  Ae  most 
influential  literary  periodloalB  of  the  ^e,  with  on- 
qaestiooable  ability,  hae  been,  by  the  general  cfmsent 
of  his  brethren,  reoenUy  elected  to  be  their  Dean  of 
Faculty,  or  President, — being  the  highest  acknowl- 
edgment of  his  professional  talents  which  th^  had  it 
in  their  power  to  offer.*  But  this  is  an  incident  mnoh 
beyond  the  ideas  of  a  period  of  thirty  years'  distanoe, 
when  a  barrister  who  really  possessed  any  torn  for 
lighter  literature  was  at  as  much  paina  to  oonoeal  it 
as  if  it  had  in  reality  been  somBthing  to  be  ashamed 
of;  and  I  could  mention  more  than  one  instance  in 
which  literature  and  society  have  suffered  mocb  loss, 
that  jurisprudence  might  be  enriched. 

Such,  however,  was  not  my  case;  for  the  reader 
will  not  wonder  that  my  open  interference  with  mat- 
ters of  light  literature  diminished  my  employment  in 
the  weightier  matters  of  the  law.  Nor  did  the  solic- 
itors, upon  whose  choice  the  counsel  takes  rank  in 
his  profession,  do  me  less  than  justice,  by  regarding 
others  amoi^  my  contemporaries  as  fitter  to  discharge 
the  duty  due  to  their  clients,  than  a  young  man  who 
was  taken  up  with  running  after  ballads,  whether 
Teutonic  or  national.  My  precession  and  I,  there- 
fore, came  to  stand  nearly  upon  the  footing  which 
honest  Slender  consoled  himself  on  having  estab- 
lished with  Mistress  Anne  P^e:  "There  was  no 
great  love  between  us  at  die  beginnii^,  and  it  pleased 
Heaven  to  decrease  it  on  farther  acquaintance."  I 
became  sensible  that  the  time  was  come  when  I  mast 
either  buokle  myself  resolutely  to  the  "  toil  by  day, 

'Hr.  Jeffrey,  after  conducting  the  Xdit^nirgh  Bmleio  for 
tMtmtj-aena  yetuv,  withdrew  from  that  olDco  In  1829,  on 
being  electod  Dean  of  the  Faculty  of  AdToc&tes.  —Ed. 
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thfl  lamp  hy  night,"  renonncu^  all  the  Dolilahs  ctf 
my  imaginaticoi,  or  bid  adieu  to  the  prafeseion  of  the 
law,  and  hold  another  course. 

I  confess  my  ovn  inclination  revolted  from  the 
more  severe  choice,  which  might  have  been  deemed 
by  many  the  wiser  alternative.  As  my  transgies- 
sicms  had  been  nmnerons,  my  repentanoe  most  have 
been  signalised  by  unusoal  sacrifices.  I  ought  to 
have  mentioned  that,  since  my  fourteenth  or  fifteenth 
year,  my  health,  originally  delicate,  had  become  ex- 
tremely robust  Frcon  infancy  I  had  laboured  under 
the  infirmity  of  a  severe  lameness,  but,  as  I  believe 
is  usually  the  case  with  men  of  spirit  who  suffer 
under  personal  inconveuieDces  of  this  nature,  I  had, 
since  the  improvement  of  my  health,  in  defiance  of 
this  inoapaoitating  ciroumstanoe,  distinguished  my- 
self by  the  endurance  of  toil  on  foot  or  horseback, 
having  often  walked  thirty  miles  a  day,  and  rode 
upwards  of  a  hundred,  without  restii^.  Id  this 
manner  I  made  many  pleasant  jouineys  throu^ 
parts  of  the  country  then  not  very  accessible,  gaining 
more  amus^nent  and  instruction  than  I  have  been 
aUe  to  acquire  since  I  have  travelled  in  a  more  com- 
modious manner.  I  praotised  most  silvan  sports 
also,  with  some  success,  and  with  great  delight  But 
these  pleasures  must  have  been  all  resigned,  or  used 
with  great  moderation,  had  I  determined  tO'  regain 
my  station  at  the  bar.  It  was  even  doubtful  whether 
I  oould,  with  perfect  diaraotn  as  a  jurisoonsul^ 
retain  a  situation  in  a  volnnteer  eorps  of  cavalry, 
which  I  then  held.  The  threats  of  invasion  were  at 
this  time  instant  and  menacing ;  the  call  by  Britain 
on  her  children  was  universal,  and  was  answered  by 
some,  who,  like  myself,  consulted  rather  their  desire 
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than  their  abilit7  to  bear  anna  M7  serriceB,  however, 
were  tonni  useful  in  aasistiug  to  maintain  tiie  dis- 
oipUse  of  Vbe  corps,  being  the  point  on  whioh  their 
constitntion  rendered  them  moat  amenable  to  mill- 
tar;  oritioism.  In  other  respects,  the  squadron  was 
a  fine  one,  oonaiating  chiefly  of  handsome  men,  well 
mounted  and  armed  at  their  own  expense.  My  atten- 
tion to  the  corps  took  up  a  good  deal  of  time ;  and 
while  it  occupied  many  of  the  happiest  hours  of  my 
life^  it  furnished  an  additional  reason  for  my  reluo- 
tanoe  t^ain  to  encounter  the  severe  course  of  study 
indispensable  to  suooess  in  ttie  juridioal  profession. 

On  the  other  hand,  my  father,  whose  feelings 
might  have  been  hurt  1^  my  quitting  the  bar,  had 
been  for  two  or  three  years  dead,  so  that  I  had  no 
control  to  thwart  my  own  inclination;  and  my  in- 
come being  equal  to  all  the  comforts,  and  some  of 
the  elegancies  ctf  life,  I  was  not  pressed  to  an  irksome 
labour  I^  necessity,  that  most  powerful  of  motives ; 
consequently,  I  was  the  more  easily  seduced  to  choose 
the  employment  whioh  was  most  agreeable  to  me. 
This  was  yet  the  easier,  that  in  180O  I  had  obtained 
tiie  preferment  of  Sheriff  of  Selkirkshire,  about  jCSOO 
a  year  in  value,  and  which  was  the  more  agreeable  to 
me,  as  is  that  country  I  had  several  friends  and  rela^ 
tions.  But  I  did  not  abandon  the  profession  to  which 
I  bad  been  educated,  without  certain  prudential  reso> 
lution^  which,  at  the  risk  of  some  egotism,  I  will 
here  mention ;  not  without  the  hope  that  Hitij  may 
be  useful  to  young  persons  irtio  may  stand  in  circum- 
stances similar  to  those  in  which  I  then  stood. 

In  the  first  place,  upon  considering  the  lives  and 
fortunes  of  persons  who  had  given  themselves  up  to 
literature,  or  to  the  task  of  pleasing  the  public,  it 


by  Google 


LAT  OF   THE   LAST   MIN8TREL.  xxt 

Beemed  to  me  that  the  oironmstances  wMob  ohieflr 
affected  their  happinesa  and  ohamoter  were  those 
from  vhioh  Horace  haa  bestowed  upon  authors  the 
epithet  of  the  Irritable  Baoe.  It  requires  no  depth 
(^  [diilosoidiio  refleotatm  to  peroeiTe  that  Vbe  petty 
warfare  of  Pope  with  the  Dunoes  of  Ms  period  oouM 
not  hare  been  carried  on  without  his  suffering  the 
more  aoute  torture,  sw^  as  a  man  must  endure  frcnn 
mosquitoes,  by  whose  stings  he  suffers  agony,  although 
he  can  crush  them  in  his  grasp  by  myriads.  Nor  is 
it  necessary  to  call  to  memory  the  many  humiliatiDg 
instances  in  which  men  of  tJie  greatest  genius  have^ 
to  avenge  some  pitiful  quarrel,  made  themselves 
ridiculous  during  tiievt  lives,  to  become  the  still  more 
d^raded  objects  of  pity  to  fatnre  timea 

Upon  the  whole,  as  I  had  no  pretension  to  the 
genius  of  the  distinguished  persons  who  had  fallen 
into  such  errors,  I  concluded  there  could  be  no  occa- 
sion for  imitating  them  in  their  mistakes,  or  what  I 
considered  as  such ;  and,  in  adoptii^  literary  pursuits 
as  the  principal  oooupation  of  my  future  life,  I  re- 
solved, if  possible,  to  avoid  those  weaknesses  of  tem- 
per which  seemed  to  have  most  eaaUy  beset  my  more 
celebrated  predeoessors. 

With  this  view,  it  was  my  first  resolution  to  keep 
as  far  as  it  was  in  my  power  abreast  of  society,  con- 
tinuing to  maintain  my  place  in  general  company, 
without  yielding  to  the  very  natural  tomptati<m  of 
narrowing  myself  to  what  is  called  literary  society. 
By  doing  so,  I  imagined  I  should  escape  the  beset- 
ting sin  of  listening  to  language  which,  from  one 
motive  or  otlier,  is  apt  to  ascribe  a  very  undue  degree 
of  consequence  to  literary  pursuits,  as  if  they  were, 
indeed,  the  business  rather  than  the  amusement  ol 
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life.  The  opposite  course  can  only  be  ctnnpared  to 
the  injudioiouB  coodnct  of  one  who  pampers  himself 
with  cordial  and  luscious  diaughts,  until  he  ia  unable 
to  enduie  wholesome  bittera.  Like  Gil  Bias,  there- 
fore,  I  rescdred  to  stick  by  the  society  of  my  ootumig, 
instead  of  seeking  that  of  a  more  literary  cast,  and 
to  maintain  my  general  interest  in  what  was  going 
on  around  me,  reservii^  the  man  of  letters  for  the 
desk  and  the  library. 

My  second  resolution  was  a  corollary  from  the  first. 
I  determined  that,  without  shutting  my  ears  to  the 
voice  of  true  criticism,  I  would  pay  no  r^ard  to  that 
which  assumes  the  form  of  satire.  I  tiierefore  i^ 
solved  to  arm  myself  with  that  triple  brass  of  Hois 
ace,  of  which  those  of  my  profession  are  seldom  held 
deficient,  against  all  the  rovii^  warfare  of  satire, 
parody,  and  sarcasm ;  to  laugh  if  the  jest  was  a  good 
one,  or,  if  otherwise,  to  let  it  hum  and  buzz  itself  to 
deep. 

It  is  to  the  observance  of  these  rules  (according 
to  my  best  belief)  that,  after  a  life  of  thirty  years 
engt^ed  in  literary  labours  of  various  kinds,  I  attrib- 
ute my  never  having  been  entangled  in  any  literary 
quarrel  or  controversy;  and,  which  is  a  still  more 
pleasing  result,  that  I  have  been  distinguished  by  the 
personal  friendship  of  my  most  approved  contem- 
poraries of  all  parties. 

I  adopted,  at  the  same  time,  another  resolution,  on 
irhich  it  may  doubtless  be  remarked  that  it  was  well 
for  me  that  I  had  it  in  my  power  to  do  so>  and  that, 
therefore,  it  is  a  line  of  conduct  which,  depending 
upon  accident,  can  be  less  generally  applicable  in 
other  cases.  Yet  I  fail  not  to  record  this  part  of  my 
[dan,  etmvinoed  that^  though  it  may  not  be  in  every 
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one's  power  to  adopt  exactly  the  same  resolntion,  he 
may,  nevertheless,  by  his  own  exertions,  in  some 
shape  or  other,  attain  the  object  on  which  it  was 
founded,  namely,  to  seeure  the  means  of  subsistence, 
without  relying  exclusively  on  literary  talents.  In 
this  respect,  I  determined  that  literature  should  be 
my  staff,  but  not  my  crutdi,  and  that  &6  profits  of 
my  literary  labour,  however  convenient  otherwise, 
should  not,  if  I  could  help  it,  become  necessary  to 
my  ordinary  expenses.  With  this  purpose  I  resolved, 
if  the  interest  of  my  friends  could  so  far  favour  me, 
to  retire  npoa  any  of  the  respectable  offices  of  the  law, 
in  which  persons  of  tiiat  profession  are  glad  to  take 
refuge,  when  they  feel  Uiemselves,  or  are  judged  by 
others,  incompetent  to  aspire  to  its  higher  hoaonrs. 
Upon  such  a  post  an  author  might  hope  to  retreat, 
without  any  perceptible  alteration  of  oiroum stances, 
whenfiver  the  time  should  arrive  that  the  public  grew 
weary  of  his  endeavours  to  please,  or  he  himself 
should  tire  of  the  pen.  At  this  period  of  my  life,  I 
possessed  so  many  friends  capable  of  assisting  me  in 
this  object  of  ambition,  that  I  could  hardly  overrate 
my  own  prospects  of  obtaining  the  preferment  to 
which  I  limited  my  wishes;  and,  in  fact,  I  obtained 
in  no  long  'period  the  reversion  of  a  situation  which 
completely  met  them. 

Thus  far  all  was  well,  and  the  Autiiot  had  been 
guilty,  perhaps,  of  no  great  imprudence,  when  he 
relinquished  his  forensic  practice  witii  the  hope  of 
making  some  figure  in  the  field  of  literature.  But 
an  established  character  with  the  public,  in  my  new 
capacity,  still  remained  to  be  acquired.  I  have  no- 
ticed that  the  translations  from  Bttrger  had  been 
nnsuocessful,  nor  had  the  original  poetry,  which  ap- 
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peared  aoder  the  auspices  of  Mr.  Lewis,  in  ttie  ToIm 
of  Wonder,  in  any  great  degree  raised  1117  reputaticm. 
It  ia  true  I  Iiad  priyate  friends  disposed  to  second 
me  in  107  efforts  to  obtain  popul&rit7.  Bat  I  was 
sportsnuLQ  enough  to  know  Uiat,  if  the  gre7liound 
does  not  run  well,  tiie  hallooa  of  his  patrons  will 
not  obtain  the  prize  for  him. 

Neither  was  I  ignorant  that  the  praotioe  of  ballad- 
writing  was  for  the  present  out  of  fashion,  and  that 
an7  attempt  to  revive  it,  or  to  found  a  poetical  diar- 
aoter  upon  it,  would  certainly  fail  of  succesa  The 
ballad  measure  itself,  whioh  was  once  listened  to  as 
to  an  enchanting  melod7,  bad  become  hackneyed  and 
sickening,  from  its  being  the  aooompahiment  of  eTflr7 
grinding  band-organ;  and  besides,  a  long  work  in 
quatrains,  whether  those  of  the  o<Nnmoa  ballad,  or 
such  as  are  termed  el^^iao,  has  an  effect  upon  the 
mind  like  that  of  the  bed  of  Procrustes  upon  the 
human  bod7;  for,  as  it  must  be  both  awkward  and 
difficult  to  carr7  on  a  long  sentence  from  one  stanza 
to  another,  it  follows  that  Uie  meaning  of  each  period 
must  be  comprehended  wiHiin  four  lines,  and  equally 
so  that  it  must  be  extended  so  as  to  fill  that  space. 
The  alternate  dilation  and  ctmtraotion  thna  ren- 
dered necessary  is  singularly  unfavourable  to  narra- 
tive composition ;  and  the  Oond&erl  of  Sir  William 
D'Avenant,  though  o<mtaining  many  striking  pas- 
sages, has  never  beocone  popular,  owing  chiefly  to 
its  being  told  in  this  species  of  elegiac  vers& 

In  the  dilemma  occasioned  by  this  objection,  the 
idea  occurred  to  the  Author  of  using  the  measured 
short  line,  which  forms  the  structure  of  so  much 
minstrel  poetry  that  it  may  be  properly  termed  the 
Romantic  stanza,  by  way  of  distinotiou;  and  which 
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appears  so  natural  to  oar  language  that  the  very  best 
of  our  poets  have  not  been  able  to  protract  it  into 
the  verse  properly  called  Heroio,  without  the  use  of 
epithets  which  ar^  to  say  the  leas^  unnecessary.! 
But,  on  the  other  hand,  the  extreme  facility  of  the 
short  couplet,  vhioh  seems  oongeoial  to  our  language, 
and  was,  doubtless  for  that  reason,  so  popular  with 
our  old  minstrels,  i%  for  the  same  reason,  apt  to 
prove  a  anare  to  the  composer  who  uses  it  in  more 
modem  daye^  by  enoouragiog  him  in  a  habit  of 
,  slovenly  oompositioo.  The  aeoessity  of  ocoosicmal 
pauses  often  forces  the  young  poet  to  pay  more 
attentioD  to  sense,  as  the  boy's  kite  rises  highest 
when  the  train  is  loaded  by  a  due  counterpoise.  The 
Author  was  therefore  intimidated  by  what  Byron 
calls  the  "fatal  facility"  of  the  octosyllabic  verse, 
which  was  otherwise  better  adapted  to  his  purpose 
of  imitating  tLe  more  ancient  poetry. 

I  was  not  less  at  a  loss  for  a  subject  which  might 
admit  of  being  treated  with  the  simplicity  and  wild* 
oess  of  the  ancient  ballad.  But  accident  dictated 
both  a  theme  and  measure,  whioh  decided  the  Bub- 
ject,  as  well  as  the  stmctnre  of  the  poem. 

The  lovely  young  Countess  of  Dalkeith,  afterward 

^nms  It  has  bMD  often  nmarked,  that,  in  the  opening 
cot^leta  (^  Pope's  tianaUtion  ot  the  Jllod,  there  are  two  sjl- 
IMts  forming  a  Buperflnona  word  In  each  line,  aa  may  be 
observed  by  attending  to  snoh  words  as  are  printed  In  Italics. 

"Achilles'  wrath  to  Greece  the  iireful  spring 
Of  woes  nmmmbet'd,  Aeawniy  goddess,  sing ; 
TOat  wratlt  which  sent  to  Fluto'a  gloomy  reign, 
Hie  souls  of  mighty  chiefs  In  battle  slain. 
Whose  bones,  unburled  on  the  desert  shore, 
Devouring  dogs  and  hungry  vultures  tore." 
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Harriet,  Dnchess  cS  Bucoleuch,  had  come  to  the  land 
of  her  husband  with  the  desire  of  making  herself  ac- 
quainted with  its  traditions  and  customs,  as  well 
as  its  manners  and  history.  All  who  remember  this 
lady  will  agree  that  the  intellectual  chaiaoter  of  her 
extreme  beauty,  the  amenity  and  courtesy  of  hei 
manners,  the  soundness  of  het  understandii^,  and 
her  unbounded  benevolence,  gave  more  the  idea  d 
an  angelic  visitant  than  of  a  being  beloDging  to  this 
nether  world ;  and  such  a  thought  was  but  too  con- 
sistent with  the  short  space  she  was  permitted  to 
tarry  among  usl'  Of  course,  where  all  made  it  a 
pride  and  pleasure  to  gratify  her  wishes,  she  soon 
heard  enough  of  Border  lore ;  among  others,  an  aged 
gentleman  of  property,"  near  Langholm,  communi- 
cated to  her  Ladyship  the  story  of  Gilpin  Homer,  a 
tradition  in  which  the  narrator  and  many  more  of 
that  country  were  firm  believers.  The  young  count- 
ess, much  delighted  with  the  legend,  and  the  gravi^ 

iTha  dndkBSB  died  In  AngOBt,  1814.  Sir  Walter  Scott's 
Udm  on  her  deaUi  will  be  louod  In  a  inbaequent  Tolome  of 
this  Collection.  —Ed. 

*  This  wu  Hr.  BeaUle  of  MIckledale,  ft  man  then  coueider- 
Mf  apwards  of  eight;,  of  a  shrewd  and  saroaatlc  temper, 
which  he  did  not  at  all  timea  eappteea,  as  the  foUowing  anec- 
dote will  show;  A  worth;  deigftnan,  now  deceaaed,  with 
better  good-will  thwi  tact,  was  endeavonring  to  posh  the 
senior  forward  in  his  recollection  of  Border  ballads  and 
legends,  bj  expressing  reiterated  surprise  at  his  wonderful 
memoi7.  "No,  sir,"  said  old  MIckledale;  "my  rnemofy  Is 
good  for  little,  for  tt  cannot  retain  what  ought  to  be  pre- 
served. I  can  remember  all  these  stories  about  the  auld 
riding  di^s,  which  are  of  no  earthly  importance ;  bnt  were 
you,  reverend  sir,  to  repeat  your  best  sermon  la  this  drawing- 
room,  I  could  not  tell  you  half  an  hour  afterward  what  yoa 
had  been  q)eaking  abonL" 
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utd  full  ccHifidenoe  with  which  it  was  told,  enjoined 
on  me  as  a  task  to  oompoee  a  ballad  on  the  snl^eot 
Of  coarse,  to  hear  was  to  obey ;  and  thus  the  goblin 
etoiy,  ot^eeted  to  hj  several  critics  as  an  ezorescenoe 
npon  the  poem,  was,  in  fact,  the  oocasion  of  its  being 
mitten. 

A  chance  similar  to  that  which  dictated  the  sub- 
ject gave  me  also  the  hint  of  a  new  mode  of  treating 
it  We  had  at  that  time  the  leaee  of  a  pleasant  cot- 
tage, near  Lasswade,  on  the  ranantic  banks  of  the 
Esk,  to  which  we  escaped  when  the  Taoations  of  the 
Conrt  permitted  me  so  much  leisure.  Here  I  had 
the  pleasure  to  receive  a  visit  fr«a  Mr.  Stoddart 
(now  Sir  John  Stoddart,  judge-advocate  at  Malta), 
who  was  at  that  time  collecting  the  particulars  which 
he  afterward  embodied  in  his  Jtemarla  on  Local 
Somen/  tn  ScoilatidA  I  was  of  some  use  to  him  in 
procurii^  the  information  which  he  desired,  and 
guiding  him  to  the  scenes  which  he  wished  to  see. 
In  return,  he  made  me  better  acquainted  than  I  had 
hitherto  been  with  the  poetic  effusions  which  have 
since  made  the  Lakes  of  Westmoreland,  and  the 
anthers  by  whom  they  have  been  sung,  so  famous 
wherever  the  English  toi^ue  is  spoken. 

I  was  already  acqnainted  with  the  Joan  of  Arc,  the 
Tkalaia,  and  the  Metrical  Ballade  of  Mr.  Southey, 
which  had  found  their  way  to  Scotland,  and  were 
generally  admired.  Bat  Mr.  Stoddart,  who  had  the 
advantage  of  personal  friendship  with  the  authors, 
and  who  possessed  a  stroi^  memory  with  an  excellent 
taste,  was  able  to  repeat  to  me  many  long  specimens 
of  their  poetry,  which  had  not  yet  appeared  in  print 
Amoi^st  others,  was  the  striking  fn^ment  called 
1  Two  volomeB,  rt^al  octavo.     IBOl. 


by  Google 


xxxii  IKTEODUCTION  TO  THE 

Ckrittaid,  by  Mr.  Coleridge,  whioh,  from  the  8m> 
gularly  irregular  structure  of  the  stanzas,  and  the 
liberty  which  it  allowed  the  author  to  adapt  the 
sound  to  the  sense,  seemed  to  be  exactly  suited  to 
such  an  extravaganza  as  I  meditated  on  tiie  suli^eot 
of  Gilpin  Horner.  As  applied  to  comic  and  humor- 
ous poetry,  this  meseolanza  of  meaaores  had  been 
already  used  by  Anthony  HaU^  Anstey,  Doctor  W61- 
cott,  and  others ;  but  it  was  in  Chrittabel  that  I  first 
found  it  used  in  serious  poetry,  and  it  is  to  Hr. 
Coleridge  that  I  am  bound  to  make  the  aoknowlei^- 
ment  due  from  the  pupil  to  his  master.  I  observe 
that  Loid  BjTOn,  in  noticing  my  obligations  to  Hi. 
Coleridge,  which  I  have  been  always  most  ready  to 
acknowledge,  expressed,  or  was  understood  to  express, 
a  hope  that  I  did  not  write  an  unfriendly  review 
on  Mr.  Coleridge's  produotions.1  On  this  subject  I 
have  only  to  say,  that  I  do  not  even  know  the  review 
which  is  alluded  to;  and  were  I  ever  to  take  the 
unbecoming  freedom  of  censuring  a  man  of  Mr.  Cole- 
ridge's extraordinary  talents,  it  would  be  on  account 
of.  the  caprice  and  indolence  with  which  be  has 
thrown  from  him,  as  if  in  mere  wantonness,  those 
unfinished  scraps  of  poetry  which,  like  the  Torso  of 
antiquity,  defy  the  skill  of  his  poetical  brethren  to 
complete  them.'    The  charming  fragments  which  the 

•  Hedwln'B  ConeerMtioM  i^  Lord  Byron,  p.  809. 

*  Sir  Walter,  elsewhere,  in  allusion  to  "  Coleridge's  beantl- 
ful  uid  tantalising  fragment  of  ChrMabtl,"  sayi,  "Hba  not 
oar  own  imaginative  poet  cause  to  fear  that  future  ages  will 

a  him  from  his  place  of  rest,  as  Hilton  longed 

■  To  call  up  him  who  left  half  told 
The  stoiy  of  Cunbnscan  bold  7 '  " 

— JTotcfto  ThaAiML 
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author  abandons  to  their  fate  are  surely  too  raluable 
to  be  treated  like  tiie  proofs  of  careless  engravers, 
the  sweepings  of  vbose  studios  often  make  the  for* 
tune  of  some  painstaking  cdlector. 

I  did  not  immediately  proceed  upon  my  projected 
labour,  though  I  was  now  furnished  with  a  subject, 
and  with  a  structure  ot  verse  which  might  have  the 
effect  of  novella  to  the  publio  ear,  and  affoid  tiie 
author  an  opportunity  of  varying  his  measure  with 
the  Tariatiooa  of  a  romantio  theme.  On  the  contrary, 
it  was,  to  the  best  of  my  recollection,  more  than  a 
year  after  Mr.  Stoddart^s  visit  that^  by  way  of  ex- 
periment, I  composed  the  first  two  or  tJiree  stanzas 
of  The  Lay  of  the  Latt  Mttuirel,  I  was  shortly  after- 
ward visited  by  two  intimate  friends,  one  of  whom 
still  snrvivea  They  were  men  whose  talents  might 
have  raised  them  to  the  highest  station  in  literature, 
had  they  not  preferred  exerting  them  in  their  own 
profession  of  the  law,  in  which  they  attained  equal 
preferment.  I  was  in  the  habit  of  consulting  them 
on  my  attempts  at  composition,  having  equal  confi- 
dence in  their  sound  taste  and  friendly  sincerity.^ 
In  this  specimen  I  had,  in  the  phrase  of  the  High- 
land servant,  packed  all  that  was  my  own  at  least, 
for  I  had  also  included  a  line  of  invocation,  a  little 
softened,  from  Coleridge  — 

•*  Mary,  mother,  shield  hb  well." 

>  One  of  these,  WiUiain  Brskine,  Esq.  (Lord  Einnedder), 
I  have  often  hod  ocoiwion  to  mention,  and  thon^  I  may  bard^ 
be  thanked  foi  dlsdoaing  the  mune  of  (he  other,  yet  I  cannot 
bnt  state  that  the  Hecood  U  George  Cranatonn,  Esq.,  dow  a 
Senator  of  the  College  of  Justice  by  ihe  title  of  Lord  Core- 
honse.    1881. 
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As  neither  of  my  friends  said  much  to  me  OD  the 
subject  of  the  stanzas  I  showed  them  befoie  their 
departure,  I  had  no  doubt  that  their  disgust  had 
been  greater  than  their  good-natnre  chose  to  expresa 
Looking  upon  them,  therefore,  as  a  failure,  I  threw 
the  manuscript  into  the  fire,  and  tiiought  ae  little 
more  as  I  could  of  the  matter.  Some  time  af  terwaid 
I  met  one  of  my  two  counsellors,  who  inquired,  with 
considerable  appearance  of  interest,  about  the  prog- 
ress of  the  romance  I  had  ctnnmenced,  and  was 
greatly  surprised  at  learning  its  fate.  He  confessed 
that  neither  he  nor  our  mutual  friend  had  been  at 
first  able  to  give  a  precise  opinion  on  a  poem  so  much 
out  of  the  common  road,  but  that  as  they  walked 
home  together  to  the  city  they  had  talked  much  cm 
the  subject,  and  the  result  was  an  earnest  desire 
that  I  would  proceed  with  the  composition.  He  also 
added,  t^at  some  sort  of  prologue  might  be  neces- 
sary, to  place  the  mind  of  the  hearers  in  the  situation 
to  understand  and  enjoy  the  poem,  and  recommended 
the  adoption  of  such  quaint  mottoes  as  Spenser  has- 
used  to  announce  the  contents  <^  the  chapters  of  the 
Faerie  Queene,  such  as: 

"  Babe's  bloody  hands  may  not  be  cleansed. 
The  face  of  golden  Mean : 
Her  sisters  two.  Extremities, 
Her  strive  to  banish  clean." 

I  entirely  agreed  with  my  friendly  critic  In  the 
necessity  of  having  s(Hne  sort  of  pitoh>pipe,  which 
might  make  readers  aware  of  the  object,  or  rather 
the  tone,  of  the  publication.  But  I  doubted  whether, 
in  assuming  the  oracular  style  of  Spenser'a  mottoes, 
the  interpreter  might  not  be  censured  as  the  harder 
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to  be  understood  of  the  twa  I  therefore  introduced 
the  Old  Minstrel  as  aD  appropriate  prolocutor,  by 
whtmi  the  laj  might  be  eung,  or  epoken,  and  the  in- 
troduction of  whom  betwixt  the  cantos  might  remind 
tJie  reader  at  intervals  of  the  time,  plao^  and  circum- 
stances of  the  recitation.  This  species  of  mdre,  or 
frame,  afterward  afforded  the  poem  its  name  of  The 
Lay  0/  the  Latt  MwatreL 

The  work  was  subsequently  shown  to  other  friends 
during  its  progress,  and  received  the  imprimatur  of 
Hr.  Francis  Jeffrey,  who  had  been  already  for  aatoi 
time  distingui^ed  by  his  critical  talent. 

The  poem  being  once  licensed  by  the  critics  as  fit 
for  the  market,  was  soon  finished,  proceeding  at  abont 
the  rate  of  a  canto  per  week.  There  was,  indeed, 
little  occasion  for  paose  or  hesitation  when  a  trouble- 
some rhyme  mi^t  be  accommodated  by  an  alteration 
of  the  stanza,  or  where  an  incorrect  measure  might 
be  remedied  by  a  variation  in  the  rhyma  It  was 
finally  published  in  1806,  and  may  be  regarded  as 
tjie  first  work  in  which  the  writer,  who  has  been 
since  so  voluminous,  laid  his  daim  to  be  considered 
as  an  or^oal  author. 

The  book  was  published  by  Longman  and  Com- 
pany, and  Archibald  Ctmstable  and  Company.  The 
principal  of  the  latter  firm  was  then  commencing 
that  course  of  bold  and  liberal  industry  whioh  was 
<A  so  much  advantage  to  his  country,  and  might  have 
been  so  to  himself,  but  for  causes  which  it  is  needless 
to  enter  into  hera  The  work,  brought  out  on  the 
usual  terms  of  division  of  profits  between  the  author 
and  publishers,  was  not  long  after  purchased  by  them 
for  £600,  to  which  Messrs.  Longman  and  Ccanpany 
afterward  added  £100,  in  their  own  unsolicited  kind- 
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ness,  in  oonsegaeDce  of  the  uacommon  BncoesB  of  ttie 
work.  It  irsa  handsomely  givea  to  snpply  the  loss 
of  a  fine  horse,  irhioh  broke  down  suddenly  while  the 
aaUior  was  riding  with  one  of  the  worthy  publishers.! 

It  would  be  great  affectation  not  to  own  frankly 
that  the  author  expected  scnne  saocesa  from  The  Lay 
of  the  Latt  Minstret.  The  attempt  to  retnm  to  a 
more  simple  and  natural  style  of  poetry  was  likely 
to  be  welcomed,  at  a  time  when  the  public  had 
become  tired  of  heroic  hexameters,  with  all  the  bacdc- 
ram  and  binding  which  belcmg  to  them  of  later 
days.  But  whatever  might  hare  been  his  expecta- 
tions, whether  moderate  or  unreasonable,  the  result 
left  them  far  behind,  for  among  those  who  smiled  on 
the  adTentorons  Minstrel  were  numbered  the  great 
names  of  William  Pitt  and  Charles  Fox.  Neither 
was  the  exi%nt  d  the  sale  inferior  to  the  character 
of  the  judges  who  received  the  poem  with  appr(>ba- 
tion-  Upwards  of  thirty  thousand  copies  of  the  Lay 
were  disposed  of  by  the  trade ;  and  the  Author  had 
to  perform  a  task  difficult  to  human  vanity,  when 
called  upon  to  make  the  necessary  deductions  from 
his  own  merits,  in  a  calm  attempt  to  account  for  bis 
popularity. 

A  few  additional  remarks  on  the  Author's  literary 
attempts  after  this  period  will  be  found  in  the  Intro- 
duction to  the  poem  of  Marmvm. 

Jbbott/ord,  April,  18S0. 

iHi.  Owen  Bees.— En. 
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LAY  OF  THE  LAST  MINSTREL 

Ths  Poem,  now  offered  to  die  PaUit),  is  intokded 
to  UluBtTate  the  ouBtoms  fmd  manners  which  an- 
ciently prevailed  on  the  Borders  of  England  and 
Scotland.  The  inhabitants,  liTing  in  a  state  partly 
pastoral,  and  partly  warlike,  and  combioiDg  habits 
at  constant  depredation  with  the  inflaeuoe  of  a  lude 
spirit  of  chivalry,  were  often  engaged  in  scenes  highly 
susceptible  of  poetical  ornament.  As  the  desoripticai 
of  scenery  and  manners  was  more  the  object  of  the 
Aothor  pian  a  combined  and  regular  narrative,  the 
plan  of  the  Ancient  Metrical  Itomance  was  adopted, 
which  allows  greater  latitude,  in  this  respect,  ttiaa 
would  be  consistent  with  the  dignity  of  a  regular 
PoeuL*     The   same  model   offered   other  facilities, 

iThe  chief  exoellonoe  of  The  Lay  cotudiU  In  the  bean^ 
of  the  dflocriptloiiB  of  looal  scenei;,  Kod  the  aooorUe  picture 
of  cuMomB  and  muuen  among  the  Scottlrit  Borderen  at  the 
time  h  refen  to.  The  T&riooA  ezplolla  and  kdventores  which 
occur  In  those  half-clTlUsed  times,  when  the  bands  of  govem- 
ment  were  bo  loosely  twisted  that  every  man  depended  for 
safety  more  on  hU  own  ann,  or  the  prowess  of  hla  chief,  than 
on  the  clrn  power,  may  be  si^d  to  hold  a  middle  rank  between 
history  and  private  anecdote.  War  is  always  most  plctnreeqoe 
zxxvU 
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M  it  permits  an  oocasional  alteiatioo  of  meaear^ 
vhioh,  in  8oin«  degree,  authorises  the  change  of 
rhythm  in  the  text*    The  macbiaer;  alsc^  adopted 

irtiere  it  to  leaat  formed  into  k  science ;  it  has  most  Tuietr  and 
intereM  where  Uie  proweea  and  actiTity  of  Individntls  haa  most 
pli^ ;  and  the  nocturnal  eqiedltlon  <tf  Diomed  and  Ulrsees  to 
Mixe  the  chariot  and  horses  <A  Rhesus,  or  a  raid  of  the  Scotts 
or  the  Kerra  to  drive  cattle,  wiU  make  a  better  flgnre  in  verae 
Uian  all  the  battlM  of  the  great  King  of  Pmaala.  The  al«utii- 
dog,  the  beaeoitjlrei,  the  Jedaood-axet,  the  mosa-^'ooperi,  the 
yell  of  the  ate^n,  and  all  the  irregular  warfare  of  pcedatory 
expeditions,  or  lends  ol  hereditary  Tengeaooe,  are  far  more 
captirating  to  the  Imagination  than  a  park  of  artUlei7  and  bat- 
tallona  of  vrdl-drilled  soldiers.  —AnnwU  Beiisw,  1604. 

I  It  mnst  be  obeerred  that  there  U  this  dlfleienoe  between 
the  license  of  (he  old  romancer,  and  that  aaaomed  by  Mr.  Scott : 
the  aberrations  of  the  Qrst  are  usually  casual  and  slight,  Utoae 
of  the  other  premeditated  and  systematic.  The  old  romancer 
may  be  compared  to  a  man  who  trusts  hto  reins  to  hto  horse  ; 
his  palfrey  often  tdunders,  and  ooeaslonally  la>e^cs  his  pace, 
eometiroes  from  vivacity,  ofteoer  (hrousb  indolence.  Mr.  Soott 
sets  out  with  the  Inl«ntiou  of  diversifying  his  journey  by  eveiy 
variety  of  motion.  Be  is  now  at  a  trot,  now  at  a  gallop ;  nay, 
he  sometimes  stops,  as  If  to 

"  Make  graceful  oaprioles,  and  prance 
Between  the  pillars." 
Am^objeotion  to  this  plan  Is  to  be  found  in  the  shock  which 
the  ear  receives  from  violent  and  abrupt  transitions.  On  the 
other  hand.  It  most  be  allowed  that,  as  different  species  of 
VBTse  are  individually  better  suited  to  the  ezprvtsioa  of  the 
diflerent  Ideas,  sentiments,  and  passions,  which  it  to  the  object, 
of  poetry  bo  convey,  the  balmiest  efforts  may  be  produced  by 
adapting  to  the  subject  its  most  congenial  structure  of  verse. 
—  CrUicat  Beview,  1806. 

From  the  novelty  of  its  style  and  subject,  and  frmn  the 
spirit  of  its  execution,  Mr.  ScoU's  The  Lav  of  tAe  Lcut  MinUrd 
kindled  a  sort  of  enthusiasm  among  all  classes  of  readers ;  and 
the  concurrent  voice  of  the  pablic  assigned  to  it  a  veij  exalted 
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from  popular  belief,  would  faaye  seemed  paerile  in  a, 
Foem,  which  did  not  partake  of  the  ludenesB  of  the 
old  Ballad,  or  Metrical  Romance. 

For  these  reasons,  the  Poem  was  put  into  the 
mouth  of  an  ancient  Minstrel,  the  last  of  the  race, 
who,  as  he  is  supposed  to  have  survived  the  Bevolu- 
tion,  might  have  caught  somewhat  of  the  refinement 
of  modem  poetry,  without  losing  the  simplicity  of 
his  original  model.  The  date  of  the  Tale  itself  is 
about  the  middle  of  the  sixteenth  century,  when 
most  of  the  personages  actually  flourished.  The  time 
occupied  by  the  aotitm  is  Three  Nights  and  Three 
Days.' 

rank,  which,  on  more  cool  nnd  dlspaaHionate  exuniuation,  its 
uimieroua  eBsentlal  beftutlea  will  en&ble  it  to  maintain.  For 
Tivid  richnsM  of  colouring  and  truth  of  coatnme,  many  of  lis 
deecriptive  pictures  stand  almost  unrivalled  ;  it  carries  us  back 
in  imagination  to  the  time  of  action  ;  and  we  wander  with  the 
poet  along  Tweedude,  or  among  the  wild  glades  of  Ettricke 
Vonat.  —  MoiMijI  Review,  Hay,  1608. 

'  We  consider  this  poem  as  an  attempt  to  transfer  the  re- 
finements of  modem  poeti;  to  the  matter  and  the  manner  of 
the  ancient  metrical  romance,  like  author,  enamoured  of  the 
loft;  vldons  of  chivalry,  and  partial  to  the  str^ns  In  which 
they  were  formerly  embodied,  seems  to  have  employed  all  the 
Tesoorces  of  his  genlns  In  endeavouring  to  recall  them  to 
the  favour  miH  admiration  of  the  public,  and  in  M^jtr^HTig  to  the 
taste  of  modem  readers  a  species  of  poetry  which  was  onos 
the  delist  of  the  courtly,  but  has  long  ceased  to  ^adden  any 
other  eyes  than  thoae  of  the  scholar  and  the  aoUqnaiy.  This 
1*  a  romance,  therefore,  composed  by  a  minstrel  of  the  present 
day  i  or  snch  a  romance  as  we  may  snppoae  would  have  been 
written  in  modem  times,  if  that  style  of  composition  had  oon- 
tlnued  to  be  cultivated,  and  partakes  consequently  of  the 
improvements  which  every  branch  of  literature  has  received 
since  the  time  of  its  desertion.  —  J^ey,  April,  ISCKt. 
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DJTEODUCTION. 

Thi  way  was  long,  the  wind  was  oold. 

The  Minstrel  vas  infirm  and  old ; 

His  wither'd  cheek,  and  tresses  ^7, 

Seem'd  to  have  knomi  a  better  day ; 

The  harp,  hia  sole  temaining  joy, 

Waa  carried  by  an  orphan  boy. 

The  last  of  all  the  Baxds  was  he, 

Who  ansg  of  Border  chivab^ ; 

For,  welladay  I  their  date  was  fled, 

His  tuneful  brethren  all  were  dead ; 

And  he,  neglected  and  opprees'd, 

Wish'd  to  be  with  them,  and  at  rest 

ITo  more  on  prancing  palfrey  home. 

He  caroU'd,  lif^t  as  lark  at  mom ; 

Ko  longer  courted  and  caress'd, 

Hi^  placed  in  hall,  a  welcome  guest. 

He  pour*d,  to  lord  and  lady  gay. 

The  nnpremeditated  lay : 

Old  times  were  changed,  old  manners  gone ; 

A  stranger  fill'd  the  Stuarts'  throne ; 

The  bigots  of  the  iron  time 

Had  call'd  hia  harmless  art  a  crime. 

A  wandering  Harper,  scom'd  and  poor, 

He  b^g'd  his  bread  from  door  to  door, 
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And  tuned,  to  plea«e  a  peasant's  ear, 
The  harp,  a  king  bad  loved  to  hear. 

He  paaa'd  where  Kewark's '  stately  tower 
Ijooks  out  from  Yarrow's  birchen  bower : 

^'mt  te  a  masslTe  sqoue  tower,  now  unroofed  and  rnln- 
otu,  ituTOUDded  by  an  outward  wall,  defended  bjr  round  flank- 
ing tnmta.  It  la  most  beautifully  situated,  about  three  mDea 
from  Selkirk,  upon  the  banks  of  the  Tarrow,  a  fierce  and  pre- 
cipitous stream,  which  unites  with  the  Ettrlcke  about  a  mile 
beneath  the  castle.  ■ 

Newark  Castle  was  bnUt  by  Jimee  11.  The  royal  anus, 
with  the  unicorn,  an  engraved  on  a  stone  In  the  western  side 
of  the  tower.  There  was  a  much  more  ancient  castle  in  its 
immediate  vlcloitj,  called  Anldwark,  founded.  It  is  said,  by 
Alexander  III.  Both  were  designed  for  the  royal  residence 
when  the  king  was  dlspoaed  to  take  his  pleasure  In  the  exten- 
sive forest  of  Ettrlcke.  Various  grants  occur  in  the  records 
of  the  PrlTy  Seal,  bestowing  the  keeping  of  the  Castle  of  New- 
ark upon  different  barons.  There  Is  a  popular  tradition  that 
It  was  once  seized,  and  held  out  by  the  outlaw  Murray,  a 
noted  character  In  song,  who  only  anrrenderad  Newad  upon 
condition  of  being  made  hereditary  sheriff  of  the  forest.  A 
long  ballad,  cout^iug  an  account  of  this  tranaacUon,  is 
preserred  In  the  Border  JflMtreby  (vol.  L).  Dpon  the  mar- 
riage of  James  IV.  with  Haigaiet,  sistflr  ot  Henry  VIII., 
the  Castle  of  Newark,  with  the  whole  Forest  ot  Ettricke,  was 
assigned  to  her  as  a  part  of  her  jointure  lands.  Bat  ot  this  she 
could  make  little  advuitage ;  tor,  aft^r  the  death  ot  her  hnsband, 
die  is  tooud  complaining  heavily  that  Buodenoh  had  seized 
upon  these  lands.  Indeed,  the  office  of  keeper  was  latteriy 
held  by  the  family  of  Buccleuch,  and  with  so  firm  a  grasp  that 
when  the  Forest  of  Ettrlcke  was  dlsparked  they  obtained  a 
grant  of  the  Castle  of  Newark  in  property.  It  was  within  the 
courtyard  ot  this  castle  that  General  Lesly  did  military  execu- 
tion upon  the  prisonera  whom  he  had  taken  at  the  battle  of 

B  KItm  Newark  m 
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The  Mins^ftl  gazed  vith  vishfol  eye  — 
2To  hiunbler  resting-place  was  nigh. 
With  besitatiDg  Btep  at  last. 
The  embattled  portal  atdi  he  iposs'd. 
Whose  ponderous  f^ate  and  massy  bar 
Had  (rft  roll'd  back  ^e  tide  of  war. 
But  nerer  closed  the  iron  door 
Against  the  desolate  and  poor. 
The  Duchess '  marked  his  weary  pace, 
His  timid  mien,  and  reverend  face, 
And  bade  her  page  the  menials  tell. 
That  they  should  t«nd  the  old  man  well : 
For  she  had  known  adversity. 
Though  bom  in  such  a  h^  degree 

FlUU^Migfa.  Tta  CMtle  ooDtinned  to  be  ui  occasioiul  loat 
ot  tii«  Baccleuch  (aiiiil7  for  mora  ttian  a  cenliu; ;  and  hen, 
it  !•  Mid,  Oie  DndiMa  of  Honmonth  aud  Bocclench  wm 
brongbt  vp.  fta  this  rautm,  probtfdj,  Hr.  Boott  hM  choaen 
to  nuks  it  the  loene  in  wblcb  the  Lay  qf  tite  Ltut  MiTtatra  i* 

recited  in  her  presence,  and  for  tier  amnoement ScAdku'f 

IttwtnaUms  of  the  Lag  tff  Oie  Latt  Uiwtrti. 

It  m&;  be  added  that  BowhlU  waa  the  favourite  TMidenoe  of 
Lord  and  JjtAj  Dalkeith  (aftenrard  Dnke  and  Duohen  of  Buc- 
dencb)  at  Uie  time  vben  the  poem  was  compooed ;  the  mlns 
of  Newark  are  all  bat  inoiuded  in  the  park  attached  to  that 
modem  aeat  of  Uie  family  ;  and  Sir  Walter  Scott,  no  doubt, 
waa  influenced  in  hta  choloe  of  the  locality  by  the  predllecUoa 
of  the  charming  lady  who  mggeaUd  the  subject  nt  hb  Lay 
tar  the  aceneiy  of  the  Yarrow — a  beautiful  walk  00  whoaa 
banks,  leading  from  tlie  hooM  to  the  old  castle,  la  called.  In 
menuny  cJ  her,  the  "  Dueheaa'i  Walk."  — Ed. 

^Anne,  DncheM  of  Buccleuch  and  Momnonth,  repreoenla- 
Uve  of  the  aocteot  Lord*  of  Bnodenoh,  and  widow  of  the 
unfortunate  James,  Dnke  of  Uoamontb,  who  was  beheaded 
lolOSe. 
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In  pride  of  power,  in  beaQty's  bloom, 
Had  wept  o'er  M  onmonUi's  bloody  tomb  1 

Wlien  IdndneflB  had  his  wants  tiupplied. 
And  the  old  man  was  gratified, 
B^an  to  rise  lus  minstrel  pride : 
And  he  began  to  talk  anon. 
Of  good  Earl  Francia,  ^  dead  and  gone. 
And  of  Earl  Walter,^  rest  him,  God  I 
A  braver  ne'er  to  battle  rode ; 
And  bow  full  many  a  tale  be  knew. 
Of  the  old  warriors  of  Buodeuch : 
And,  would  the  noble  Dudiess  deign 
To  listen  to  an  old  man's  strain. 
Though  stiff  bis  band,  bis  voice  tttoo^ 

weak, 
He  thought  even  yet,  the  sooth  to  speak. 
That,  if  she  loved  the  harp  to  hear. 
He  could  make  music  to  her  ear. 

The  humble  boon  was  soon  obtain'd ; 
The  Aged  Itinstrel  andience  gain'd. 
Bnt,  when  he  reach'd  the  room  of  etat^ 
Where  she,  with  all  her  ladies,  sate, 
Foxshance  he  wish'd  his  boon  denied : 
For,  when  to  tune  his  harp  be  tried. 
His  trembling  hand  had  loet  the  ease. 
Which  marks  security  to  please ; 

1  IMBois  Scott,  Earl  of  Buccleaeh,  bttber  of  Um  dnohaM. 
•Walter,  Earl  of  Bncoleuch,  gniKUMher  of  tlie  dnchMB, 
ind  a  c^bcM«d  warrior. 
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And  scenes,  long  past,  of  joj  aod  paio, 

Came  vilderii^  o'er  his  aged  brain  — 

He  tried  to  tone  his  harp  in  vain  I 

The  pitying  Dnchesa  praised  its  chim^ 

And  gave  him  heart,  and  gave  him  time, 

Till  every  atrii^s  according  glee 

Was  blended  into  harmony. 

And  then,  he  said,  he  would  full  fain 

He  could  recall  an  ancient  stoiin. 

He  never  thought  to  sing  again. 

It  was  not  framed  for  village  churls. 

But  for  high  dames  and  mighty  earls ; 

He  had  play'd  it  to  King  Charles  the  Good, 

When  he  kept  court  in  Holyrood ; 

And  much  he  wiah'd,  yet  fear'd,  to  Uj 

The  long-forgotten  melody. 

Amid  the  strings  his  fingers  stray'd. 

And  an  uncertain  warbling  made. 

And  oft  he  shook  his  hoary  head. 

But  when  he  cangfat  the  measure  wild. 

The  old  man  raised  his  face,  and  smiled ; 

And  li^ten'd  up  his  faded  aye, 

With  all  a  poet's  ecstasy  1 

In  varying  cadence,  soft  or  strong 

He  swept  the  sounding  chords  along : 

The  present  scene,  tiie  future  lot. 

His  toils,  his  wants,  were  all  f  tn^ : 

Cold  difiSdence,  and  i^'s  frost. 

In  the  full  tide  of  song  were  lost ; 

Each  blank,  in  faithless  memory  void, 

The  poet's  glowing  thought  supplied ; 
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And,  while  his  harp  responaive  run^ 
Twas  thus  the  Latest  Minstkkl  sut^* 

I  In  the  very  first  rank  of  poetical  excellence,  we  are  In- 
clined to  place  the  introducCoiy  and  concluding  lines  of  ereiy 
Canto,  in  which  the  ancient  strain  is  Boapended,  and  the  feeling 
and  situBtion  of  the  minstrel  himself  described  In  the  words 
of  the  author.  Ibe  elegance  and  the  beauty  of  this  setting, 
if  we  mi^  so  call  it,  though  entirely  of  modem  workmaoriiip, 
appears  to  as  to  be  fully  more  worthy  of  admiration  than  the 
bolder  relief  of  the  antiques  which  it  endoHes,  and  leads  us  to 
regret  that  the  author  should  hare  wasted,  in  imitation  and 
antiquarian  r«aeaFches,  so  much  of  those  powers  which  seem 
fully  equal  to  Uie  task  of  raising  him  an  independent  reputa- 
tion.— J^f^eg. 
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LAT  OP  THE  LAST  MINSTREL. 

CANTO   FIRST. 


I 

Ths  feast  was  over  in  Branksome  tower,' 

And  the  Ladye  had  gone  to  her  secret  bower ; 

Her  bower  that  was  guarded  by  word  and  by  spell. 

Deadly  to  hear,  and  deadly  to  tell  — 

Jesa  Maria,  shield  us  well  I 

No  Uving  wight,  save  the  Ladye  alone. 

Had  dared  to  cross  the  threshold  ston& 

n. 

The  tables  were  drawn,  it  was  idlesse  all ; 

Enight,  and  y&gp,  and  household  sqnire, 
Loiter'd  through  the  lofty  hall. 

Or  crowded  round  the  ample  fire : 
The  stag-hounds,  weary  with  the  chase. 

Lay  stretch'd  upon  the  rushy  floor, 

1  See  Appendix,  Note  A. 
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And  ot^,  in  dieanu,  the  forest  race. 
From  Teriot^tooe  to  Eskdale-motv.' 


Nine-and-iwetitiy  kni^ts  of  fame 
Hong  their  shields  in  Bi&nkBOine-Hall ;' 

'The  wicienl  ronutiioe  owe*  tnwsh  of  Ita  Interest  to  th* 
Urely  pktoM  wUe^  It  tHotda  el  the  tlKM  of  chlralr;,  and  of 
thoae  nugee,  nujinen,  and  inatltntlona  whloh  we  hare  twen 
acooBtomed  to  aMoclate  In  our  minda  wHh  a  cortaln  oocn- 
Unatlon  of  magnlfloence  with  dmplicity,  and  feroo!^  wHb 
romaatio  honour.  Hie  lepreeentationa  contained  In  IhOM 
perfonnances,  howerer,  are  for  the  moet  part  loo  nida  and 
naked  to  give  complete  Mtlsfaction.  The  execution  la  alwi^e 
extreniel;  oneqaal ;  and  thongh.  the  miter  BometlniM  tonchea 
upon  the  ^iproprlate  t«eling  with  great  effect  and  felldty,  itlll 
tliia  ^ipean  to  be  done  mora  by  aooMent  than  design ;  and  he 
waudBia  awi^  Immediately  into  all  sorts  of  lodlcrona  or  nnln- 
tereeting  details,  without  any  ^iparent  coDsclonsness  of  Incon- 
gruity, llieae  defects  Mr.  Scott  has  corrected  with  admirable 
address  and  judgment  In  the  greater  part  of  the  wOTk  now 
before  as;  and  while  he  has  exhibited  a  veiy  striking  and 
ImpresslTe  picture  of  the  old  feudal  usages  and  lostitutlons,  be 
has  shown  still  greater  talent  in  engrafting  upon  those  descrip- 
tions all  the  tender  or  mi^nanlmoas  emotions  lo  whlob  the 
dreumstances  of  the  stoty  naturally  give  rise.  Without  lin- 
pafring  the  antique  air  of  Uis  whole  piece,  or  violating  the 
slmidlcity  of  the  ballad  style,  he  has  oontrlred,  In  this  w^,  to 
Impart  a  mncfa  giaalii  dignity  *nd  more  powerfol  Interest 
to  his  prodnotion  than  could  wer  be  obt^ned  by  the  onskllfnl 
and  unsteady  delineations  of  the  old  romancers.  Nothing,  we 
think,  can  afford  a  finer  Ulnstratioa  of  this  remark  than  the 
opening  stanaas  (rf  the  whole  poem  ;  they  trannport  us  at  onoe 
into  the  d^s  of  knl^tly  daring  and  feudal  hosUUtj,  at  Uie 
same  time  that  Ih^  suggest.  Id  a  vet;  interesting  wsy,  tU 
those  softer  sentiments  which  arise  out  of  some  parta  of  tbe 
description.  —  Jeffrey. 

*  See  Appendix,  Note  B. 
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Niite-end-tiTfliity  sqaites  of  n&me 

Broaght  them  their  steeds  to  bower  from  stall; 
Nine-ftnd-twenty  yeomen  tall 
Waited,  duteous  on  them  all : 
They  were  all  knighta  of  mettle  true, 
Kinsmen  to  the  bold  Bocclench. 

IV. 

Ten  of  them  were  sheathed  in  steel, 
With  belted  eword,  and  spur  on  heel : 
They  quitted  not  their  harness  bright. 
Neither  by  day,  nor  yet  by  night ; 

They  lay  down  to  rest. 

With  corslet  laced, 
FilloVd  on  backler  cold  and  hard ; 

They  carved  at  the  meal 

With  glovee  ot  steel. 
And  they  drank  the  red  wine  throng^  the  hel- 
met barr'd. 

V. 

Ten  sqnires,  ten  yeomen,  mail-clad  mBD. 
Waited  the  beck  of  tiie  warders  ten ; 
Thirty  steeds,  both  fleet  and  wight. 
Stood  saddled  in  staUe  day  and  ni^t. 
Barbed  mth  frontlet  of  steel,  I  trow. 
And  with  Jedwood-aze  at  saddlebow  ;* 

1 "  Of  » truth,"  H^s  FroUnrt,  ■•  the  ScoUIth  mmot  boMt 
great  skill  with  the  bow,  but  ntber  bear  axea,  with  whioh,  in 
time  of  need,  tbe^  give  heavy  strokea."  Tie  Jedwood-axe 
vaa  a  eon  at  pnrtison,  owd  hj  honemon,  as  ^>pean  from  the 
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A  handled  m<»e  fed  free  in  stall :  — 
Such  WEB  the  custom  (A  Braakaome-HalL 

VL 
Why  do  theae  steeds  stand  read;  dight  ? 
Why  watch  these  warriors,  arm'd,  by  nigbt  7 — 
They  watch,  to  hear  the  bloodhound  baying : 
They  watch,  to  hear  the  war-hom  braying ; 
To  see  St.  George's  red  cross  streaming. 
To  see  the  midnight  beacon  gleaming : 
They  watch,  against  Southern  force  and  guile, 
Lest  Scroop,  or  Howard,  or  Percy's  powers, 
Threaten  Brsnksome's  lordly  towers. 
From  Warkworth,  or  Kaworth,  or  meny  Carlisle.* 

VII. 
Such  is  the  cufrtom  of  Branksome-HaE  —  ' 
Many  a  valiant  knight  is  here ; 

amu  of  Jedburgh,  whicb  bear  a  cavalier  mounted,  and  aimed 
with  this  weqmn.  It  is  also  called  a  Jedwood  or  Jeddart  Mall. 
■See  Appendix,  Note  C,  and  compare  ttieae  atanzaa  wlHi 
the  deacriptioD  of  Jamie  TeUer'a  ivpearance  M  Bnmksome- 
Hall  (Border  Minttreltt),  vol.  fl.),  to  claim  the  protection  of 
"  Anld  Buccleuch  "  —  and  the  ensuing  scene — 

"  The  SoottB  (hey  rade,  the  Scotts  they  ran, 
Bae  starU;  and  tte  steadllie  I 
And  aye  the  ower-word  o*  tite  thiang 
Was — 'Rise  for  Branksome  leadille,'  "  etc 
Compare  alao  the  Ballad  of  "  Elnmont  WlUle  "  (vol.  il.). 
"  Now  word  is  game  to  the  Itauld  keeper, 
In  Branksome  ha'  where  that  he  lay,"  etc.  — Ed. 
■There  are  not  many  passages  In  English  poeUy  mon 
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But  he,  the  chieftain  of  them  all. 
His  sword  hauge  rusting  on  the  wall. 
Beside  his  broken  spear. 

Bards  long  shall  tell. 

How  Lord  Walter  fell !  ^ 

When  startled  burghers  fled,  afar. 

The  furies  of  the  Border  war ; 

When  the  streets  of  high  Dunedin  ^ 

Saw  lances  gleam,  and  folchions  redden. 

And  heard  the  slogan's'  deadly  yell  — 

Then  the  Chief  of  Bnmksome  felL 

VIII 

Can  piety  the  discord  heal, 

Or  stanch  the  death-feud's  enmity  I 
Can  Christian  lore,  can  patriot  zeal. 

Can  love  of  blessed  charity  ? 
Ko !  vainly  to  each  holy  dirioe, 

In  mutual  pilgrimi^,  they  drew ; 
Implored,  in  vain,  the  grace  divine 

For  chiefs,  their  own  red  falchions  slew : 
While  Cessf ord  owns  the  rule  trf  CwTi^  1/ 

While  Ettrick  boasts  the  line  of  Scott,         v^ 
The  slaughter'd  chiefs,  the  mortal  jar, 
Hie  havoc  <rf  the  feudal  war. 

Shall  never,  never  be  forgot  1* 
Imprenbe  thui  aome  porta  of  Suozm  tU.,  tIIL,  Ix.  —  Jq^- 

>  See  Appendif,  Note  D. 

1  Bdlnbnrgli. 

■Hie  w»i-<xj,  or  gathering  woid,  ot  »  Bordw  cUn. 

*  ABong  other  expedlenta  resorted  to  for  ataucbing  the  feud 
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IX. 

Id  sorrow  o'er  Lord  Walter's  bier 

The  warlike  foresters  Iiad  bent ; 
And  many  a  flower,  aod  manj  a  tear. 

Old  Tflviot's  maids  and  matrons  lent; 

betwlzt  the  ScoUa  tnd  Oie  Kem,  then  wu  a  bond  ez«aiil«d  in 
1629,  between  the  hevla  of  each  clan,  bindhig  Ihemsdves  to 
perform  reclproc^y  the  f  onr  prindpftl  pilgrim  »gee  of  SootUnd, 
for  the  benefit  of  the  kuIb  of  those  of  the  oppodt«  name 
who  had  fallen  In  the  quarrel.  Thia  indenture  la  printed  in 
the  UlmtTOn  ^  th»  acottith  Border,  vol.  I.  But  either  it 
nevei  took  elfeat,  or  elae  the  fend  waa  renewed  ahortly  after- 
wani. 

Such  pactlona  were  not  Ducommon  In  feudal  tlmea ;  and,  m 
might  be  expected,  th^  were  often,  as  In  the  prawnt  oaae, 
void  of  the  elteot  dedred.  When  Sir  W^ter  Haou]',  the 
renowned  follower  of  Edward  m.,  had  taken  the  town  of  Rf  ol 
in  Oaecony,  he  remdnbered  to  have  heard  that  his  father  lay 
there  bnrled,  and  offered  a  hundred  orowna  to  anjr  who  could  . 
show  him  lila  grave.  A  wry  old  mui  4>peared  before  Sir 
Walter,  and  Informed  him  of  the  manner  of  hla  father's  dealb, 
and  the  place  of  his  sepulture.  It  seems  the  Lord  of  Hanuy 
bad,  at  a  great  tonmameot,  nnhorsed,  aod  wounded  to  the 
death,  a  Gascon  knl^t,  of  the  hotue  of  lUrepolx,  whose  kins- 
man was  Bishop  of  Cuabrty.  For  thla  deed  he  was  held  at 
feud  by  the  relations  of  the  kul^t,  until  he  agreed  to  under- 
take a  pilgrimage  to  the  shrine  of  St.  James  of  Compostella,  for 
the  benefit  of  the  soul  of  the  deceased.  But  as  he  retunud 
through  the  town  of  Ryol,  after  aooomplldmtent  of  his  vow,  be 
was  beaet  and  treacherously  slain,  hy  the  kindred  of  the  knight 
whom  he  bad  killed.  Sir  Walter,  guided  by  the  old  man, 
vUted  the  lowly  tomb  of  his  father ;  and,  having  lead  the 
inscription,  which  was  in  Latin,  he  caused  the  body  to  be 
raised,  and  transported  to  his  native  city  of  Valemdennes, 
where  masses  were.  In  the  d^s  of  Frolssart,  duly  said  for  the 
soul  of  the  nnfortnnate  pilgrim.  —  Chronyete  <tf  FrolMaart, 
vol.  L  p.  133. 
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But  o'er  her  warrior'B  bloody  bier 

The  Ladye  dropp'd  nor  flower  nor  tear  I  * 

Vengeance,  deep-brooding  o'er  the  alaiD, 

Had  lock'd  ttie  source  of  acrfter  woe; 
And  bnniing  pride,  and  high  ^^il^l^^^Il, 

Forbade  the  riaing  tear  to  flow ; 
Until,  amid  hia  Borrowing  clan, 

Her  Bon  liap'd  from  the  nurse's  knee  — 
"And  if  I  live  to  be  a  man. 
My  bther's  death  revenged  shall  bel"  — 
Then  fast  the  mother's  tean  did  sedc 
To  dew  tiie  infant'a  ktodling  cheek. 


All  loose  her  negligent  attire. 

All  loose  her  golden  hair. 
Hong  S^ugai^t  o'er  her  slaughter'd  mre^ 

And  wept  in  wild  despair. 
Bat  not  alone  the  bitter  tear 

Had  filial  grief  supplied ; 
For  hopeless  love,  and  anxioos  fear, 

Had  lent  their  mingled  tide ; 
Xcn  in  her  mother's  alter'd  aye 
Dared  she  to  look  for  sympathy. 

Her  lover,  'gainst  her  father's  fclan. 

With  Carr  in  arms  had  stood,* 

>  Ortg.  {lint  Edition.)    "  The  Ladya  dropp'd  nor  ttfh  nor 
■  Ite  fainllr  of  Ker,  Eerr,  or  Cut,*  wu  tbit  powerful  on 
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When  MathouBe-bura  to^Melroee  ran. 

All  purple  wiUi  their  blood ; 
And  well  atie  knew,  her  mother  droad, 
^    Before  Lord  Cranstoou  ahe  should  wed,^ 
Would  see  her  on  her  djiog  bed. 

XL 
Of  noble  race  the  Ladye  came. 
Her  father  was  a  clerk  of  fame. 

Of  Bethune's  line  of  Kcardie : ' 
Be  leam'd  the  art  that  none  ma;  name, 

In  Padua,  far  beyond  the  sea.^ 

the  Bolder.  Fyoea  Honioon  remarks,  In  hia  7Vi»«Ii,  Uut 
their  Influence  extended  from  the  village  ot  Preston  Grange  in 
Lothian,  to  the  limits  ot  England.  Cessford  Caatle,  the  ancient 
baronial  residence  of  the  family,  Is  eituaCed  near  the  vfllage  of 
Morebattle,  within  two  or  three  miles  of  the  Cheviot  Hills.  II 
baa  tMen  a  place  of  great  strength  and  raxiaeqaenoe,  but  b  now 
ruinous.  Tradition  aOrnu  that  it  was  founded  hj  Halbeit,  or 
Habbf  Kerr,  a  gigantic  warrior,  conceming  whom  many  stories 
are  cnrrent  in  Bozburglishlre.  llie  Duke  of  Roibnrgfae  repr»- 
aents  Kerr  of  Cessford.  A  distinct  and  powertnl  branch  ot  the 
same  name  own  the  Haninis  of  Lothian  as  their  chief.  HsdiM 
the  dist^ction  betwixt  Kern  of  Cessford  and  FaimlblrsL 

'  The  Cranstonns,  Lord  Cranstonn,  are  an  ancient  Border 
family,  whose  chief  seat  was  at  Cralllng,  in  Tevlotdale.  Tley 
were  at  this  time  at  fbnd  wtth  the  dao  of  Scott ;  for  it  appears 
that  the  Lady  of  Buccleuch,  In  1667,  beset  the  Lalid  of  Crans- 
Unm,  seeking  his  life.  Nevertheless,  the  ssme  Cranstonn,  or 
perhqw  his  son,  was  married  to  a  daughter  of  the  same  lady. 

'  See  Appendix,  Note  E. 

•  Padua  was  long  supposed,  by  the  Scottish  peasants,  to  be 
the  principal  school  ot  necromancy.  Tbe  Earl  of  Oowrie,  slain 
at  Perth,  in  1000,  pretended,  during  his  studies  in  Italy,  to 
hare  acquired  some  knowledge  ot  the  cabala,  b;  which,  ba 
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Men  said,  be  changed  his  mortal  frame 

By  feat  of  magic  mystery ; 
For  when,  in  studious  mood,  he  paced 

St.  Andrew's  cloister'd  haU,' 
His  form  no  darkening  shadow  tiaoed 

Upon  the  sniiny  wall  t' 

XIL 

And  of  his  skill,  aa  bards  avow. 

He  tau^t  that  Ladye  fair. 
Till  to  ber  bidding  she  could  bow 

The  viewless  forms  of  air.' 
And  DOW  sbe  sits  in  secret  bower. 
Id  old  Lord  David's  western  tower. 
And  listeos  to  a  heavy  sound. 
That  moans  the  mossy  turrets  round. 

■aid,  he  could  charm  snakea,  and  work  other  mlradei ;  and. 
In  paittoular,  could  produce  chlldieD  without  the  lnl«roourse 
of  tlie  Mxea.  —  See  tiie  Examination  of  Wemyss  of  Bogie  before 
the  Privy  CooncU,  concerning  Qowrie's  Conspiracy. 

iFI»t  Edition — "St.  KentifierTie'»htll."—8i.  HQQgo,  or 
Kentlgem,  ia  the  patron  ealnt  of  Olaegow. 

'  The  ihadow  <4  a  necromancer  i*  independent  of  the  son. 
Gljcaa  infonnfl  us  that  Simon  Mague  caused  bis  aiiadovr  to  go 
before  him,  making  people  believe  it  was  an  attendant  spirit. 
—  BevvKiod^a  Bierarchie,  p.  475.  lite  nlgar  conoeive  tliat, 
when  a  class  of  students  hare  made  a  certain  progress  In  tbeir 
mystic  studies,  they  are  obliged  to  ran  through  a  subteixaneous 
hall,  where  the  devil  literaUf  catches  the  hindmoet  In  the  race, 
onlns  he  croBses  the  hall  so  speedily  that  the  arch-enemy  can 
only  apprehend  liis  shadow.  In  the  latter  case,  the  person  of 
the  sage  never  after  throws  any  shade ;  and  thoee  who  have 
thus  lott  their  thadow  alw^s  prove  the  best  magicians. 

■  See  Appendix,  Note  F. 
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Is  it  Che  roat  of  Teviot's  tide, 

That  chafes  agaoHit  the  scaur's '  red  side  ? 

Is  it  the  wind,  that  swings  the  oaka  I 

Is  it  the  echo  from  the  rooks  1 

What  may  it  be,  tiie  heavy  sound. 

That  moans  old  Branksome's  tiurets  round  t 

XIII. 

At  the  sallen,  moaniiig  sound. 

The  bau-d<^  hay  and  howl ; 
And,  from  the  turrets  round, 

Ijond  whoops  the  startled  owL 
Id  the  hall,  both  squire  and  knight 

Swore  that  a  storm  was  near. 
And  looked  forth  to  view  the  night ; 

But  the  night  was  still  and  clear  I 

XIV. 

From  the  sound  of  Teviot's  tide, 
Chafing  with  the  mountain's  aide. 
From  the  groan  of  the  wind-4wung  oak. 
From  the  sullen  echo  of  the  rock. 
From  the  voice  of  the  coming  storm. 

The  Ladye  knew  it  well  1 
It  was  the  Spirit  of  the  Flood  that  spoke. 

And  he  call'd  on  the  Spirit  of  the  Fell 

XV. 

BIVSB  SPIRIT. 
"  Sleep'st  thou,  brother  ? "  — 

'  Scaur,  a  pi«clpltous  bank  of  eaith. 
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HOUNTAIH  8FIBIT. 

—  "  Brother,  nay  — 
On  mj  hills  tiia  moonbeams  play. 
From  Craik-croBs  to  SkeUhiU-pea, 
By  every  rill,  in  every  glen, 
Merry  elves  their  morris  podiig. 

To  eerial  minstrelsy. 
Emerald  rings  on  brown  heath  tracing, 

Trip  it  deft  and  merrily. 
Up,  and  mark  tiieir  nimbla  feet  I 
Up,  and  list  their  music  sweet  I "  — 

XVL 

BIVKK   BFIRrt. 

"  Tears  of  an  imprison'd  nuuden 
Miz  with  my  polluted  stream ; 
Margaret  of  BranlcBOme,  sorrow-laden. 

Mourns  beneath  the  moon's  pale  beam. 
Tell  me,  thou,  who  view'st  the  stars. 
When  shall  cease  these  feudal  jais ! 
What  shall  be  the  muden's  fate  t 
Who  shall  be  the  maiden's  mate?"  — 

xvn. 

HODDTAIN   SFDUT. 

"  Arthur's  slow  wain  his  course  doth  roll. 
In  utter  darknees  round  the  pole ; 
The  Korthem  Bear  lowers  black  and  grim ; 
Orion's  studdied  belt  is  dim ; 
Twinkling  faint,  and  distant  far. 
Shimmers  through  mist  each  planet  star; 
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HI  may  I  read  thm  high  decree  I 
But  DO  land  influence  deign  they  shower 
On  Teviot's  tide,  and  Branksome's  tower. 

Till  pride  be  qaell'd,  and  lore  be  free" 

xvin. 

The  unearthly  voicea  ceaat, 

And  the  heavy  Bound  was  still; 
It  died  on  the  river's  breast. 

It  died  on  the  nde  of  the  hilL 
But  round  Lord  David's  tower 

The  sound  still  floated  near ; 
For  it  rung  in  the  Ladye's  bower. 

And  it  rui^  in  the  Ladye's  ear. 
She  raised  her  stately  head, 

And  her  heart  throbb'd  hi^  with  [vide:- 
"  Yourjnonntains  shall  bend. 
And  your  streams  aacend, 

Ere  Mo^aret  be  our  toeman'a  Mde  I  * 

XIX 

The  Ladye  sought  the  It^y  ball. 

Where  many  a  bold  retainer  lay, 
And,  with  jocund  din,  among  them  all, 

Heo-  son  pursued  his  infant  play. 
A  fancied  moss-trooper,^  the  boy 

The  truncheon  of  a  spear  bestrode. 
And  round  the  hall,  right  merrily. 

In  mimic  foray  '  rode. 

>  See  Appendix,  Note  O. 
*  Foratf,  &  predUoiT  Inroad. 
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Even  bearded  knights,  in  arms  grown  old, 

Share  in  his  frolic  gambols  bore. 
Albeit  their  hearts,  (A  nigged  mould. 

Were  stobbom  as  the  steel  thej  wore^ 
For  the  graj  waniors  propheBied, 

How  the  brave  bo^,  in  future  war, 
Should  tame  the  Unicorn's  pride^* 
i — Exalt  Oie  Crescent  and  the  Star  > 

XX. 

The  Ladye  forgot  her  purpose  high. 

One  moment,  and  no  more ; 
One  moment  gazed  with  a  mother's  eye, 

As  she  paused  at  the  arched  docv : 
Then  from  amid  the  armed  train, 
She  call'd  to  her  William  of  I>eloTai;i&* 

XXL 
A  stark  moas-dooping  Scott  was  he. 
As  e'er  coucb'd  Border  lance  by  knee : 
Through  Solway  sands,  through  Tarras  moss. 
Blindfold,  he  knew  the  paths  to  cross ; 

1  lUa  Una,  <4  which  ths  metn  ippeua  detootbv,  would 
hare  its  fnU  oomideiDeiil  of  feet  aocoidlng  to  Uie  {otmniioUtlon 
dt  the  poet  bhnaeU — u  all  who  were  fa-mtHoi-  with  his  nUor- 
MKO  of  tb«  letua- r  will  bear  testimony. — Ed. 

■The  vnu  of  the  K«rs  of  CeMfdid  were.  Vert  mt  a 
di«Teron,  bttwlxt  three  nnioonw'  hekda  eneed  ardent,  ibtM 
mnUeta  §abU;  creet,  »  nnlcoin'a  bead  erued  proper.  The 
ScottB  of  BncdeoiA  bore,  Or,  on  a  bent  aniie ;  a  Mar  of  aix 
point*  betwixt  two  creecenla  of  tbe  flist. 

■  Bee  Appendix,  Note  B. 
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By  wily  tnms,  by  desperate  bounds. 
Had  baffled  Percys  best  bloodhounds ;  i 
Id  Eske,  or  Liddel,  foids  were  nond. 
Bat  he  would  ride  them,  one  by  one ; 
Alike  to  hjm  was  tjnw  or  tide, 
December's  snow,  or  July's  piide ; 
Alike  to  him  vas  tide  or  tame, 
Uoooless  mjH night,  or  malan  prime: 
Steady  of  heart,  and  stout  (rf  hand. 
As  ever  drove  prey  from  Cumberland ; 
Five  times  outlawed  had  bejaan, 
By  England's  JUn^wd^coU^d's  Qu^n.  , 


XXIL 
"  Sir  William  of  Deloraine,  good  at  need, 
Mount  thee  on  the  brightest  steed ; 
Spore  not  to  spur,  nor  stint  to  ride, 
Until  tbou  come  to  fair  Tweedside ; 
And  in  Melrose's  holy  pile 
Seek  ^u  the  Monk  of  St  Mary's  aisle. 
Greet  the  Father  well  from  me ; 

Say  that  the  fated  hour  is  come. 
And  to-ni^t  he  shall  watch  with  thee. 
To  win  the  treasure  of  Hie  tomb : 
For  this  will  be  St  Michael's  ni^^t. 
And,  though  stars  be  dim,  the  moon  is  bright; 
And  the  Cross,  of  bloody  red. 
Will  point  to  the  grave  of  the  mighty  dead. 

1  8m  Appendix,  Not*  L 
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TYTTT. 

'  What  he  givea  thee,  see  thoa  keep ; 
Stay  Dot  thoQ  for  food  oi  sleep : 
Be  it  scroll,  or  be  it  book. 
Into  it,  £niglLt,  thoa  most  not  look ; 
If  thoa  readest,  tiion  art  lorn  I 
BeOei  bad'st  thoa  ne'er  been  boTn.'  — 

XXIV. 
"  0  BwifUy  can  speed  mj  dapple-gny  steed, 
Whidt  drinks  of  the  Teviot  clear ; 
En  break  of  da  j,"  the  Warrior  'gan  say, 

"A^dn  vill  I  be  here: 
And  safer  by  none  may  thy  ertand  be  done. 

Than,  noble  dame,  by  me ; 
Letter  nor  line  know  I  newt  a  one, 
Weret  my  neck-verse  at  Hairibee."  * 

xxv; 

Soon  in  his  saddle  sate  be  fast. 
And  BOOD  the  ate^  descent  he  past. 
Soon  CToes'd  the  soonding  barbican,' 
And  soon  the  Teviot  side  he  woo. 

^Habr&M,  th*  i^aoe  of  «aDecQtfaig  the  Boodar  autnadwi  M 
CkrtiiU.  The  HodtwrM  ta  the  ^fttuntng  of  tha  61M  FmIb, 
Jflwrere  mM,  eto.,  aooioiiUr  rMtd  I17  erlmbula  i-lflmlng  the 
benefit  of  olergr.  [  In  the  loosk  Imt  apiitted  Aeteh  of  the 
meremling  Borderar,  md  In  the  ntSftU  of  hie  Uit  dedintlon, 
the  reader  will  leoogDlae  aome  of  the  most  ■trlking  featiuee  of 
the  ancient  ballad.  —  CrOkol  £mlew.] 

*8itrMcan,  the  datawe  of  the  onlar  gate  of  a  leadal  caitle. 
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Eastward  the  wooded  path  he  rode. 
Green  hazels  o'er  hia  basnet  nod ; 
He  pftss'd  the  Peel  ^  (d  Qoldiland, 
And  CTOes'd  old  Borth wick's  roaring  strand ; 
Dimly  he  view'd  the  Moat-hill's  mound. 
Where  Druid  shades  still  flitted  round :' 
In  Hawick  twinkled  many  a  light ; 
Behind  him  soon  they  set  in  night ; 
And  soon  he  sporr'd  hia  courser  keen 
Boieath  the  tower  of  Hazeldean.' 


XXVL 

The  clatterii^  hoots  t^e  watchmen  mark; — 
"  Stand,  ho  I  thou  courier  of  the  dark."  — 
"  For  Branksome,  ho  I "  the  knif^t  rejoin'd. 
And  left  the  friendly  tower  behind. 
He  turned  him  now  from  Teviotode, 

And,  guided  by  the  tinkling  rill. 
Northward  the  dark  ascent  did  ride. 
And  gained  the  moor  at  Horshdkill ; 

'  Pttl,  *  Bordec  tower. 

■llili  is  k  round  utifieUl  moont  DMT  Hvirlok,  wbidi,  from 
its  nuM  (IHtL  Ang.  8ta.  ConcUfuffi,  Conventui),  wu  pMb- 
»bl;  ftuclentlr  wed  m  %  place  for  iiMrrmHIng  a  natloul 
oomidl  of  Ibe  Adjaceiit  tribe*.  Tfaere  an  nutaf  nudi  moonde 
In  Scotland,  and  thej  are  •ometlntM,  but  rarely,  of  a  aqnare 
fonn. 

*The  eitate  of  Hazeldean,  ootmpilj  HaaiendeaD,  bdonged 
iametlj  to  a  family  of  BeoUa,  thaa  commemorated  bf  SeMh- 
ells: 

' '  Banendean  came  wUhont  a  call. 
Hie  aoclenteet  houie  among  (hem  all." 
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Broad  on  the  left  bef <h«  him  hj. 
For  many  a  inile,  &.B  Romao  way.* 

XXVII. 
A  moment  now  he  slack'd  his  speed, 
A  moment  breathed  hia  panting  erteed ; 
Drew  Baddle-girth  and  corslet-band, 
And  loosen'd  in  the  eheath  his  brand. 
On  Kinto-Grags  the  mooDbeams  glint,' 
Where  Bornhill  beVd  his  bed  of  flint; 
Vfho  floDg  bis  outlawed  limbs  to  rest. 
Where  falcons  hang  their  giddy  nest. 
Mid  cliffs,  from  whence  his  eagle  eye 
For  many  a  league  his  prey  could  spy ; 
CliCb,  doubling,  on  their  echoes  borne. 
The  temss  of  the  robber's  horn ; 
Clifis,  which,  for  many  a  later  year, 
The  warbling  Doric  reed  shall  hear. 
When  some  sad  swain  shall  teadi  the  grove. 
Ambition  is  no  core  for  love  I 

XXVIIL 

UnchalleDged,  tbence  pass'd  Delorune, 
To  ancient  BiddelaJsir  domain,' 

Where  Aill,  from  mountains  freed, 
Down  from  the  lakes  did  raving  come ; 
Each  wave  was  crested  with  tawny  foam, 

Like  the  mane  of  a  chestnut  steed. 

>Aa  ancient  B<«iuui  road,  cronliig  throu^  part  of  B 
18m  Appendix,  Note  K.        'See  Appendix,  Note  L. 
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In  vain !  no  torrent,  deep  or  broad, 
Migbt  bar  the  bold  moas-trooper's  rood. 

XXIX 

At  the  first  plunge  the  horse  sunk  low, 

And  \he  water  broke  o'er  the  saddlebow ; 

Above  the  foanuDg  tide,  I  ween. 

Scarce  half  the  charger's  neck  waa  seen ; 

For  he  was  barded '  from  coonter  to  tail. 

And  the  rider  waa  armed  complete  in  mail ; 

Never  heavier  man  and  htnae 

Stemm'd  a  midni^t  torrent's  force. 

The  warrior's  very  plume,  I  say, 

Waa  daggled  by  the  daabir^  spray ; 

Tet,  through  good  heart,  and   Onr  Ladye's 

grace. 
At  lei^h  he  gain'd  the  landing  place. 

XXX 

Now  Bowden  Moor  the  march-man  won. 

And  sternly  shook  his  plumed  head. 
As  glanced  his  eye  o'er  Halidou ;  * 

For  on  his  soul  the  slai^^ter  red 
Of  that  onhallow'd  mom  arose. 
When  first  the  Scott  and  Carr  were  foes ; 

^  Barded,  or  bwbed,  —  ^)plled  to  K  hone  aocotttied  witb 
defeniiTO  armour. 

*  BalidoD  waa  an  ancient  aeat  ot  the  Earn  at  Ceaaford,  now 
demolldied.  Abont  a  quarter  ol  a  mile  to  tlie  northwanl  la^ 
the  field  of  battle  betwixt  Bnccleuoh  and  Angna,  wbieh  la  called 
to  thU  day  the  BUrmUk  Field.  —  See  Appendix,  Note  C. 
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When  roy&I  James  bftheld  the  fiay, 
Prize  to  the  victor  of  the  day ; 
When  Home  and  Doughia,  in  the  van. 
Bore  down  Baocleach's  retiring  clan. 
Till  gallant  Cessford's  heart-blood  dear 
Beek'd  on  dark  EUiot's  Border  spear. 

In  Intter  mood  he  spaned  fast, 

And  soon  the  hated  heath  was  past; 

And  far  beneath,  in  lustre  wan, 

Old  Melros'  roee,  and  fair  Tweed  ran : 

Like  some  tall  rock  with  lichens  gray, 

Seem'd  dimly  huge,  the  dark  Abbaye. 

When  Hawick  he  pass'd,  bad  curfew  rung, 

Now  midnight  lauds '  were  in  Melrose  sung. 

The  sound,  upon  the  Stfnl  gale, 

In  solemn  wise  did  rise  and  tail, 

Like  that  wild  harp,  whose  magic  tone 

Is  waken'd  by  the  winds  alone. 

But  when  Melrose  he  reach'd,  'twas  silence  all ; 

He  meetly '^Med'liis  steed  in  stall, 

And  sought  the  convent's  lonely  iralL' 

>  Lmida,  the  mldnl^t  wrrice  of  Uie  CathoUe  Chuicb. 

*  The  aueieut  and  bMutitnl  momWeiy  of  Melroae  waa 
foonded  br  King  David  I.  lu  mliu  afford  the  finest  fpeciman 
of  Oothfa)  an^lteotnre  and  Qothlo  aDnlptnre  whiek  Scotland 
can  boaat.  He  M<aie  of  whtoh  It  la  buUt,  thon^  it  haa 
related  the  weather  for  ao  man;  a^ee,  retalna  perfect  sbaip- 
neea,  so  that  eren  the  moM  minnlA  ornamenta  teem  aa  entire 
•a  when  oewlr  wrou^L  In  some  of  the  dolaten,  m  ia  hinted 
in  the  next  Canto,  then  are  repreaentatlona  of  flowen,  veg^ 
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Hkbe  paused  the  harp;  and  with  its  swell 

The  Moat^'s  fire  and  csourage  fell : 

Dejectedly,  and  low,  be  bow'd. 

And,  gazing  timid  (Hi  the  crowd. 

He  seem'd  to  seek,  in  ever^  eye, 

If  they  approved  his  minstrday ; 

And,  diffident  of  present  praise. 

Somewhat  he  spoke  of  former  days. 

And  how  old  age,  and  wand'ring  long, 

Had  done  his  hand  aod  harp  some  wroo^ 

The  Duchess,  and  her  dsu^ters  fair. 

And  every  gentle  lady  there. 

Each  after  each,  in  due  d^ree. 

Gave  praises  to  his  melody ; 

Hia  hand  was  true,  his  voice  waa  dear. 

And  much  they  long'd  the  rest  to  hear. 

Encouraged  thus,  the  Aged  Man, 

After  meet  rest,  again  began. 

tables,  eta.,  cured  in  Ktoae,  wllh  kcooTacy  and  prediioa  n 
delbate  that  we  almoat  dlstmft  our  Muses,  when  we  oonaldst 
the  difflcoltr  <d  snbjeoting  «o  hard  a  mbatance  to  aaeh  Intrloata 
and  ezqnlalta  modnlatton.  lUa  aoperb  oonTMit  waa  dedkated 
to  St.  Mtj,  and  the  monks  were  of  the  Cisteitian  order.  At 
iheUmeoftbeReforoiation,  thc^ahared  in  the  general  raproaeh 
of  Mniaalitr  and  Irregolarltr,  thrown  npon  the  Bmnan  chnreh- 
men.    Tbe  old  words  of  OalaikitU,  a  faTonrlte  Scottidt  air, 

"O  the  motiks  of  Helrose  made  gnde  kale  1 
On  Frld^s  when  Qtty  taeted : 
Iber  wanted  neither  beef  not  ale, 
As  long  as  theli  oelgAbonn'  lasted." 
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CANTO  SECOKD. 


x^lr  thou  wonld'st  view  fair  jlelroae  aright,^ 
Go  visit  it  hj  the  pole  moonlight ; 
For  the  ga^  beams  of  lightsome'  day 
GUd,  but  to  flout,  the  niinB  gray. 
When  the  broken  arches  are  black  in  night. 
And  each  shafted  oriel  glimmers  white ; 
When  the  cold  light's  uncertain  shower 
Streams  on  the  min'd  central  tower ; 
When  buttress  and  buttress,  alternately. 
Seem  framed  c£  ebon  and  ivory ; 
When  silver  edges  the  imagery. 
And  the  scrolls  that  teadi  thee  to  live  and  die;' 

'In  the  deBorlpUon  of  Helroae,  which  tntrodaoes  the  Sno- 
ond  Canto,  the  reader  will  obeerre  how  aklUnllj  the  Anlhor 
calli  In  the  aid  ot  aentimental  uaotdeUonn  to  heighten  the  effect 
of  the  pkitnre  which  he  preaente  to  the  eje. — Jt/nn. 

'He  huttieeees,  ranged  along  the  atdea  of  the  raioi  of 
Melrose  Abbej,  are,  accoidlng  to  the  Oothio  atrle,  richljr 
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When  difltaut  Tweed  ia  heard  to  lave, 

Aod  the  owlet  to  hoot  o'er  the  dead  man's  grave. 

Then  go  —  but  go  alone  the  vbihs  — 

Then  view  St.  David's  min'd  pile  ;^ 

And,  home  Tetuming,  soothly  swear, 

Was  never  scene  so  sad  and  fair  I 

II 

Short  halt  did  Deloraine  make  then ; 
Little  reck'd  he  ot  the  scene  so  (air : 
With  dagger's  hilt,  on  the  wicket  strong, 
He  struck  fall  loud,  and  stmck  full  long. 
The  porter  hurried  to  the  gate  — 
"  Who  knocks  so  load,  and  knocks  so  late  ?  "  — 
"  From  Branksome  I,"  the  warrior  cried ; 
And  straight  the  wicket  open'd  wide : 
For  Branksome's  Chiefs  had  in  battle  stood. 

To  fence  the  rifj^ts  of  fair  Melrose ; 
And  lands  and  livings,  many  a  rood, 

Had  gifted  Qa  shrine  for  their  souls'  repose.* 

carred  uid  fretted,  containing  nlchw  for  the  atatuea  of  saints, 
and  labelled  with  flcrollB,  bearing  appropriate  texts  of  Sciiptnn. 
Most  of  these  statues  hare  been  demolUbed. 

>  David  I.  of  Scotland  pnrohased  the  repntatlon  of  sanotl^, 
ttf  founding,  and  Uberallf  endowing,  not  only  the  monasterjr 
of  Melrose,  but  those  of  Kelso,  Jedburgh,  and  many  othan; 
which  led  to  tixe  well-known  observation  of  his  successor,  Uiat 
be  "wasaeore  tatnt  for  the  crown." 

■The  Bncclench  family  were  great  benefactors  to  the  Abbey 
of  Melroee.  As  early  as  the  reign  of  Robert  n.,  Robert  Scott, 
Baron  of  Mordieston  and  Ranklebnm  (now  Bucdeucb),  gave 
to  the  monks  the  lands  of  Rinkeiy,  In  Ettrick  Forest,  pro  (olute 
tmttnct  twe.  —  ChaHutary  of  ifelrose,  28th  H^,  1416. 
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m. 

Bold  Ddoraine  his  errand  aaid ; 
The  porter  bent  bin  hamble  head ; 
With  torch  in  hand,  and  feet  nndiod. 
And  noifleless  step,  the  path  he  trod : 
The  arched  cloiflter,  far  and  wide. 
Bong  to  the  warrior'B  clanking  stride 
Till,  stoopii^  low  his  lofty  crest. 
He  enter'd  the  cell  of  the  ancient  priest. 
And  lifted  his  barred  sTenteyle,' 
To  hail  Uie  Monk  <A  St  Mary's  aiala 

IV. 
'The  Ladye  of  Branksome  gre^  ^lee  by  me; 
Says,  that  the  fated  hoar  is  come, 
And  that  to-night  I  shall  watch  wittk  thee, 

To  win  the  treaaore  of  the  tomb."  — 
From  sackcloth  coach  the  Monk  arose. 

With  toil  his  BtifTen'd  limba  he  reor'd ; 
A  hundred  years  had  flung  their  snows 
On  his  thin  locks  and  floating  beard. 


And  strangely  on  the  Knight  looVd  he. 
And  his  blue  eyes  gleam'd  wild  and  wide ; 
"  And,  darest  thou.  Warrior !  seek  to  see 
What  heaven  and  hell  alike  would  hide  t 
My  breast,  in  belt  of  iron  pent. 

With  shirt  of  hair  and  scourge  of  thnn ; 
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For  threescore  Tears,  in  penanoe  apent, 

My  knees  those  flinty  stones  have  wcmv  ; 
Yet  all  too  little  to  atone 
For  knowing  what  should  ne'er  be  known. 
Would'st  thou  thy  every  future  year 

In  ceaaelesB  prayer  and  penance  drie^ 
Yet  wait  thy  latter  end  with  fear  — 
Then,  daring  Warrior,  follow  mel"— 

VL 
*  FenaDce,  father,  will  I  none ; 
Prayer  know  I  hardly  one ; 
For  mass  or  prayer  can  I  rarely  tarry. 
Save  to  patter  an  Ave  Mary, 
When  I  ride  on  a  Border  fmay.' 
Other  prayer  can  I  none ; 
So  speed  me  my  errand,  and  let  me  be  gone"  — 

VIL 

Again  on  the  Knight  looVd  the  Churchman  old. 
And  again  he  sighed  heavily ; 

1  Hie  Borderen  wen,  w  m»y  be  anppoaed,  yarj  Ignonnt 
&bont  religloaa  maUeta.  ColrlUe,  in  hla  ParantMit,  or  Admo»i- 
lion,  states  that  the  nformed  dl?inea  were  so  tax  from  nndw' 
taking  distant  jonm^a  to  convert  the  heathen,  "as  I  woU 
wis  at  God  that  7e  wold  onljr  go  bot  to  the  Hidanda  and 
Borders  <rf  our  own  realm,  to  gain  our  awin  oomitrejmen, 
who,  for  lack  of  preohlng  and  ministration  of  the  sacramenta, 
most,  with  tyme,  becmn  either  Infldells,  or  atheists."  Bnt  we 
learn  from  Lesley,  that,  however  deficient  In  real  religion,  they 
regolaHr  told  their  beads,  and  never  with  more  ual  than  when 
going  on  a  plundering  expedition. 
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For  he  had  himself  been  a  warrior  bold. 

And  foi^ht  in  Spain  and  Italy. 
And  he  thought  on  the  days  that  were  long 

since  by. 
When  his  limbs  were  strong,  and  his  coarage 

was  high;  — 
Now,  slow  and  faint,  he  led  the  way. 
Where,  cloister'd  round,  the  garden  lay ; 
The  pillar'd  arches  wore  over  their  head, 
And  beneaUi  their  feet  were  tike  bones  fA  the 

dead.! 

vm. 

Spreading  herbs,  and  flowerete  bright, 
Glisten'd  with  the  dew  .Of  night ; 
Nor  herb,  nor  floweret,  glisten'd  there. 
But  was  carved  in  the  doister-ardiea  as  fair. 
The  Monk  gazed  long  on  the  lovely  moon. 

Then  into  the  ni^t  he  looked  forth ; 
And  red  and  bright  the  streamers  li^it 
Woe  dancing  in  the  glowing  north. 
So  had  he  seen,  in  fair  Castile, 

The  youth  in  glittering  squadrons  start ;' 
Sndden  the  flyii^  jennet  wheel, 
And  hurl  the  unexpected  dart 
He  knew,  by  the  streamers  that  shot  so  bright. 
That  spirits  were  riding  the  northern  light 

■Tlie  el<rfsten  were  freqnentt;  need  m  idacee  of  aepQltnre. 
Ad  ImMnce  occon  In  Dtrburgfa  Ablwy,  where  tJie  oloirtar  hu 
an  Inaariptlon  teorisg,  Hie  iaxti  frater  AnMbaldv*. 

*8m  Appeodix,  Note  H. 
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IX. 

B7  a  Bteel-denched  poatem  door, 

Tbe^  enter'd  now  the  chancel  tall ; 
The  darken'd  roof  roae  high  aloof 

On  pillars  lofty  and  li^ht  and  amall : 
The  key-stone,  that  locVd  each  rihhed  aisle, 
Was  a  fleur-de-lTS,  or  a  qnatre^enille ; 
The  oorhells  ^  were  carved  grotesque  and  grim ; 
And  the  pillars,  with  cluster'd  shafts  so  trim. 
With  base  and  with  capital  flourisb'd  around,' 
Seem'd  bundles  of  lances  which  garlands  had 
bound. 


Full  many  a  scutcheoa  and  banner  riven. 
Shook  to  the  cold  night-wind  of  heaven. 

Around  the  screened  altar's  pale ; 
And  there  the  dying  lamps  did  bum, 
'Before  thy  low  and  lonely  urn, 
0  gallant  Chief  of  Otterbume  1* 

>C9r4eUt,  the  prcijcctloii*  from  which  the  arobes  qtring, 
nnuUf  cat  In  a  fuitattle  tane,  or  maak. 

■With  pIlniK  and  with  oqtltal  flonrlBh'd  aroimd. 

—  FIrttXdttioH. 

'llie  famou  md  desperate  bottle  of  Otter1)UTiie  wu  fought 
16th  August,  1388,  betwixt  Henry  Percf,  caUed  Hotspnr,  ud 
Jamea,  Ear)  of  Douglas.  Both  tbeae  renowned  champfon* 
were  U  the  head  of  a  chosen  body  of  troope,  vid  thej  were 
lirila  in  military  fame ;  so  that  Froluart  aiBrma :  "  Of  all  Iho 
baubles  and  enconnteiynga  that  I  have  made  menoton  of  hem 
before  la  all  this  hystory,  great  or  imalle,  this  baUayle  th«t  I 
treat  of  nowe  ww  one  of  the  aorest  and  best  foo^ten,  without 
oowaidea  or  bffiit«  herte*  1  for  there  was  neyther  kujgfate  nor 
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And  tJune,  d«rk  Knight  of  Liddeedale  I  > 
O  fading  honours  of  the  dead  I 
O  high  amhition,  lowly  laid  I 

XL 

The  moon  on  the  east  oriel  dione  ' 
Through  slender  shafts  of  shapely  ston^ 

By  f  oliaged  tascery  combined ; 
Thou  would'st  have  thought  some  fairy's  hand 

■qnjer  but  tliU  djde  hit  dmojn,  and  foo^U  hande  to  bando. 
TUa  batt^le  waa  tjko  tbe  batti^le  of  Be(di«i^  the  wblch 
was  vaUMmtiT  fonght  and  endnnd.'*  1b»  lane  of  (be  con- 
flict ia  well  known :  Peraf  waa  made  prlaoner,  and  tha  SooU 
wi»  the  d^,  dearly  pnrdiaaed  by  the  death  of  their  gallant 
genera],  the  Earl  of  Don^ae,  who  wae  ataln  in  the  action.  He 
waa  buried  at  Melroae,  beneath  the  hi^  altar.  "  Hia  obaequye 
waa  done  rererentlr,  ud  on  bia  liodjs  lay de  a  tombe  of  atone, 
and  bla  baner  hangyng  over  hjrm."  —FToittart,  toI  tL  p.  lOfi. 

>  See  Appendix,  Ifot«  N. 

■  It  laimpoealbleto  ocwodve  a  mora  beasUfnl  ^edmen  of 
the  ll^tnwaa  and  elegance  of  Gothic  arohitectnra,  when  in  Ita 
pnri^,  than  the  eaatarn  window  of  Melroae  Abbey.  Sir  Jamea 
Hall  of  2>nn^aB,  Bart.,  haa,  with  great  ingennl^  and  planaU 
bOitr,  tnoed  tite  Qothlo  order  throng  fta  Tariooa  fonna  and 
aeexnios^  eooentrio  omamenta  to  an  architectural  imitation  oJ 
wicker  work ;  of  which,  aa  we  learn  from  aome  of  the  legenda, 
the  eadieat  Chriatian  ohorchea  were  oonatmoted.  In  aooh  an 
edifice,  the  ori^nal  of  the  dostered  plllara  ia  traoed  to  a  aet  of 
Toand  poata,  begirt  with  alander  rode  of  willow,  whoae  looae 
mnuniia  were  broof^t  to  meet  from  all  qnartera,  »Dd  bound 
together  artiflciallT,  ao  aa  to  iHodnee  the  framework  of  the 
roof :  and  the  Incerjr  of  our  Ootbtc  windows  Is  diapli^ed  in 
the  meeting  and  intoriaclng  of  rod*  and  hoops,  affording  an 
ineiltanatfUa  viUtj  of  beaotlfal  forma  at  open  work.  lUa 
Ingeniona  aratcan  ia  alluded  to  in  the  romance.  Sir  Jamaa 
HaU'a  "Baai^  on  Oothk  AfohKoetoi*"  ia  pobUihad  In  n« 
MdbOitrghPUiewpUeal  TVomocUom. 
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Twixt  poplars  atraight  the  ozier  wand. 

In  many  a  freakuh  knot,  had  twined ; 
Then  framed  a  spell,  when  the  work  was  don^ 
And  changed  the  willow-wreatha  to  Mone. 
The  (diver  light,  so  pale  and  faint, 
SheVd  many  a  prophet,  and  many  a  saii^ 

Whose  image  on  the  glasa  was  dyed ; 
Full  in  the  midst,  his  Cross  of  Bed 
Triumphant  Michael  brandished. 

And  trampled  the  Apostate's  pride. 
The  moonbeam  Idss'd  the  holy  pane. 
And  threw  on  the  pavemeot  a  bloody  stain. 

xn. 

They  sate  them  down  on  a  marble  stone,*  — 

(A  Scottish  monarch  slept  below ;) 
Thus  spoke  the  Monk,  in  solemn  tone :  — 
"  I  was  not  always  a  man  of  woe ; 
For  Faynim  countries  I  have  trod. 
And  fou^t  beneatii  the  Cross  of  Qod  : 
Kow,  sb«nge  to  my  eyes  thine  arms  appear. 
And  their  iron  clang  sounds  strange  to  my  ear. 

TTTT 

"  In  these  far  climes  it  was  my  lot 
To  meet  the  wondrous  Michael  Scott;* 

*  A  Urgs  nurUe  atono,  in  the  ohsnod  of  MelroM,  ii  pototod 
out  M  the  nKKKuent  of  Aiar^iwUi-  n.,  one  of  Uie  greauM  of 
onr  Milr  king! ;  oUun  nr  It  U  Uta  nsdiig-plaoe  of  Wald«ve, 
oiw  of  tlie  Miijr  abbot*,  who  died  in  Uie  odour  of  nnetilr. 

■See  Appendix,  Note  O. 
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A  wizard,  fA  sacfa  dreaded  fame. 
That  v^en,  in  Salamanca's  caTe,^ 
Him  listed  his  mi^ic  waod  to  wave, 

The  bells  would  ring  in  Notre  Dame  1' 
Some  of  bis  skill  he  taught  to  me ; 
And,  Warrior,  I  could  mj  to  thee 
The  words  that  cleft  Eildos  hills  in  three,' 

And  bridled  the  Tweed  with  a  curb  of  stone : 
But  to  speak  them  were  a  deadly  ain ; 
And  for  having  but  thought  them  my  heart  within, 

A  treble  penance  must  be  done. 

XIV. 
"  When  Michael  lay  on  his  dying  bed, 
His  conscience  was  awakened : 
He  bethought  him  of  his  sinful  deed. 
And  he  gave  me  a  sign  to  come  with  speed : 
I  was  in  Spain  when  the  morning  rose. 
But  I  stood  by  his  bed  ere  evening  close. 

1  See  Appendix,  Nota  P. 

■  Ibid.  Note  Q. 

*  Michael  Scott  waa,  once  upon  a  time,  much  emlHUTMwd 
1)j  k  spirit,  for  wlioin  be  wm  under  the  necenltr  (d  finding 
constant  entployment.  He  c<Miuiiuided  him  to  build  a  could,  or 
dun-head,  across  the  Tweed  at  Kelso ;  it  was  accomplished 
in  one  nig^t,  and  sUll  does  honour  to  the  infernal  architect. 
UicAael  next  ordered  that  Elldon  hill,  which  was  tbea  a  uni- 
-  form  cone,  should  be  divided  Into  tliree.  Another  night  was 
sufficient  to  part  Its  summit  Into  the  three  pictuiesqne  peaks 
which  it  now  beus.  At  length  the  enchanter  cKinquered  this 
iodefatiglble  demon,  by  employing  him  In  the  hopeless  and 
endless  task  <d  making  ropes  out  of  sea-sand. 
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The  words  ma^  not  agun  be  said. 
That  he  spoke  to  m^  on  death-bed  laid; 
Thej  would  rend  this  Abbaye's  massj  nave^ 
Aod  pile  it  in  heaps  above  hia  grave. 

XV. 
"  I  flwore  to  boiy  bis  Mighty  Book, 
That  never  mortal  might  ther^  look ; 
And  never  to  tell  where  it  was  hid. 
Save  at  his  Chief  of  Branksome's  need : 
And  when  that  need  was  past  and  o'er. 
Again  the  volume  to  restore. 
I  buried  bim  on  St.  Michael's  night. 
When  the  bell  toll'd  one,  and  tha  moon  was 

bright, 
And  I  di^  his  chamber  among  the  dead. 
When  the  floor  of  the  chancel  was  stained  red. 
That  his  patron's  cross  might  over  him  wave^ 
And  scare  the  fiends  from  the  Wizard's  gnve. 

XVL 

"  It  was  a  nig^t  of  woe  and  dread, 
When  Midiael  in  the  tomb  I  laid  I 
Strange  sounds  along  the  chancel  pass'd. 
The  banners  waved  without  a  blast "  — 
—  Still  spoke  the  Monk,  ^en  the  bell  toll'd 

one)  — 
I  tell  jon,  that  a  braver  man 
Than  William  of  Bdoraine,  good  at  need, 
Against  a  foe  ne'er  sporr'd  a  steed ; 


by  Google 


7«ito7/.  THE  LAST  HI2I8TBSL. 

Tet  somewhat  ma  he  chill'd  vith  dreed. 
And  his  hair  did  hrietle  Dpoo  hia  head. 


XVIL 
■  Lo,  Warriop  I  now,  the  Cross  of  Bed 
Points  to  the  grave  dt  the  mighty  dead ; 
'Within  it  homfl  a  woodroos  light, 
To  chase  the  spirits  that  love  the  ni^t : 
That  lamp  shall  bum  unijaenc^blr, 
Until  the  eternal  doom  shall  be."  —  ^ 
Slow  moved  the  Monk  to  the  broad  flag-stODC^ 
Which  the  bloody  Cross  was  traced  upon ; 
He  pointed  to  a  secret  nook ; 
An  iron  bar  the  Warrior  took;' 
And  the  Monk  made  a  sign  with  his  with^d 

The  graves  huge  portal  to  expand 

XVHL 
With  beating  heart  to  the  task  he  went ; 
His  nnewy  frame  o'a  the  grave-atone  bent ; 
With  bar  at  iron  heaved  amain. 
Till  the  toil-dropa  fell  from  his  brows,  like  tain. 
It  was  by  dint  of  passing  ateength, 
That  he  moved  the  masay  atone  at  length. 
I  would  yoa  bad  been  there,  to  see 
How  the  h0A  broke  forth  so  ^oriously, 

i8ee  Appendix,  Not*  B. 

■Or^. — A  boryVom  U«Hc«  the  wanior  took. 
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Stream'd  upward  to  the  chancel  roof, 
And  through  the  galleries  far  aloof  1 
"So  earthly  flame  blazed  e'er  so  bright : 
It  shone  like  heaven's  own  blessed  li^. 

And,  issuing  from  the  tomb, 
Show'd  the  Monk's  cowl,  and  visage  pale. 
Danced'  on  the  dark-brow'd  Warrior's  mail. 

And  kisi^d  his  waving  pluma 


XIX. 
Before  thdr  eyes  the  Wizard  lay. 
As  if  he  had  not  been  dead  a  day. 
His  hoary  beard  in  silver  roll'd. 
He  seem'd  some  sevefaty  winters  old ; 

A  palmer's  amice  wrapp'd  him  round, 

With  a  wrought  Spanish  baldric  bound. 
Like  a  pilgrim  from  beyond  the  sea : 

His  left  band  held  his  Book  of  Might ; 

A  silver  cross  was  in  bis  right ; 

The  lamp  was  placed  beside  bis  knee : 
High  and  majestic  was  his  look. 
At  which  the  felleat;  fiends  had  shook, 
And  all  unruffled  was  his  face : 
They  trusted  his  soul  had  gotten  grace.^ 

1 11i«  aglUtloii  of  Uw  monk  tt  the  ai^t  of  th«  nun,  whom 
he  bad  loved  wlUi  brotherlj  aftecUon— the  horror  of  Delo- 
raine,  and  bU  belief  that  the  corpee  frowned,  aa  he  withdrew 
tiie  magic  Toltune  from  Ita  grasp,  are,  in  a  ancoeedlng  part  of 
the  narrative,  clrcnmatancea  not  more  happUy  coocdved  tiiau 
ezqnlallelr  wrought.  —  CrUieat  Bnitta. 
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XX. 

Often  had  WiUiam  of  Deloraine 

Bode  throu^  the  battle's  bloody  plain, 

And  trampled  down  the  warriors  slain. 

And  neither  known  remorse  nor  awe ; 

Yet  now  remorae  and  awe  he  own'd ; 

I^  breath  came  thick,  bis  head  swam  ronnd. 

When  this  strange  scene  of  death  be  saw. 

Bewilder'd  and  unnerved  he  stood, 

And  the  priest  pray'd  fervent]^  and  loud : 

With  eyes  averted  prayed  he ; 

Ho  might  not  endure  the  sight  to  see, 

Of  the  man  he  had  loved  so  brotherly. 

XXL 

And  when  tiie  priest  hisdeath-prayo'  had  pra/d. 
Thus  unto  Deloraine  he  said :  — 
"  Now,  speed  thee  what  thou  hast  to  do. 
Or,  Warrior,  we  may  dearly  rue ; 
For  those,  thou  ma/st  not  look  upon. 
Are  gathering  fast  roond  the  yawning  stone  I "  — 
Then  Deloraine,  in  terror,  took 
From  the  cold  hand  the  Mighty  Book, 
With  iron  clasp'd,  and  with  iron  bound : 
He  thou^t,  as  he  took  it,  the  dead  man  frown'd ;  ^ 

iWffllam  <A  Delor^ne  mj^l  be  Mrengthened  in  this  belief 
17  the  welUDown  atofr  of  (be  CM  Bur  Dlu.  Wiien  tlie 
bodf  of  that  tuDCHia  Cfatiatiui  obampion  wm  aitting  in  eUte  \ij 
Uie  blgh  alttr  of  the  uUMdnl  chmcb  o(  Toledo,  where  it 
remained  tor  tea  jean,  ft  certain  miMoloai  Jew  attempted  to 
poll  him  br  the  baudi  bat  he  had  no  •oonet  (onched  the 
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Bat  the  glare  of  the  Bepoldua)  light. 
Perchance,  had  dazzled  the  vartior's  sight. 

XXIT. 

When  the  huge  stone  sunk  o'er  the  tomb, 

The  night  retom'd  in  douhle  gloom; 

For  the  moon  had  gone  down,  and  the  start 

were  few; 
And,  as  the  Eni^t  and  Priest  withdrew, 
With  wavering  steps  and  dizzy  hrain. 
They  hardly  might  the  postern  gain. 
Tis  said,  as  through  the  aisles  they  pass'd. 
They  heard  strange  noises  on  the  hlast ; 
And  through  the  cloister-galleries  small, 
Which  at  mid-height  thread  the  chancel  wall. 
Loud  sobs,  and  laughter  louder,  ran, 
And  voices  unlike  the  voice  of  man ; 
As  if  the  fiends  kept  holiday. 
Because  these  speUs  were  brought  to  day. 
I  cannot  tell  how  the  truth  may  he ; 
I  say  the  tale  as  'twas  said  to  me. 

XXIII. 

"  Kow,  hie  thee  hence^"  the  Father  said, 
"  And  when  we  are  on  death-bed  laid, 

formidable  whiskers,  than  |]i«  eorpee  sUrted  ap,  uiii  half 
umbeBthed  itia  oword.  Tht  larMlite  Bed ;  and  to  pernument 
was  the  eSeoi  of  his  terror,  thU  he  becMne  Chrlttlau. — Htff- 
wood'i  ffltrorcftls,  p.  480,  quoted  from  SabattUn  Cotamtcloa 

OOMS. 
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0  may  our  dear  Ladye,  and  sweet  St  John, 
Foigire  our  sonla  Ua  the  deed  we  have  done ' "  — 
The  Monk  retnm'd  him  to  his  cell. 

And  many  a  prayer  and  penanee  aped ; 
When  the  convent  met  at  the  noontide  bell — 
The  Monk  of  3t  Mary's  aide  was  dead  I 
Before  the  croea  was  the  body  laid, 
With  hands  clasp'd  fast,  as  if  still  he  piay'd. 

XXIV. 

The  Enight  breathed  free  in  the  morning  wind. 

And  steove  bis  hardihood  to  find : 

He  was  glad  when  he  poss'd  the  tombstones  gray, 

Which  girdle  round  the  fair  Abbaye ; 

For  the  mystic  Book,  to  his  bosom  prest. 

Felt  like  a  load  upon  his  breast ; 

And  his  joints,  with  nerves  of  iron  twined. 

Shook,  like  the  aspen  leaves  in  wind 

Full  fain  was  he  when  the  dawn  of  day 

Began  to  brighten  Cheviot  gray ; 

He  joy'd  to  see  the  cheerful  light. 

And  he  said  Ave  Mary,  as  well  as  he  might 

XXV. 

The  son  bad  brighten'd  Cheviot  gray. 
The  snn  had  bri^ten'd  the  Carter's  *  side ; 

And  soon  beneath  the  rising  day 

Smiled  Branksome  Towers  and  Teviot's  tid&* 

1 A  moDntaiD  on  the  Border  of  Bnglud,  kbove  Jedtnir^. 
■  How  loTelj  *"H  ftTTittarttliYg  if  tiie  froih  oool  locmiitt 
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The  wild  birds  told  Uieir  -warbling  tale^ 

And  waken'd  every  flower  that  blowa ; 
And  peeped  forth  the  violet  pale, 

And  spread  her  baeast  the  mountain  tme. 
And  lovelier  than  the  rose  so  red, 

Yet  paler  than  the  violet  pale, 
She  early  left  her  sleepless  bed, 

The  foiieet  maid  of  Teviotdala 

XIVL 

Why  does  fair  Mai^aret  so  early  awahe,^ 

And  don  her  Iditle  so  baatille ; 
And  the  silken  knots,  which  in  hnrry  she  would 
make. 

Why  tremble  her  slender  fingere  to  tie ; 
Why  does  she  etop,  and  look  often  around, 

Aa  she  glides  down  the  secret  stair; 
And  why  does  she  pat  the  shaggy  blood-hoond. 

As  he  rouses  him  up  from  his  lair ; 
And,  thon^  she  passes  the  postern  alone, 
Why  is  not  the  watchman's  bugle  blown  1 

XXVIL 
The  ladye  steps  in  donbt  and  dread. 
Lest  her  watdtfol  mother  hear  her  tread ; 

lukdflc^e  whicli  TelievM  tbe  mind  sfter  the  boirora  of  (be 
Bpell-goarded  tomb  I — Anna  Sewari. 

'  How  tme,  sweet,  and  original.  Is  this  description  of 
Margaret — the  trembling  haste  with  which  ahe  attires  heraeU, 
descend*,  and  speeds  to  the  bower  I— ^nnn  Seward. 
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The  ladye  caresses  the  rongh  blood^unmd. 

Lest  his  voice  shonld  mkeD  the  castle  rouiul ; 

The  watchmao'a  bugle  is  not  blown. 

For  he  was  her  foster-father's  eon ; 

And  she  glides  through  the  greenwood  at  dawn 

of  light, 
To  meet  Baron  Henry,  her  own  true  knight. 

xxvnL 

The  Knight  and  ladye  fair  are  met. 

And  onder  the  hawthorn's  boughs  are  set 

A  &irer  pair  were  never  seen 

To  meet  beneath  the  hawthorn  green. 

He  was  stately,  and  young,  and  tall ; 

Dreaded  in  battle,  and  loved  in  hall : 

And  she,  when  love,  scarce  told,  scarce  hid, 

Lent  to  her  cheek  a  livelier  red ; 

When  the  half  sigh  her  swelling  breast 

Against  the  silken  ribbon  prest ; 

ythsn  her  blue  eyes  their  secret  told. 

Though  shaded  by  her  locks  of  gold  — 

Where  would  you  find  the  peerless  fair, 

With  Margaret  of  Branksome  might  con^aie  I 

XXIX. 

And  now,  fair  dames,  methinks  I  see 

You  listen  to  my  minstrelsy ; 

Your  waving  locks  ye  backward  throw. 

And  sidelong  bend  your  necks  of  bqow  : 

Ye  ween  to  hear  a  melting  tale. 

Of  two  true  lovers  in  a  dale ; 
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And  hofr  the  Knight/witli  tender  fire^ 
To  paint  hia  faithful  paasioa  above; 

Swora  he  might  at  her  f  e^  expit^ 
Bat  never,  never  ceaae  to  love ; 
And  how  she  bloah'd,  and  how  ahe  sigh'd, 
And,  half  consenting,  half  denied. 
And  said  that  she  would  die  a  maid ; 
Yet,  might  the  bloody  feud  be  etafA, 
Hflag  of  Cranstoun.  and  only  he, 
Margaret  of  Bianksome's  choice  should  b«i 


Alas  t  fair  dames,  your  hopes  are  vain  1 
My  harp  has  lost  the  endianting  strain ; 

Its  lightness  would  my  age  reprove : 
My  hairs  are  gray,  my  limbs  are  old. 
My  heart  is  dead,  my  veins  are  cold : 

I  may  not,  must  not,  sing  of  love. 

XXXL 

Beneath  an  oak,  moas'd  o'er  by  eld. 
The  Baron's  Dwarf  his  courser  held,' 

And  held  his  created  helm  and  spear : 
That  Dwarf  was  scarce  an  earthly  man, 
If  the  tales  were  true  that  of  him  ran 

Through  all  the  Border,  far  and  near. 
Twas  said,  when  the  Baron  a-hunting  rode 
Through  Seedsdale's  glens,  but  rarely  trod, 

1  See  Appendix,  Note  8. 
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He  heard  a  voice  cry,  "  Lost  1  lost !  lost  I " 
And,  like  tennis-ball  by  tacket  toes'd, 

A  leap,  of  thirty  teet  and  three. 
Made  from  the  gorse  this  elfin  shape, 
Distorted  like  some  dvarfish  ape, 

And  lighted  at  Lord  Cranetoun's  knee. 
Lord  Cranstoun  waa  some  whit  dismay'd ; 
Tis  said  that  five  good  miles  he  rad^ 

To  rid  him  of  his  company ; 
Bat  where  he  rode  one  mUe,  the  Dwarf  ran  four, 
.    And  the  Dwaif  was  first  at  the  castle  door. 

XXXIL 
Use  leesens  marvel,  it  is  said : 
This  elfish  Dwarf  with  the  Baron  staid; 
little  he  ate,  and  less  he  spoke, 
Kor  minted  with  the  menial  fiock : 
And  oft  apart  his  arms  he  tosa'd. 
And  often  muttered  "  Lost  1  lost  I  lost  i" 
He  was  waspish,  arch,  and  lithralie,* 
Bat  well  Lord  Oranstoan  served  he : 

I'nie  idea  of  the  Imp  domMtkwtlDg  hiiniiif  wltli  the  flnt 
person  be  met,  knd  mbjecting  htmrmif  to  that  one's  Kothoritr, 
la  perfecttf  coneouent  U>  old  opinions.  Ben  Jonson,  In  hie 
play  ol  The  DtM  it  an  Ata,  baa  fooikded  the  leading  Inci- 
dent of  tliat  comedy  npon  this  article  of  the  popnlar  creed.  A 
fiend,  Btjled  Pug,  is  ambitiooa  of  flgorlng  In  the  world,  and 
petldon*  hla  mperior  for  permission  to  exhibit  himself  upon 
eaith.    Tbe  derll  grants  him  a  day -mle,  but  doga  U  with  this 


"BattM — Only  thna  more,  I  bind  yon 
To  eerve  the  fltet  man  that  yon  meet ;  and  bin 


by  Google 


46  THE  LAT   OF  Canto  IZ. 

And  he  of  hiB  serrioe  was  full  {ud  ; 
For  once  he  had  been  ta'en  or  alain, 
'    An  it  had  not  been  tor  his  miuietrjr. 
All  between  Home  and  Hermitage, 
Talk'd  of  Lord  Cranatonn's  Ooblin  Page. 

XXXHL 

For  the  Baron  went  on  pilgrimage. 
And  took  with  him  thlB  elvish  Page, 

To  Mary's  Chapel  of  the  Lowes : 
For  there,  beside  Our  Ladye's  lake, 
An  offering  he  had  sworn  to  make, 

And  he  would  pay  his  vows. 
But  the  Ladye  of  Branksome  gather'd  a  band 
Of  the  best  that  would  ride  at  her  command :  * 

The  tryeting  place  was  Newark  Lee. 
Wat  of  Harden  came  thither  amain. 
And  thither  came  John  of  Thirlestane, 
And  thither  came  William  of  Deloraine ; 

I'll  show  yoD  lum ;  olMena  him,  follow  him ; 
But,  ODCfl  engaged,  there  you  moat  itaj  and  fix." 

It  1b  obserrftble  Ui&t  In  the  Bame  play,  Pvg  allndee  to  the 
■pareneaa  of  hie  diet.  Hr.  Scott'i  goblin,  ihoogh  "waepiah, 
arch,  and  litherlie,"  proves  k  talthfol  and  boneBt  retainer  to 
the  lord,  Into  whoae  service  be  bad  introduced  himaelf.  Thta 
sort  of  inconsietency  seems  bIbo  to  form  a  prominent  part  of 
the  diabolic  character.  Hiub,  In  the  romances  of  the  Round 
Table,  we  Sod  Merlin,  the  son  of  ft  devU,  exerting  himself 
moat  zekloiuly  In  the  cause  of  Tirtoe  and  of  religion,  the  friend 
and  coonaellor  of  King  Arthur,  the  chawlaar  of  wrongs,  and 
the  aoourge  of  the  infldek. 

18m  Anendix,  Ho(«  T. 


by  Google 


Canto  II.  THE  LAST  HIKSTREL.  47 

The;  wwe  three  hondzed  spears  and  three. 
Throng  Douglas-bum,  up  Yaxrow  atream,' 
Their  horses  prance,  their  hmoes  gleaii. 
They  came  to  St.  Mary's  lake  ere  day ; 
But  the  chapel  was  Tdid,  and  the  Baton  amy. 
They  buro'd  the  chapel  fee  very  lag^ 
And  cursed  Lord  Granstouu's  Goblin  Page. 

xxxnr. 

And  nov,  in  Branksome's  good  green  wood. 
As  under  the  aged  oak  he  stood, 
The  Baron's  courser  pricks  his  ears. 
As  if  a  distant  noise  he  bears. 
The  Dwarf  waves  his  long  lean  arm  on  high, 
And  signs  to  the  lovers  to  part  and  fly ; 
!No  time  was  then  to  tow  or  sigh. 
Fair  Margaret,  through  the  hazel  grove, 
Flew  like  the  startled  cushat-dove : ' 
The  Dwarf  the  stirrup  held  and  rein ; 
Vaulted  the  En^ht  on  his  steed  amain. 
And,  pondering  deep'that  morning's  scene, 
Bode  eastward  throt^b  the  hawthorns  green. 

While  thus  he  pour'd  the  lei^itben'd  tale. 
The  Minstrel's  voice  b^an  to  fail : 
Full  slyly  smiled  the  observant  pag^ 
And  gave  the  wither'd  hand  of  age 

■  See  note*  on  7%e  DougUu  Tragtiy  in  the  MimtrtU^,  tA, 
HI.  —Ed. 

*  Wood-pjgww. 
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A  goblet,  crown'd  with  mi^ty  wine. 
The  blood  of  VeW  scorched  viae. 
He  raised  the  silver  cup  on  high, 
And,  while  the  big  drop  fiU'd  hia  eye, 
Ptay'd  God  to  Uess  tiie  Dadieas  kmg. 
And  all  vho  cheer'd  a  son  of  song. 
The  attending  maidens  smiled  to  see 
How  long,  how  deep,  how  zealously. 
The  precious  juice  the  Minstrel  quaffd ; 
And  he,  embolden'd  by  the  dranght, 
Loofd  gaily  back  to  them,  and  laugb'd. 
The  cordial  nectar  of  the  bowl 
Swdl'd  his  old  veins,  and  cheer'd  his  soul ; 
A  lighter,  livelier  prelude  ran. 
Ere  thus  his  tale  again  began. 
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CANTO  THIRD. 


AiTD  said  I  tliat  my  limbs  were  old, 
Aod  said  I  that  1117  blood  was  cold. 
And  that  mj  Idodly  fire  waa  fled, 
And  my  poor  wither'd  heart  waa  dead. 

And  that  I  might  not  sing  of  love  ? 
How  could  I  tO'the  dearest  themes 
That  eva  womt'd  a  minstrers  dieam. 

So  fool,  BO  false  a  recreant  prove  I 
How  could  I  name  love's  very  name. 
Nor  wake  my  heart  to  notes  of  flame  I 

It 
In  peaces  Love  tones  the  shepherd's  reed ; 
In  war,  he  mounts  the  warriw's  steed ; 
In  balls,  in  gay  attire  is  seen ; 
In  handets,  dances  on  the  green. 
Love  rules  the  court,  the  camp,  the  grove, 
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And  m^  below,  and  saints  above ; 
For  love  is  heaven,  and  heaven  is  love. 

m. 

So  thoi^ht  Lord  Cnuistoim,  as  I  ween. 
While,  pondering  de^  the  tender  scene. 
He  rode  throu^  Bnuikeome's  hawtiiom  green. 

But  the  p^  shouted  wild  and  shrill. 
And  scarce  his  helmet  could  he  don. 

When  dowuwMd  from  the  shady  hill 
A  stately  knight  came  pricking  on. 
That  warrior's  steed,  so  dapple-gray. 
Was  dark  with  sweat,  and  splash'd  with  clay ; 

His  armour  red  with  many  a  stain : 
He  seem'd  in  such  a  weary  plight. 
As  if  he  had  ridden  the  live-long  oig^t ; 

For  it  was  William  of  Delwaina 

rv. 

But  no  viiit  weary  did  he  seem. 
When,  dandng  in  the  sonny  beam. 
He  mark'd  the  crane  on  the  Baron's  crest ;' 
For  his  ready  spear  was  in  his  rest 

Few  were  the  words,  and  stem  and  high. 
That  marked  the  foemen's  feudal  hiUe; 
For  question  fierce,  and  proud  reply. 
Gave  signal  soon  of  dire  debate. 

iTbe  dOBt  of  the  CnnitoDiia,  in  allmioii  to  their  name,  U  % 
cnne  dormuit,  hoidlng  a  stooe  In  his  foot,  with  an  «mpfaatlo 
Botder  motto,  "Tbon  shalt  want  ere  I  want." 
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Their  very  courserB  seem'd  to  know 
That  each  was  other's  mortal  foe, 
And  snorted  fire,  vbeo  vheel'd  aronDd, 
To  give  each,  knight  his  Tantsge-ground. 


In  rapid  roood  the  Baron  bent ; 

He  sigh'd  a  eigb,  and  pray'd  a  prajer ; 
The  prayer  was  to  his  patron  saint, 

The  sigh  was  to  his  ladye  fair. 
Stoat  Deloraine  nor  cdgh'd  noi  ptsy'd, 
Nor  saint,  nor  ladye,  call'd  to  aid ; 
But  he  atoop'd  his  head,  and  coach'd  his  spear, 
And  Bparr'd  his  steed  to  full  career. 
The  meeting  of  these  champions  proud 
Seem'd  like  the  bursting  tbundeiH^oud. 

VI. 
Stem  was  the  dint  the  Bordenr  lent  I 
The  stately  Baron  backwards  bent ; 
Bent  backwards  to  his  horse's  tail. 
And  his  plnmes  went  scattering  on  the  gale;. 
The  tongh  ash  spear,  so  stout  and  tnie. 
Into  a  thousuid  flinders  flew. 
But  Cranstoon's  lance,  of  more  avail. 
Pierced  through,  hke  silk,  the  Borderer's  mail ; 
Through  shield,  and  jack,  and  aoton,  past. 
Deep  in  hia  boeom  broke  at  last.  — 
Still  sate  the  warrior  saddle-fast, 
Till,  stumbling  in  the  mortal  shock, 
Down  went  Uie  steed,  the  girthing  Ivoke, 
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Harl'd  on  a  heap  lay  man  and  horae. 
The  Baron  onward  pass'd  hia  conree ; 
Nor  knew  —  so  giddy  roU'd  hia  brain  — 
Hia  foe  lay  stTeteh'd  apoc  bhe  plain. 

VIL 

But  when  he  rein'd  hia  cooraer  roond, 
And  saw  hia  foeman  on  the  gronnd 

Lie  Beoseleea  as  the  bloody  clay, 
He  bade  his  page  to  stanch  the  wound, 

And  there  beside  &e  warrior  stay. 
And  tend  him  in  his  doutdihil  state. 
And  lead  him  to  Branksome  caetle-gate : 
His  noble  mind  was  inly  moved 
For  the  kinsman  ot  the  maid  he  loved. 
"  This  shalt  thou  do  withoat  delay : 
No  longer  here  myself  may  stay ; 
TTnleea  the  swifter  I  speed  away. 
Short  shrift  will  be  at  my  dying  day." 

vm. 

Away  in  speed  Lord  Oanatoon  rode ; 

The  Goblin  Page  behind  abode ; 

His  lord's  command  he  ne'er  withstood. 

Though  small  bis  pleaaore  to  do  good. 

As  the  corslet  off  he  took, 

The  dwarf  espied  the  mighty  Book  I 

Mach  he  marvell'd  a  kni^t  of  pride, 

Like  a  book-bosom'd  priest  should  ride :  ^ 

>At  nnthknk,  two  milw  N.  E.  from  the  church  (of  Ewea) 
tlMre  are  the  mliu  of  a  ebftpel  for  dlrlne  Hrrice,  in  time  of 
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He  tbouglit  not  to  search  or  standi  the  woimd. 
Until  die  secret  he  had  found. 

IX. 

The  iron  bond,  the  iron  clasp, 

Beaisted  long  the  el£n  grasp: 

For  when  the  first  he  bad  undone 

It  closed  as  he  the  next  begun. 

Those  iron  clasps,  that  iron  band, 

Wonld  not  yield  to  nnchnston'd  hand. 

Tin  he  Bmear'd  the  cover  fia 

"With  the  Borderer's  curdled  gore ; 

A  moment  then  the  volume  quead. 

And  one  short  spell  therein  be  read. 

It  had  much  of  glamour '  m^t. 

Could  make  a  ladje  seem  a  knight ; 

The  cobirebs  on  a  dungeon  wall 

Seem  tapestry  in  lordly  hall ; 

A  nut-fihell  seem  a  gilded  barg^ 

A  sheeling*  seem  a  palace  large, 

And  youth  seem  age,  and  age  seem  youUi  — 

All  was  delusion,  nought  was  truth.' 

popery,  llkere  la  k  tiadlUon  that  tA»x%  mn  vront  to  coma 
from  MelroM,  or  Jedbm^,  to  bapdee  Mid  JOMXtj  In  thla  pariah ; 
sad  from  being  In  nas  to  oairy  the  mati  hrrt  In  their  boaoma, 
thejr  ware  called,  by  the  lufaAbltuita,  "Book-^.boaomea." 
nine  la  a  man  yet  alive,  who  knew  old  men  who  had  been 
bopdaed  by  tbeae  Book'^-bonomea,  and  who  aaya  one  of  them, 
oalled  Hab,  naad  thia  pariah  for  a  yerj  long  thne.  -—AteouiU 
^Parttk  ofEwei,  apod  ifaefariaiMi't  MSB. 
1  ilagfeii  delation.  *  A  ahepherd'a  hot. 

*  8m  Appendix,  Note  U. 
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He  had  not  read  another  spell. 

When  on  his  cheek  a  buffet  tell, 

So  fierce,  it  stretch'd  him  on  the  plain. 

Beside  the  vounded  Deloraine. 

From  the  ground  he  rose  dismaT'd, 
.  And  shook  his  huge  and  matted  bead ; 

One  word  be  mutter'd,  and  no  more  — 
«  Uan  of  age,  thon  smitest  sore  I "  -~ 

No  more  the  Elfis  Page  durst  try 

Into  the  wondrous  Book  to  pry ; 

The  clasps,  though  smear'd  with  ChriBtian  gore, 

Shot  Easter  than  they  were  b^ore. 

He  hid  it  underneath  hia  cloak.  — 

Now,  if  you  ask  who  gave  the  stroke^ 

I  cannot  tell,  so  mot  I  thrive ; 

It  was  not  given  hy  man  aliva^ 

XL 

Unwillingly  himself  he  address'd. 
To  do  his  master's  high  behest : 
He  lifted  up  the  living  corse. 
And  laid  it  on  the  weary  horse ; 
He  led  him  into  Branksome  Hall, 
Before  Oie  beards  of  the  warders  all ; 
AimI  each  did  after  awear  and  say. 
There  only  pass'd  a  wain  of  bay. 
He  took  him  to  Lord  David's  tower. 
Even  to  the  Ladye's  secret  bower ; 

iSee  Appendix,  Note  T. 
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And,  but  that  strongeor  spells  were  spread, 

Aikl  the  door  might  not  be  opened. 

He  had  laid  him  on  her  very  bed. 

What^er  he  did  of  gcamaiye,^ 

Was  always  done  malioioasly ; 

He  flung  the  wairior  on  the  ground. 

And  the  blood  well'd  freshly  from  the  wound. 

XIL 

As  he  repass'd  the  onter  court. 

He  spied  the  fair  joong  child  at  spott : 

He  thought  to  train  him  to  tiie  wood ; 

Fw,  at  a  wcsd,  be  it  understood. 

He  was  always  for  ill,  and  never  for  good. 

Seem'd  to  the  boy,  some  comrade  gay 

Led  him  forth  to  the  woods  to  play ; 

On  Uie  drawbridge  the  warders  stout 

Saw  a  terrier  and  Inrcher  passing  out 

xm. 

He  led  the  boy  o'er  bank  and  fell. 
Until  tbey  came  to  a  woodland  Ivook ; 

The  running  stream  dissolved  the  spell,' 
Apd  his  own  elvish  shape  he  took. 

itbglc. 

■  It  |j  ft  firm  aitiole  o(  popular  fiJth,  ttutt  no  enohuitmmt 
can  nMst  In  &  llviiig  itraam.  N>f  1  If  yon  can  InteipoH  » 
brook  betwixt  70D  and  wltcbM,  ipeclrM,  or  area  flends,  70a 
■re  In  perteet  safety.  Bnma'a  iuimitable  ram  o'  Btuinier  tnnia 
enUrelr  upon  sucb  a  ciionnutaDoe.  He  belief  aeema  to  be  irf 
aotiqaity.  Brompton  infonna  na  that  certain  Irlah  wisaida 
could,  by  apells,  convert  earthen  cloda,  or  atonea,  into  tat  plga, 
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Conld  he  have  bad  luB  pleaanro  vilde. 

He  had  crippled  the  joistB  of  the  noble  child ; 

Or,  with  hia  fingers  long  and  lean, 

Had  sbangled  bim  in  fiendiab  spleen : 

Bat  bis  awM  mother  be  had  in  dread, 

And  also  his  power  was  limited ; 

So  be  but  Bcowl'd  on  the  startled  child, 

And  darted  tbrougb  the  forest  wild ; 

The  woodland  brook  be  bounding  aoa^d. 

And  langb'd,  and  shouted, "  Lost  I  lost  I  lostl"- 

xrv. 

Full  sore  amaied  at  the  wondrous  change^ 

And  frigbteo'd  as  a  <duld  might  be, 
At  the  wild  yell  and  visage  strange, 

And  the  dark  words  of  gramarye. 
The  child,  amidst  the  forest  bower. 
Stood  rooted  like  a  lily  flower; 

And  when  at  length, 'with  trembling  pace, 
He  sought  to  find  where  Branksome  lay. 

He  f ear'd  to  see  that  grisly  face 

Glare  from  some  thicket  on  bis  way. 
Thus,  starting  oft,  he  joumey'd  on. 
And  deeper  in  the  wood  is  gone,  — 
For  aye  the  more  he  sought  his  way. 
The  farther  still  he  went  astray, — 


wUA  UuT  Kild  in  die  mvket ;  but  whloh  ilvnjt  r 
their  prot«r  form  when  drivea  hy  the  deceived  pnndiaaer 
■eroM  ft  numlng  stream.  But  Bromptod  \a  serera  on  the 
IrUi  tor  ft  terj  good  Teeson.  ■■  Otnt  lita  ajntreiulma  ntm 
tolmU  daetmot."  —  Chronlwn  JoAonnii  Brtmftm  (g>uddec«m 
acr^ptont,p.  1078. 
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Until  he  heard  the  moantainB  round 
Bing  to  the  baying  of  a  hound. 

XV. 
And  hark !  and  hark  I  the  deep-month'd  bark 

Comes  n^her  atill,  and  ni^er : 
Bursts  on  the  path  a  dark  Uood-hoond, 
His  tavn;  mozzle  toack'd  the  groond. 

And  his  red  eye  abot  fire. 
Soon  as  the  vilder'd  diild  saw  he, 
He  flew  at  him  right  furiooslie. 
I  ween  70a  woold  have  seen  with  joy  . 
The  bearing  of  the  gallant  boy. 
When,  worthy  of  his  noble  sire. 
His  wet  cheek  glow'd  'twixt  fear  and  ire  1 
He  faced  the  blood-bound  manfully, 
And  held  his  little  bat  on  h^h ; 
So  fierce  he  struck,  the  d<^  afraid. 
At  cautions  distance  hoarsely  bay'd. 

But  still  in  act  to  spring ; 
When  daah'd  an  archer  throuj^  the  glade. 
And  when  he  saw  the  hound  was  stay'd. 

He  drew  his  tough  bow-string ; 
Bat  a  rough  voce  cried,  "  Shoot  not,  hoy  I 
Hoi  shoot  not,  Edward  —  Tis  a  boyi" 

XVL 
The  speaker  issued  from  the  wood. 
And  check'd  his  fellow's  snrly  mood. 

And  quell'd  the  ban-dog's  ire ; 
He  was  an  English  yeoman  good. 
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And  bom  in  Lancaflhiro. 
Well  could  he  hit  a  fallow-deer 

Five  haodred  feet  him  fro ; 
With  hand  more  true,  and  eye  more  clear, 

No  archer  bended  bow. 
His  coal-black  hair,  shorn  round  aiict  close, 

Set  off  his  sun-boin'd  face : 
Old  England's  sign,  St  Greorge's  crofls. 

His  barret-cap  did  grace ; 
His  bugle-hom  hung  by  bis  side. 

All  in  a  wolf-skin  baldric  tied ; 
And  his  short  falchion,  sharp  and  clear. 
Had  pierced  the  throat  of  many  a  deer. 

XVIL 
His  kirtle,  made  <^  forest  green, 
Beach'd  Bcantly  to  his  knee ; 
And,  at  his  belt,  of  arrows  keen 

A  forbish'd  dieaf  bore  he ; 
His  buckler  scarce  in  breadth  a  span. 

No  larger  fence  had  he ; 
He  never  counted  him  a  man. 

Would  strike  below  the  knee : ' 
>  Imitated  bom  Dn^ttni'i  aoconot  <A  Botdn  Hood  and  hli 
f oUowers :  — 
"  A  bandted  vkUaot  man  had  thia  bnve  Bobln  Hood, 
8U11  naAj  at  bis  coll,  that  bowmen  were  rlgbl  good : 
All  clad  in  Lincoln  green,  witii  oa^M  of  red  »nd  blue, 
Sia  fellow's  winded  bom  Dot  one  of  thorn  but  knew. 
When  setting  to  theit  lips  tbeir  bn^es  shrill, 
Tba  warbling  echoes  waked  from  erer^  dale  and  hill ; 
Their  bauldrics  set  with  studs  athwart  their  shonlders  cast, 
To  which  under  their  arms  their  sheafs  were  buckled  fast, 
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His  slackeo'd  bow  was  in  his  hand. 

And  the  leash,  that  was  his  blood-hoand's  hand. 

2VIIL 

He  would  not  do  the  fair  diild  harm. 
But  held  him  with  his  powerful  arm, 

A  riiort  sword  at  thair  Iwlt,  a  bnckler  Bcaroe  ft  ipui, 

Wlio  Btrock  below  the  knee  not  counted  then  a  num. 

All  mule  of  Spanish  jew,  tbeir  bow*  were  wondioiu  ■Ui>iVi 

lliej  not  m  airow  drew  but  wm  a  doUif  aid  loiig. 

Of  KKheij  the;  had  the  vei?  perfect  craft, 

With  brood  arrow,  at  hut,  or  prick,  or  roring  abaft." 

—Polg.  AWon,  Song  26. 
To  wound  an  antagonUit  in  tbe  thigh,  or  Itg,  was  reckoned 
eontnrjr  to  the  law  of  arma.  In  a  tilt  betwixt  Oawain  Michael, 
an  Tiiinf^tr^ii  aqulre,  and  Joachim  Catlu»e,  a  X^enchman,  "  they 
met  at  the  apeare  pof  ntea  rudel; :  the  French  «quyer  JoBted 
right  pteaeautljr  i  the  Englishman  ran  too  lowe,  for  he  strak 
the  Aenchman  depe  Into  the  thigh.  WherewHh  the  Erie  of 
Bnokin^uuu  was  right  sore  displeased,  and  so  were  all  the 
other  lords,  ud  s^de  bow  it  was  sbametullj  done."  —  FTOi$' 
mat,  roL  L  chap.  SB6.  Upon  a  similai  occasion,  "  the  two 
knjg^  came  a  fote  echo  againat  other  mdely,  with  Uieir 
tpearee  low  couched,  to  Miyke  edte  other  within  the  fonre 
qnarters.  Johan  of  Castell-Uorant  strake  the  English  equyer 
on  the  breat  in  roch  wyse,  that  Syr  Wyllyam  Fermetone 
atmnUed  and  bowed,  for  his  fote  a  lyttel  fsyled  him.  He 
belde  his  tpetm  lowe  with  both  hla  haudes,  and  coude  nat 
amende  it,  and  smke  Syr  Johan  of  the  Castell-Morant  in  the 
thlj^  BO  that  the  speare  went  dene  throngbe,  tliat  the  heed 
was  Bene  a  handfnll  on  the  otlker  syde.  And  Syr  Jtdian  with 
the  stroke  reled,  but  he  fell  nat.  Thim  the  Englyahe  kny^tee 
and  aqoyers  were  ry^te  eore  displeased,  and  sayde  how  it  waa 
a  fonle  stroke.  Syr  Wyllyam  Fennetone  excttsed  bimeelfe, 
and  sayde  how  he  was  sorie  of  that  adventure,  and  howe  that 
yf  he  had  knowen  that  it  shnlde  have  bene  so,  he  wolde  oever 
have  begon  it ;  sayenge  how  he  conld  nat  amende  it,  by  oaose 
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That  he  might  neither  fight  nor  fiee ' 

For  when  the  Bed-Crosa  apied  he. 

The  boy  strove  long  and  violently. 
■  Now,  by  St  George,"  the  archw  meat 
"  Edward,  methinlcs  ve  have  a  priae  I 

Thia  boy's  fair  face,  and  courage  bxa. 

Show  he  is  come  of  high  degree."  — 

XIX. 
"Test  I  am  come  of  high  degree, 

For  I  am  the  heir  of  bold  Buccleach; 
And,  if  then  dost  not  set  me  free. 

False  Southron,  thou  shalt  dearly  rue  I 
For  Walter  of  Harden  shall  come  with  speed. 
And  William  of  Deloraine,  good  at  need. 
And  every  Scott,  from  Esk  to  Tweed; 
And,  if  thou  dost  not  let  me  go, 
Dee^ute  thy  arrows,  and  thy  bow, 
I'll  have  thee  hang'd  to  feed  the  crowl" — 

XX. 

"  Gramercy,  for  thy  good-wiU,  fair  boy  I 
My  mind  was  never  set  eo  high ; 
But  if  thou  art  diief  of  such  a  clan, 
And  art  the  son  of  such  a  man. 
And  ever  comest  to  thy  command. 

Our  wardens  had  need  to  ke6p  good  order; 

of  i^Muudng  of  his  fote  by  constrftfiit  of  tlia  great  stroke  tbat 
Syr  Jotuacrf  ths  Cestell-Honuit  bad  gtrenhlm." — FroUtart, 
rot.  L  etu^  ST8. 
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My  bow  of  yew  to  a  hazel  wand, 

Thoalt  make  them  work  upon  the  Bolder. 
Meantime,  be  pleased  to  come  with  me. 
For  good  Lmd  Daae  duUt  th.oa  see; 
I  tiunk  our  work  is  well  begun. 
When  we  have  tekea  tby  father's  son." 

XXL 

Ahhoi^  the  child  wne  led  away. 
In  Branksome  still  he  seem'd  to  stay. 
For  so  the  Dwarf  his  part  did  play ; 
And,  in  the  shape  ctf  that  young  boy, 
He  WTOt^t  tiie  castle  much  annoy. 
He  comrades  of  the  young  Buccleuch 
He  pinch'd,  and  beat,  and  overthrew ; 
Nay,  some  of  them  he  wellnigh  slew. 
He  tore  Dame  Maudlin's  silken  tirCt 
And,  as  Sym  HoU  stood  by  t^e  fire, 
He  lighted  the  match  of  his  bandelier,* 
And  wofully  scorch'd  the  hackbuteet.' 
It  may  be  hardly  thought  or  said, 
The  mischief  that  the  urchin  made. 
Till  many  of  the  castle  guess'd. 
That  the  young  Baron  was  possess'd  1 

XXIL 
Well  I  ween  the  cUarm  he  held 
The  noble  Ladye  had  soon  dispell'd ; 

1  Bandetttr,  bdt  for  cuiying  uiimniiitlon. 
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Bat  she  was  deeply  busied  then 
To  tend  the  wounded  Pielonuiifl. 

Macli  she  wonder'd  to  find  him  lie, 
On  the  stone  thrediold  stretch'd  slong; 

She  thought  some  spirit  of  the  sky 

Had  done  the  bold  moss-trooper  wrong ; 
Because,  despite  her  precept  dread. 
Perchance  be  in  the  Book  had  read ; 
But  (he  broken  lance  in  bis  bosom  stood. 
And  it  was  eartidy  steel  and  wood. 

xxnL 

She  drew  the  splinter  from  the  wound. 
And  with  a  charm  she  stanch'd  the  blood  ;* 

She  bode  the  gash  be  cleansed  and  bound : 
Ko  longer  by'his  couch  she  stood; 

But  she  had  ta'en  the  broken  lonce. 
And  wash'd  it  from  the  clotted  gore. 
And  salved  the  splinter  o'er  and  o'er .• 

William  of  Deloraine,  in  trance. 

Whene'er  she  tum'd  it  round  and  round, 
Twisted  as  if  she  gall'd  his  wound. 
Then  to  her  maidens  she  did  saj, 

>8ee  aevetal  charms  for  thta  pnrpow  in  Begln»ld  Soott'i 
Diteooerv  of  WOnhCTOfl,  p.  278. 
"Tom  Potts  was  but  a  Bening  man. 
But  yet  be  was  a  doctor  good ; 
He  bound  his  bandkocbief  on  tbe  vonnd, 
And  wiUi  some  kinds  of  words  be  stanched  the  Uood." 
—  Pf«!«t(if4n<:f«iiPopMiwro*try,Lond.l791,p.  131. 

*See  Appendix,  Note  W. 
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Hut  he  should  be  whole  man  and  sound, 
Within  the  course  of  a  night  and  day. 
Full  long  she  toil'd ;  for  she  did  rne 
Mishap  to  friend  so  stout  and  tiiia 

So  paa^d  the  day  —  the  evening  fell, 
Twas  near  the  time  of  curfew  bell ; 
The  air  was  mild,  the  wind  was  calm. 
The  stream  was  smooth,  the  dew  was  babn; 
E'en  the  rude  watchman,  on  the  tower, 
En)0]r'd  and  blesa'd  Ae  lovely  hour. 
Far  more  foir  Margaret  loved  and  blesa'd 
The  hour  of  silence  and  (A  rest. 
On  the  hi^  tnrret  sitting  lone. 
She  waked  at  times  the  lute's  soft  tone ; 
Touch'd  a  wild  note,  and  all  between 
Thought  of  the  bower  of  hawthorns  green. 
Her  golden  hair  stream'd  free  from  band. 
Her  foir  cheek  rested  on  her  hand. 
Her  blue  eyes  sought  the  west  afor, 
For  lovers  love  the  western  star. 

XXV. 
Is  yon  the  star,  o'er  Fenchryst  Fen, 
That  rises  slowly  to  her  ken, 

^Aa  anotber  Ulnstmlon  o(  Uie  prodl^otts  improTemenl 
irtileli  tha  atjla  of  the  old  romuice  la  capable  of  receivliig  from 
a  man  llbval  admlztare  of  pathetic  BetiUmeiita  and  gentle 
aSectloiiB,  we  tnaert  the  following  paaaa^,  Btuuaa  zxIt.  to 
zztU.,  where  the  effect  of  the  picture  la  finely  aaeiated  by  the 
contraat  of  Ita  two  compartmenta.  — J^ffiety. 
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And,  spre&diiig  broad  its  wavering  light, 
Shakes  its  loose  tresses  on  the  nigbt  7 
Is  yoD  red  glare  the  western  star  ?  — 
0,  tis  the  beacon-bloEe  of  war  I 
Scarce  could  she  draw  her  tighten'd  breath. 
For  well  she  knew  the  flie  of  death  1 

XXVL 
The  Warder  vieVd  it  htazing  strong 
And  blew  bia  war-note  load  and  lon^ 
Till,  at  the  bi^  and  haughty  sound. 
Book,  wood,  and  riyer,  rung  around. 
The  blast  ^am'd  the  festal  hall. 
And  startled  forth  the  warriors  all ; 
Far  downward,  ia  tiie  castle-yard. 
Fall  many  a  torch  and  cresset  glared ; 
And  helms  and  plumea,  confusedly  toef^d. 
Were  in  the  blaze  half-seen,  half-loat ; 
And  spears  in  wild  disorder  shook. 
Like  reede  beside  a  frozen  brook. 

xrvn. 

The  Seneschal,  whose  silver  hair 
Was  redden'd  by  the  torches'  glare. 
Stood  in  the  midst,  with  gestore  proud. 
And  issued  iorth  his  mandates  loud : 
"  On  Fencbryst  glows  a  bale  *  of  fire. 
And  three  are  kindling  on  FrieHthaughswire ; 

ijldfe,  beacou-fagot.  Tba  Border  Iietcoiu,  from  their  Dum- 
ber and  poaitiou,  farmed  •  sort  ot  telegr^blc  commaniutioii 
wHb  E<UiibQigjk.— Tbe  act  of  Parliament  1466,  o.  48,  dbracti^ 
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Bide  oat,  ride  oat, 

The  foe  to  acout  I 
Uoant,  mount  for  Brankaonke^i  evetj  ouui  I 
Thou,  Todiig,  mrn  the  Johnatone  cUo, 

That  ever  u«  tme  and  stout, — 
Ye  need  not  send  to  T.i>iH«yif>i  ■ 
For  vhen  they  see  the  blazio^  bal^ 
Elliots  and  Aimstrongs  never  foil  — 
Bide,  Alton,  ride,  for  death  and  life  1 
And  warn  Uie  Warder  of  the. strife. 
Yoang  Gilbert,  let  oar  beacon  blase, 
Oar  kin,  and  clan,  and  friends,  to  raiae."  ' 

xxvm. 

Fair  Ma^arct,  from  the  turret  head. 

Heard,  far  below,  the  coarsers*  tKuA., 
thu  one  tMle  or  tigot  aliall  be  wanting  (A  Uie  spproadi  of  Uio 
Bd^Wi  in  any  ■Basn*' ;  two  bale*  that  they  uecomlnffndMi); 
foor  balea,  blaiing  betide  each  otber,  that  the  eneoij  are  In 
gn*t  tare*.  "He  same  ^.^ifccningj  to  be  watched  and  maid  at 
Eggerlit^  (Eggentand)  CaMell,  fra  they  h  the  fire  of  Hume, 
that  they  fire  right  cwa.  And  In  like  maimer  on  Sowtra  Bdge, 
mU  le  the  fire  of  £ggeifaape  Caatell,  and  mak  talkanlng  In  like 
manner :  And  then  may  all  Lonthiano  be  warned,  and  hi 
fecial  Ute  Caatell  of  Edinburgh ;  and  their  four  Area  to  be 
made  In  like  manner,  that  Ihey  In  Fife,  and  fra  StitveUng  east, 
and  the  east  pait  of  Loothlane,  and  to  Dnnbar,  all  may  le  them, 
and  come  to  the  defence  of  the  realme."  These  beacona  (at 
leaat  inlatUr  times)  were  a  "long  and  strong  tree  set  np,  with 
a  long  iron  pole  across  the  head  of  it,  and  an  iron  brander 
fixed  on  a  (talk  In  the  middle  of  It,  for  holding  a  tar-faanel." 
—ateeetiton'*  SMorv,  Tol.  11.  p.  701. 

^MotaU  far  BrowUome  was  the  gathering  wwd  of  the 
Sootta. 

■See  Appendix,  Bote  Z. 
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While  lond  the  harness  nu^ 
Aa  to  their  seats,  with  clamour  dread^ 

The  ready  horsemen  Bpning : 
And  trampling  hotrfs,  and  iron  ooats. 
And  leaders'  voices,  mingled  notes. 
And  oat !  and  oat  I  ' 
Id  hast^  route. 

The  horsemen  gallop'd  forth ; 
Dispersing  to  the  south  to  scout, 

And  east,  and  west,  and  north. 
To  view  their  coming  enemies. 
And  warn  their  vassals  and  allie& 

XXIX, 

The  ready  page,  with  hurried  hand,^ 
Awaked  the  need-^re's'  Blumbering  htaud, 

Aod  ruddy  blush'd  the  heaven : 
Fot  a  sheet  of  flame,  from  the  tnrr^  high. 
Waved  like  a  blood-flag  on  the  sky, 

All  flarii^  and  uneven ; 
And  soon  a  score  ot  fires,  I  ween, 
From  hfflght,  and  hill,  and  clifT,  were  seen ; 
Eadi  with  warlike  tidings  fraught; 
Each  from  each  the  signal  caught ; 
Each  after  each  they  glanced  to  sight, 
As  stars  arise  upon  the  night. 
They  gleam'd  on  many  a  dusky  tarn,' 
Haunted  by  the  lonely  earn ;  * 

I  We  abaolatdy  see  the  fires  Undliog,  one  After  aaotber, 
in  the  following  animated  dewrlpUon. — ^nnwol  Review,  18H. 
*Netd^re,  beuon.  ■  Tarn,  »  monnUln  Uko. 

*  f  am,  k  Scottlih  M^e. 
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Od  maoy  a  Cairo's  ^  gray  pyramid. 
Where  urns  of  mighty  chiefs  lie  hid ; 
Till  high  Dnnedin  the  biases  aaw. 
From  Sohra  and  Dompender  Law; 
And  Lothian  heard  the  Begent'e  order. 
That  all  sbcpnld  bowne*  them  for  the  Border. 


The  livelong  night  in  Branksome  tang. 

The  ceaseless  sound  of  steel ; 
The  castle-bell,  with  backward  clang, 

Sent  forth  the  larum  peal ; 
Was  frequent  heard  the  heavy  jar. 
Where  massy  stone  and  iron  bar 
Were  piled  on  echoing  keep  and  tower. 
To  whelm  the  foe  with  deadly  shower ; 

^llie  cainu,  or  pilea  of  loose  8U>iim,  whiob  otowd  tbo  otun- 
mlt  of  moat  (rf  out  Scottiah  hnia,  and  an  fooDd  in  other  remark- 
>Ue  tlttutioiii,  Mem  nanaUy,  thoogh  not  nalTerMllj,  to  haTa 
been  aepnlchnl  monumeota.  Six  flat  atones  an  commonlf 
found  In  the  centre,  forming  a  Cftvity  ol  greaUr  or  amaller 
dimenaiona,  in  which  an  nm  i«  often  placed.  The  author  ts 
poaseeaed  of  one,  dlaoovered  beneath  an  Immenae  cairn  at 
Bonghlee,  in  Llddeadale.  It  la  of  the  moat  barbaroua  con- 
ttrocHon;  the  middle  of  the  anbatance  alone  hATlng  been 
«ob}ect«d  to  the  Are,  over  which,  when  'gardened,  the  artiat 
had  laid  an  inner  and  outer  coat  ol  unbailed  clof ,  etched  with 
tome  very  rode  omamenta ;  hla  skill  apparently  being  Inad- 
equate to  baking  the  rase,  when  completely  flnlriied.  The 
content*  were,  bones  and  aahee,  and  a  qnaotity  d  beada  made 
of  00*1.  Thi«  aeenis  to  have  been  »  bsrhuoai  Imitation  of,  the 
Bomau  fadilon  of  aepnltore. 

*Awne,  make  ready. 
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Wae  freqaent  heard  the  chaogmg  goftrd. 
And  wstch-woid  from  the  sleepless  ward ; 
While,  wearied  by  the  endless  din, 
Blood-bOTDd  and  ban-d<^  yeU'd  withiiL 

XXXI. 
The  noble  Dame,  amid  the  broil. 
Shared  the  gray  Seneschal's  high  toil. 
And  qmke  of  danger  with  a  sinile ; 

Cheer'd  the  young  knights,  and  council  sage 
Held  frith  the  chiefs  of  riper  age. 
No  tidings  of  the  foe  were  brought, 
Nor  of  his  numbers  knew  they  aught. 
Nor  what  in  time  of  truce  he  sought 

Some  said  that  there  were  thousands  ten ; 
And  others  ween'd  that  it  was  nought 

But  Leven  Clans,  or  Tynedale  men. 
Who  came  to  gather  in  black-mail ;  ^ 
And  liddesdale,  with  small  avail. 

Might  drive  them  lightly  back  agen. 
So  pass'd  the  anxious  night  away. 
And  welcome  was  the  peep  of  day. 

Geabed  the  high  sound  —  the  listening  throng 
Applaud  the  Master  of  the  Song ; 
And  marvel  much,  in  helpless  age. 
So  hard  should  be  his  pilgrimage. 
Had  he  no  friend  • —  no  daughter  dear. 
His  wandering  toil  to  share  and  cheer ; 

'  ProtocUon-moii^  ez«cl«d  Iv  fiMbootan. 
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Ko  son  to  be  his  bther'a  stay. 
And  guide  him  on  the  rugged  way  ? 
"  Ay,  once  be  bed  —  but  be  waa  dead  1 " 
Upon  the  harp  he  Btoop'd  bia  head, 
And  busied  bimseU  the  strings  vitbol. 
To  bide  the  tear,  that  fain  would  fall 
In  solemn  measure,  soft  and  slow. 
Arose  a  father's  notes  of  woe.^ 

iNotblng  can  excel  the  atmide  oondM  p«ttioi  ot  tb«  doM 
«1  thia  Canto — nor  the  toocblng  picture  ol  the  Bud  when, 
with  aammed  ImHneu,  he  trtea  to  conceal  real  aorrow.  How 
wen  the  poet  nnderatanda  the  art  of  contrast — and  how  jndl- 
eioody  it  !•  csened  In  the  exordimn  of  the  next  Canto,  when 
onr  morning  irmpwh^  i*  exchanged  for  the  thrill  ot  pleauire  I 


by  Google 


b,  Google 
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CANTO  FODBTH. 


Sweet  Teviot  I  on  thy  sHver  tide         • 

The  glaring  bale-firea  blaze  no  more ; 
Ko  longer  steel-clad  varriors  ride 

Aloi^  thy  wild  and  willow'd  shore ;  * 
Where'er  thou  wind'st,  by  dale  or  hill, 
AH,  all  is  peace^  all  is  still. 

As  if  Uiy  wBTes,  since  Time  was  bom, 
Since  first  they  roU'd  upon  the  Tweed,' 
Had  only  heard  the  shepherd's  reed, 

Kor  started  at  the  bogle-horn. 

It 

Unlike  the  tide  of  human  time. 
Which,  thou^  it  change  in  ceaseless  flow, 

*WhatliixntT<rfMnin<lin  tbiaiintl  —  Anne  Saaard. 
■  Orig.  "  Since  fliat  Ibej  rolled  Uulr  way  to  Tweed. 
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R^Aina  eadk  grief,  retains  eadi  crime, 
Its  earliest  couise  was  doom'd  to  know ; 

And,  darker  as  it  downward  bean, 

Is  stain'd  with  past  and  present  tears. 
Low  as  that  tide  has  ebVd  with  me. 

It  still  reOects  to  Memory's  eye 

The  hour  my  brave,  my  tmly  boy, 
F:e^  by  the:  side  tA  great  Ihmdee.'. 

Why,  when  the  roUeying  musket  play'd 

Against  the  bloody  KigWUna  Uade, 

Why  was  not  I  beside  him  laid !  — 

Enough  —  he  died  the  death  <A  fame; 

Enough  —  he  died  with  conquering  Gnemoi,' 

HL 
Kow  ov^  Border  dale  and  fell, 

Full  wide  and  far  was  teiror  s[a«ad ; 
For  pathless  marsh,  and  mountain  cell, 

The  peasant  left  his  bwly  shed. ' 

1  Hie  Vtaconnt  of  Dundee,  riein  in  the  battle  ot  Kllltoraiikle. 

■Some  of  the  motf  intenating  penagee  of  the  poem  an 
Iboae  la  whldk  the  snlhor  drope  tlie  buaiDen  of  his  story  to 
moTalise,  u>d  ^tplj  to  his  own  sitvMion  the  Images  utd  re- 
flections it  has  soggMted.  After  conclndlDg  one  Canto  «1tli 
an  acconnt  of  the  warilke  veny  wkld  was  ynstnA  for  the 
TecepUon  of  the  En^ish  inTSdere,  he  opens  the  succeeding  one 
with  the  foUowing  bemtifnl  Tew*.  IStuiEsa  i.  and  IL) 

Here  ewsereml  other  detwhed  pMsages  of  equal  be«tfy,* 
which  might  be  quoted  in  proof  of  the  effect  which  is  pndaeed 
\fj  thla  dramatic  Interference  of  the  narrator.  — Jfffrei/. 

■ne  morasses  were  the  nsnal  refuge  of  the  Border  herda- 

•  Ho  one  will  dlueat  fram  thld  wba  teadi,  In  peittonlar, 
two  and  Iieart-KlowIaB  itannu  of  Canto  Vt.  —  now,  by 
the  pait,  nndand  tiM  man  affecting.  —  Bo. 
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The  fr^hten'd  flocks  and  herds  were  pent 
Beneath  the  peel's  rade  battlement ; 
And  maids  and  matrons  dropp'd  the  tear. 
While  ready  warriors  seized  the  epear. 

HUD,  on  the  ^^roacb  of  ui  BngUah  txroy.  ( Jfln«b-«Iay  i4 
Vie  ScoUiah  Border,  70I  L).  Catm,  hewed  In  the  moat  daa- 
gennu  sod  Inacoenible  pbues,  bIbo  afiorded  ta  ooculonil 
retreat.  Snoh  oavenu  may  be  seen  In  the  pieolpitoiu  huiki  of 
the  Tevlot  at  SanlawB,  npon  the  Ale  at  Anraim,  upon  the  Jed 
at  Hondalee,  and  in  many  other  places  upon  the  Border.  The 
bank*  of  the  Eike,  at  Gorton  and  Hawthomden,  ire  hollowed 
tnto  dmHar  recceeee,  Bnt  eren  theae  dieaiy  dene  were  not 
alw^B  oecnre  plaoea  of  conoealment.  "In  the  w^  ae  we 
came,  not  far  from  this  place  (Long  Iflddiy),  George  Ferrea, 
a  gentleman  of  m;  Lord  Protector's,  .  .  .  h^ipened  iqwn  a 
care  in  the  gronnde,  the  month  whereof  was  so  wome  with  die 
freeh  prlnte  of  steps,  that  he  seemed  to  be  certayne  tfaear  wear 
aome  tolfce  within  1  and  gone  donne  to  trie,  he  was  redily  re- 
oeyred  with  a.  hakebnt  or  two.  He  left  them  not  yet,  tlU  be 
had  known  wheyther  tbei  wold  be  content  to  yield  and  come 
out ;  wfaidi  they  fondly  refnslog,  he  went  to  my  lorde's  grace, 
and  upon  utteranoe  of  the  thy nge,  gat  licence  to  deals  with 
them  ae  he  eonlde ;  and  so  returned  to  them,  with  a  skore  or 
two  of  ploners.  Tliree  ventre  had  their  cave,  that  we  wear  wore 
of,  whereof  he  first  Btopt  upon;  anootherbeflll'dfullof  strawe, 
and  set  It  a  fyer,  whereat  they  within  oast  water  Bfiace ;  but  It 
was  so  wel  nu^ntwyned  wllhonl,  that  the  fyer  prevayled,  and 
thel  within  f^m  to  get  them  belyke  into  anoother  parler. 
Tlien  deryaed  we  (for  1  hapt  to  be  with  him)  la  stop  the  same 
1^  wberetr  we  should  eyther  smoother  them,  or  ^nd  oat 
th^Tontea,  if  thedhadde  anymoe:  as  dils  was  done  at  another 
iasae,  abonl  xU  acOTe  of,  we  moaghte  see  the  fume  of  their 
amoke  to  come  oat :  the  which  continoed  wiUi  so  great  a  force, 
and  so  long  a  while,  that  we  could  not  but  Ihinke  they  must 
needs  get  tham  out,  or  smoother  within  :  and  tnvsmuch  as  we 
found  not  that  they  dyd  the  tone,  we  thouj^t  it  for  oertdn  Ihei 
wear  sure  of  the  toother."  — Patten's  AeeoiaU  of  SonMrset'a 
EKpeAiiUm  ItUo  Scotland,  apud  Daiy^'i  Fmgmentt. 
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From  Braoksome's  towers,  the  watdunao's  eye 
Dud  wreaths  of  distAot  Bmoke  can  zpj. 
Which,  curling  in  the  rising  sun, 
Sbow'd  soatbem  ravage  was  b^on.* 

rv. 

Now  loud  the  heedful  gate-waid  died— » 
"  Prepare  ye  all  for  blows  and  blood  I 
Watt  Tinlinn,*  from  the  Liddel-side, 
Comes  wading  through  the  flood.* 

>  See  Appendix,  Note  T. 

■lUa  person  wu.  In  my  jonnger  dare,  the  theme  dt  nunr 
%  flteside  tale.  He  wu  &  ret^ner  of  the  Bnoclench  famfljr,  and 
held  for  bia  Border  aerrice  a  amall  tower  on  the  frontlera  of 
Uddeedale.  Watt  waa,  \is  profearion,  a  tutor,  bnl,  1^  incUn»- 
tlon  and  practice,  an  archer  and  warrior.  Upon  one  oocaaion, 
the  capt^n  of  Bewoaetle,  military  governor  of  that  wild  dia- 
trlct  of  Cumberland,  Is  aoid  to  have  made  an  incuralon  into 
Scotland,  in  which  he  was  defeated,  and  forced  to  fly.  Walt 
TinliDD  pursued  him  cloaely  through  a  dangerooa  moraaa ;  the 
captain,  however,  gained  the  flim  ground  ;  and  aeeing  Tinlinn 
dismonnted,  and  floundering  in  the  bog,  naed  theae  worda  of 
insult:  "Sntor  Watt,  ye  cannot  aew  yoor  iMxtta;  the  heela 
ri«p,  and  the  eeama  Hoe."*  "If  I  cannot  aew,"  retorted 
Tinlinn,  discharging  a  shaft,  which  nailed  the  c^tain'a  (Ugii 
to  hla  saddle, —  "  If  I  cannot  aew,  Icanverfc."* 

■  "  And  when  they  cam  to  Branksome  ba', 

Ih^  shouted  a'  balth  lond  and  hie, 

THI  np  and  spak  him  anld  Bnecleucb, 

Bald  —  >  Whae's  this  bringa  Ibe  fraye  to  me  f ' — 
'It's  I,  Jamie  Telfer,  o'  the  fair  Dodhead, 
And  a  harried  man  I  (bink  I  be,' "  etc. 

—  Border  Jtinatreitg,  vol.  IL 
*  Bbp,  en»k.  —  Rive,  teki. 

■  Tfrk,  to  twitch,  u  ilioaiiukBn  da,  In  leaiulDg  the  itltchM  of 
tbeliwoA. 
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Full  oft  the  TTnedale  aaatcheta  knock 

At  bis  lone  gate,  and  prove  the  lock ; 
It  was  but  last  St  Bamabright 
The;  deged  him  el  whole  summer  night. 
But  fled  ai  morning ;  well  thej  knew. 
Id  vain  he  never  twang'd  the  yew. 
Bight  sharp  has  been  the  evening  shower. 
That  drove  him  from  his  Liddel  tower ; 
And,  by  my  faith,"  the  gate-ward  said, 
"  I  think  'twill  prove  a  Watden-Baid,"  ^ 

V. 
While  thns  he  spoke,  the  bold  yeoman  * 
Entei^d  the  echoing  barbican. 

1  An  Inroad  commanded  hy  the  warden  In  person. 

■The  dawn  displays  the  smoke  of  rava^  fields,  and 
■bepherds,  wiUi  their  flocks,  flying  before  the  elonu.  Tidings 
brought  by  a  tenant  of  the  family,  not  used  to  eeek  a  shelter 
on  Uf^t  occasions  of  alarm,  diacloae  the  strength  and  object  of 
the  invaders.  TliIs  man  is  a  character  of  a  lower  and  of  a 
rongher  cast  Uian  DelorMne.  Tlie  portrait  of  the  rude  ret^ner 
is  sketched  with  the  same  masterly  hand.  Here,  again,  Mr. 
Scott  has  Hod  In  the  footsteps  of  the  old  romancers,  who  con- 
fine not  IliemBelTGa  to  the  display  of  a  few  personages  who 
■talk  orer  the  stage  on  stalely  stilts,  bnt  osually  reflect  all  the 
▼arietle*  of  character  that  marked  the  era  to  which  they  belong. 
He  interesting  example  of  manners  thus  pnaerred  to  n.  Is 
not  the  only  advaatage  which  nsnlts  from  this  peculiar  stroo- 
tore  of  their  plan.  It  is  this,  amongst  other  circomstancee, 
which  enables  them  to  cany  us  along  with  them,  under  I  know 
not  what  speclee  of  fascination,  and  to  make  ns,  as  it  wera, 
crednlona  spectators  of  their  most  estraTagaot  scenes.  In  this 
they  seem  to  resemble  the  painter,  who,  in  the  delineation  of  a 
battle,  while  he  places  the  adverse  heroes  of  the  day  combating 
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He  led  a  Bm&ll  and  sh^^  nag, 
That  through  a  bog,  from  hag  to  hag,* 
Could  bound  like  any  Billhc^  stag.' 
It  bore  his  wife  and  cMldren  tvain ; 
A  half-clothed  serf  '  was  all  their  train : 
Hifi  wife,  Btout,  ruddy,  and  dark-brow'd. 
Of  ailver  brooch  and  bracelet  proud,* 
Laugh'd  to  her  friends  among  the  crowd- 
He  was  of  stature  pasai]:^  tall, 
But  sparely  form'd,  and  lean  withal ; 
A  batter'd  morioo  on  hie  brow ; 
A  leather  jack,  as  fence  enow, 
On  his  broad  shoulders  loosely  hong ; 
A  Border  axe  behind  was  slung ; 
His  spear,  six  Scottish  ells  in  lei^h, 
Seem'd  newly  dyed  wiUi  gore ; 

in  the  tront,  takes  oore  to  fill  his  backgroond  irlth  rabordlnate 
flgmea,  whose  qipeanuice  adds  at  once  both  spirit  and  an  air 
of  probability  to  the  acene.  —  Oritkal  Bmiea,  1B06. 
1  Ihe  broken  gronnd  in  » iMg. 

■There  is  an  old  rtiyme,  which  Uiiu  celehnttes  the  places  in 
Uddeadale  remarkable  for  game  : 

"  Blllhope  bnee  for  bucks  and  raes. 
And  Carit  han^  lor  swine. 
And  Toms  lot  the  good  bnU-troot, 
II  he  be  ta'en  in  time." 
Iha  bnoks  and  roes,  as  well  as  Uie  old  swlaa,  an  now  ex- 
tinct ;   but  Uie  good  bull-trout  is  SUII  faTnmi* 

■  Bondsxnm. 

*  As  the  Borderers  were  indifferent  about  the  furaitura  of 
their  habitations,  so  much  expoaed  to  be  burned  and  tdondered, 
thej  were  proportionally  auioiis  to  disj^i^  splendour  In 
deoOTSting  and  omainenting  their  fonalea.  —  See  Lesley  it 
Jferfhu  LfmUaMorum. 
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Hia  shafts  and  bow,  of  wondrous  streDgth, 
Hia  hardy  partner  borei 

VL 

ThoB  to  the  Ladye  did  Tinlinn  show 
The  tidings  of  the  English  toe :  — 
»^Belted  Will  Howard '  is  marchit^  here, 
'    And  hot  Lord  Bacre*  with  many  a  spear, 
And  all  the  German  hackbut-men,' 
Who  have  long  Iain  at  Askerten : 
They  cross'd  the  Liddel  at  curfew  hour. 
And  burn'd  my  little  lonely  tower : 
The  fiend  receive  their  souls  therefor ! 
It  had  not  been  burnt  this  year  and  more. 
Bam-yard  and  dwelling,  blazing  br^ht. 
Sored  to  guide  me  on  my  flight ; 
But  I  was  chased  the  livelong  night. 
(—-    Black  John  of  Akeshaw,  and  Fei^s  Greeme, 
Fast  upon  my  traces  came. 
Until  I  tarn'd  at  Friesthaugh  Scrogg, 
And  shot  thedr  horses  in  the  bog. 
Slew  Fergus  with  my  lance  outright  — 
I  had  him  long  at  high  despite : 
He  drove  my  cows  last  Fastem's  night" 

va 

Now  weary  scouts  from  IJddeed&le, 
Fast  hurrying  in,  confirm'd  the  tale ; 

■  Sm  Appendix,  Note  Z.  >  See  Appendix,  Not*  A  1 

■  HnaketMn.     Sea  Appendix,  Note  B  S. 
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As  far  as  they  could  judge  by  ken, 

Three  hours  would  bring  to  Teviot's  strand 
Three  thousand  armed  Englishmen  — 
Meanwhile,  full  many  a  warlike  band. 
From  Teviot,  AiU,  and  ECtrick  shade, 
Came  in,  their  Chiefs  defence  to  aid. 
There  was  saddling  and  mounting  in  haste, 

There  was  pricking  o'er  moor  and  lea ; 
He  that  was  last  at  the  ti^sting-place 
Was  hut  Ughtly  held  of  his  gay  ladye.' 

VIIL 

From  fair  St.  Mary's  silver  wave. 

From  dreary  OameBcleu^'s  dusky  height, 
Hja  ready  lances  Thirlestane  brave 

Array'd  beneath  a  banner  bright. 
The  tressured  fleur-de-luce  he  claims 
To  wreathe  his  shield,  since  royal  James, 
Encamp'd  by  Fala's  mossy  wave. 
The  proud  distinction  grateful  gave. 

For  faith  'mid  feudal  jars ; 
What  time,  save  Thirlestane  alone. 
Of  Scotland's  stubborn  barons  none 

Would  march  to  southern  wars ; 
And  hence,  in  fair  remembrance  worn. 
Yon  sheaf  of  spears  his  crest  has  borne ; 
Hence  his  high  motto  shines  reveal'd  — 
■  Eeady,  aye  ready,"  for  the  field* 

1  The  foDT  last  lines  of  atanzk  tU.  are  not  In  the  FlrM  Edition. 

•Bee  Appendix,  Hote  C  8. 


byGoogle 


Canto /r.  THE  LAST   MINSTBEL.  79 

IX 
An  aged  Knight,  to  danger  steel'd. 

With  many  a  moss-trooper,  came  on ; 
And  azure  in  a  golden  field. 
The  stars  and  crescent  graced  his  shield, 

Withont  the  bend  of  Murdieston.' 
Wide  lay  his  lands  round  Oakwood  tower. 
And  wide  round  haunted  Castle-Ower ; 
High  over  Boithwiok's  mountain  flood, 
His  wood-emboeom'd  mansion  stood ; 
In  the  dark  glen,  so  deep  below. 
The  herds  of  plnnder'd  Eogland  low ; 
His  bold  retainers'  daily  food. 
And  bou^t  with  danger,  blows,  and  blood. 
Marauding  chief !  his  sole  del^t 
The  moonlight  raid,  the  morning  fight ; 
Not  even  the  Flower  of  Yarrow's  charms. 
In  youth,  might  tame  his  xtige  for  arms ; 
And  still,  in  t^e,  he  spum'd  at  rest, 
And  his  brows  the  helmet  press'd. 
Albeit  the  blanched  locks  below 
Were  white  as  Dinlay's  spotless  snow ; 

Five  stately  warriors  drew  the  sword 
Before  their  father's  band ; 

A  braver  knight  than  Harden's  lord 
Ne'er  belted  on  a  brand," 

iSee  Ai^Midlx,  Note  D  2. 

*8ee,  besldea  the  note  on  thia  stanza,  one  in  the  Border 
Itinttrttnt,  TOl-  U->  respecting  Wat  of  Hanlen,  the  Author's 


A  ntlrical  pleoe,  entitled  The  Tomt  Mdogve,  which  made ' 
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X} 
Scotts  of  Eakdalfi,  a  stalwart  band,' 

Came  trooping  down  the  Todabawhill ; 
By  the  sword  they  wcm  their  land. 

And  by  the  sword  they  hold  it  stilL 
Hearken,  I^ye,  to  the  tale, 
How  thy  sires  won  fair  Eskdale.  — 
Earl  Morton  was  lord  of  that  valley  fair. 
The  Beattisons  were  his  vassals  thM«. 
The  Earl  was  gentle,  and  mild  of  mood, 
The  vassals  were  warlike,  and  fierce,  and  rude ; 
High  of  heart,  and  haog^ty  of  wcm^, 
Little  tiiey  reck'd  of  a  tame  liege  lord. 
The  Earl  into  fair  Eskdale  came, 
Homage  and  seignory  to  claim: 

much  Doiae  In  Edlnbnrgh  ahortlj  lAar  the  ^peuaaos  o(  tiw 
JTJnstreby,  ha*  tbeae  lines : 

"  A  modern  anlluv  q>endi  a  hondrsd  leavea, 
Toprore  bla  tncwton  notorioiu  thleTes."— Ed. 

iStMuux.,  xi,  zil.  nere  not  In  lh«  First  Edition. 

*  In  this,  Nid  the  following  Btsnxw,  soma  account  Is  glTsn 
of  the  mode  In  which  the  propertr  in  the  valley  of  Eek  waa 
truuterred  from  the  BeatUaona,  lu  ancient  ponawon,  to  the 
name  of  Soott.  It  la  needless  to  repeat  the  olrcumstanoM, 
wbiob  are  glren  In  the  poem,  literally  as  they  hare  been  pre- 
■erred  by  tradition.  Lord  Huwell,  In  the  latter  pan.  of  the 
sixteenth  century,  took  npon  himself  the  title  of  Garl  of  Uor- 
ton.  'Hte  descendants  of  BeatUaon  of  Woodkerriok,  Mo 
^ded  the  earl  to  escape  from  his  disobedient  rassals,  oontinoed 
to  bold  these  lands  within  the  memory  of  man,  and  were  the 
only  BeMtlaona  who  bad  property  Id  the  dale.  The  old  people 
give  locality  to  the  story,  by  showing  the  Qalliard*s  Han^,  tb« 
place  where  Boccleuch's  men  were  conoesled,  etc. 
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Of  Gilbert  the  Galliard  a  heiiot  ^  he  sought, 

Saying, "  Give  thy  best  steed,  as  a  vassal  ought." 

—  "  Bear  to  me  is  my  boimy  white  steed, 

Oft  has  he  help'd  Ojie  at  pinch  of  need ; 

Lord  and  Earl  though  thou  be,  I  trow, 

I  can  icdu  Buckafoot  better  than  thou."  — 

Word  on  word  gave  fuel  to  fire. 

Till  80  highly  blazed  the  Beattison's  ire^ 

But  that  the  Earl  tha  flight  had  ta'en. 

The  vassals  there  their  lord  bad  dain. 

Sore  he  ptied  both  whip  and  spoi. 

As  he  uiged  bis  steed  tbrot^  Eskdale  mnir; 

And  it  fell  clown  a  weary  weight. 

Just  OQ  the  threshold  of  Branksome  gata 

XL 
The  Earl  was  a  wrathful  man  to  see. 
Full  fain  avenged  would  he  b& 
In  baste  to  Branksome's  Lord  he  spoke. 
Saying  —  "  Take  these  traitors  to  thy  yoke ; 
For  a  cast  of  hawks,  and  a  purse  of  gold, 
AU  Eskdale  I'll  sell  thee,  to  have  and  bold : 
Beshrew  thy  heart,  oi  the  Beattison's  clan 
If  thou  leavest  on  Sake  a  landed  man ; 
But  spare  WoodkOTrick's  lands  alone, 
FcT  be  lent  me  his  horse  to  escape  upon." 
A  glad  man  then  was  Branksome  bold, 
Down  he  flung  him  Hie  purse  of  gold ; 

■Hw  f«ad*l  anperior,  In  oerUln  caaea,  wu  entitled  to  t 
butt  hone  of  the  Tateal,  In  name  of  Harlot,  or  Heieceld. 
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To  Eakdale  soon  he  eporr'd  amaiD, 
And  with  him  five  htmdred  riders  has  ta'en. 
He  left  his  meny-men  in  the  mist  of  the  hill. 
And  bade  them  hold  them  close  and  still ; 
And  alooe  he  vended  to  the  plain. 
To  meet  with  the  Galliard  and  all  his  train. 
To  Gilbert  the  Galliard  thos  he  said :  — 
"  Know  thou  me  for  thy  liege-lOTd  and  head ; 
Deal  not  with  me  as  with  Morton  tame. 
For  Scotts  play  best  at  the  roughest  game. 
Give  me  in  peace  my  heriot  due. 
Thy  bonny  white  steed,  or  t£ou  shalt  rua 
If  my  horn  I  three  times  wind^ 
Eskdale  shall  long  have  the  sound  in  mind."  — 


Xlt 

Loudly  the  Beattison  lai^'d  in  scorn ; 
"  Little  care  we  for  thy  winded  horn. 
Ne'er  shall  it  be  the  Galliard's  lot, 
To  yield  his  steed  to  a  haughty  Scott 
Wend  thou  to  Branksome  baclc  on  foot, 
With  rusty  spur  and  miry  hoot."  — 
He  blew  his  bugle  so  loud  and  hoarse. 
That  the  dun  deer  started  at  fair  Craikcross ; 
He  blew  f^ain  so  loud  and  clear, 
Throogh  the  gray  mountain  -  mist  there  did 

lances  appear ; 
And  the  third  blast  rang  with  such  a  din, 
That  the  echoes  anawer'd  from  Poitoun-linn, 
And  all  hia  riders  came  lightly  in. 
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Then  had  you  seen  a  gallant  shock. 

When  saddles  were  emptied,  and  lanoes  broke  t 

For  e^ch  scornful  word  the  Galliard  had  said, 

A  Beattison  on  the  field  was  laid. 

His  own  good  sword  the  chieftaiD  drew. 

And  he  bore  the  GoUiard  throng  and  through ; 

Where  the  Beattisons*  blood  mix'd  with  the  rill, 

The  Galliard's  Haugh  men  call  it  stilL 

The  Scotts  have  scatter'd  the  Beattison  clan. 

In  Eekdale  they  left  but  one  landed  man. 

The  valley  of  Eske,  from  the  mouth  to  the  source. 

Was  lost  and  won  for  that  bonny  white  horse. 

xni. 

Whitslade  the  Hawk,  and  Headsbaw  came. 
And  warriors  more  than  I  may  name ; 
From  Tarrow-cleugh  to  Hindhaugh-awair,^ 

From  Woodhouselie  to  Chester^en, 
Troop'd  man  and  horse,  and  bow  and  spear ; 

Their  gathering  word  vms  Bellenden.' 
And  better  hearts  o'er  Border  sod 
To  siege  or  rescue  never  roda 

The  Ladye  mark'd  the  aids  come  in, 

1  "nia  and  Uie  Uiree  following  lines  are  not  in  the  First 
Edition.— Ed. 

*  Bellenden  la  riloated  near  the  head  of  Borthwlck  water, 
and,  being  In  the  ccotre  of  the  poeseaBloiu  of  the  Sootta,  naa  tre- 
qnently  need  as  their  place  of  rendezvoiu  and  gatherii^  word. 
—  Swrvev  of  Setklrkthire,  in  Maqfarland'9  MS3.,  AdTocat«s' 
Libnuy.  Hence  Satchells  calls  one  pan  of  his  g«neaIo^cal 
accoont  of  the  families  ot  Uiat  clan,  Us  Bellendeu. 
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And  hi^  her  heart  of  pride  arose : 
She  bade  her  youthful  son  attend, 
That  he  might  know  his  father's  friend, 
And  leam  to  face  his  foes. 
"  The  boy  is  ripe  to  look  on  war ; 
I  saw  him  draw  a  cross-bow  stiff, 
And  his  true  arrow  struck  afar 
The  raven's  nest  upon  the  cliff; 
The  red  cross,  on  a  southern  breast, 
Is  broader  than  the  laven's  nest : 
Thou,  Whitslade,  shalt  teach  him  his  weapon 

to  wield. 
And  o'er  him  hold  his  father's  shield."  — 

XIV. 

Well  may  you  think,  the  wily  pf^ 
Cared  not  to  face  the  Ladye  sage. 
He  counterfeited  childish  fear. 
And  shriek'd,  and  shed  full  many  a  ttor, 
And  moau'd  and  plain'd  in  manner  wild. 

The  attendants  to  the  Ladye  told, 
Some  fairy,  sure,  had  changed  the  child. 

That  wont  to  be  so  free  and  bold. 
Then  wrathful  was  the  noble  dame ; 
She  blush'd  blood^red  for  very  shame :  — 
"  Hence !  ere  the  clan  his  faintness  view ; 
Hence  with  the  weakling  to  Buccleuch !  — 
Watt  Tinlinn,  thou  shalt  be  his  guide 
To  Banglebum's  lonely  side.  — 
Sure  some  fell  fiend  has  cursed  our  line, 
Th|^  coward  should  e'er  be  son  of  mine  I "  — 
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XV. 
A  heavy  task  Watt  Tiolinn  had. 
To  guide  the  couQt^eited  lad. 
8ooa  as  the  pal&ey  felt  the  we^t 
Of  that  ill-omen'd  elfish  fre'ght. 
He  bolted,  j^jming,  and  rear'd  amain, 
Nor  heeded  bit,  nor  curb,  nor  rein. 
It  cost  Watt  Tioliim  ouckle  toil 
To  drive  him  but  a  Scottish  mile ; 

But  OS  a  shallow 'hrook  they  cross'd. 
The  elf,  amid  the  running  stream. 
His  figure  changed,  like  form  in  dream, 
Aod  fled,  aod  shouted,  *■  Lost  I  lost  I  lost  I " 
Full  fast  the  orchin  rao  and  laugh'd. 
But  taster  still  a  cloth-Tard  shaft 
Whistled  from  startled  Tinlinn's  yew. 
And  pierced  his  shoulder  through  and  throuf^ 
Although  the  imp  might  not  be  slain. 
And  though  the  wound  soon  heal'd  again. 
Yet,  as  he  ran,  he  yell'd  tor  pain ; 
And  Watt  of  Tinlinn,  much  aghast, 
Sode  back  to  Btanksome  fiery  fast 

XVL 
Soon  on  the  hilf  s  steep  verge  he  stood. 
That  looks  o'er  Branksome's  towers  and  wood ; 
And  martial  munnurs,  from  below, 
Proclaim'd  the  api^oaching  southern  foe. 
Through  the  dark  wood,  in  mingled  tone. 
Were  B(»der  ppes  and  bibles  blown ; 
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Ttie  coursers'  neighing  he  could  ken, 
A  measured  tread  ol  man^uog  men ; 
While  broke  at  times  the  solemn  hum. 
The  Almayn's  suUen  kettle-dram ; 
And  banners  tall,  of  crimson  eheen. 

Above  the  copse  appear; 
And,  glistening  throu^  the  hawthorns 
green. 
Shine  helm,  and  shield,  and  spear. 

xvn 

Light  fontyers,  first,  to  view  the  ground, 
Spurr'd  their  fleet  coursers  loosely  round; 

Behind,  in  close  array,  and  fast. 
The  Xendal  archers,  all  in  green. 

Obedient  to  the  bugle  blast. 

Advancing  from  the  wood  were  seen. 
To  back  and  guard  the  archer  band. 
Lord  Dacre'a  bill-men  were  at  hand : 
A  hardy  race,  on  Irtbing  bred. 
With  kirtles  white,  and  crosses  red, 
Array'd  beneath  the  banner  tall, 
That  stream'd  o'er  Acre's  conquer'd  wall ; 
And  minstrels,  as  they  march'd  in  order, 
Pla/d,  "Noble  Lord  Dacre,  he  dwells  on  the 
Border." 

xvin. 

Behind  Uie  English  bill  and  bow, 
The  mercenaries,  firm  and  slow. 
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Moved  on  to  fight,  in  d&rk  am^, 
By  Conrad  led  of  WoUeuat^ 
Who  brought  the  band  from  distant  lUiine, 

And  Bold  their  blood  for  fore^  pay. 
The  camp  their  home,  their  law  the  sword, 
They  knew  no  country,  own'd  no  lord : ' 
They  were  not  arm'd  like  England's  sona, 
But  bore  the  levin-darting  guns ; 
'&t0  coats,  all  frounced  and  'broider'd  o'er, 
tnorsing-homs  *  and  scarfs  they  wore ; 
1  better  knee  was  bare,  to  aid 
The  warriors  in  the  escalade ; 
All,  as  they  march'd,  in  rugged  tongue, 
Songe  of  Teutonic  feuds  they  sui^ 

ine  mercenary  adveDturers,  whom,  in  1380,  the  Earl  tA 
Cambridge  carried  to  the  assistaiice  of  the  King  of  Portugal 
against  the  Bpaniards,  mutinied  for  wont  ot  n^ir  pay.  At 
aD  aasembly  of  their  leaders,  Sir  John  Soltier,  a  oatoral  Mm  ot 
Edward  the  Black  Piince,  thiu  addrewed  them  :  "  '  I  ooun- 
sftyle,  let  us  be  alle  of  one  alliance,  and  of  one  accorde,  and 
let  ns  among  ouraelTU  reyse  up  the  baner  of  St.  George, 
and  let  ua  be  ftondes  to  God,  and  enemyeii  to  alle  tbe 
woride  1  for  wlthoat  we  make  ouiseUe  to  be  feared,  we  gette 
nothynge.' 

■"By  my  I^tb,'  quod  Sir  William  Helmon,  *ye  saye 
rlf^t  well,  and  so  let  na  do.'  They  all  agreed  with  one  voyce, 
and  ao  r^arded  among  than  wbe  shnlde  be  their  e^iUoine. 
nien  they  advysed  in  the  cam  bow  they  coude  na£  have  a  bet- 
ter c^tayne  than  Sir  John  Soltier.  For  they  sulde  than  have 
good  leyser  to  do  yvel,  and  they  thouf^t  he  waa  more  metelyer 
thereto  than  any  other,  llien  they  raised  up  the  penon  erf  SL 
George,  and  cried,  '  A  Sohler  t  a  Sottier  1  the  Talyannt  ba»- 
tarde  I  trendee  to  God,  and  enemies  to  all  the  worlde  I  * "  — 
IVoltsart,  vol.  t,  ch..398. 

'PowdK-Haaka. 
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XIX. 
But  loader  still  the  clamonr  grew. 
And  loader  still  the  minstrels  blew. 
When,  from  beneath  the  greenwood  tree. 
Bode  forth  Lord  Howard's  chivaliy ; 
His  men-at-arms,  with  glaive  and  spear, 
Broa^t  up  the  battle's  glittering  rear. 
There  many  a  youthful  knight,  full  keen    ^ 
To  gain  his  spurs,  in  arms  was  seen ;        '    '  - 
With  favour  in  his  crest,  or  glove,  ^  .  / 

Memorial  of  his  ladye-love. 
So  rode  they  forth  in  fair  array. 
Till  full  their  lengthen'd  lines  display ; 
Then  call'd  a  halt,  and  made  a  stand. 
And  cried,  "  St.  (Jeorge,  for  merry  England ! " ' 

XX. 

ITow  every  English  eye,  intent, 

Od  Branksome's  armed  towers  was  bent ; 

So  near  they  were,  that  they  mif^t  know 

The  straining  harsh  of  each  cross-bow ; 

On  battlement  and  bartizan 

Gleam'd  axe,  and  q>ear,  and  partisan ; 

Falcon  and  culver,'  on  each  tower. 

Stood  prompt  their  deadly  hail  to  shower ; 

>  lie  •Uniu,  dcMriblng  the  mucb  of  tho  En^iih  foroM, 
and  ths  inreatltim  ol  tLe  Caatle  ol  Bnnxbolm,  diipla^  a  great 
kDowledge  of  aaoient  coMume,  as  well  as  a  moat  plctnreaqoe 
and  Uvel;  picture  of  feudal  warfare.  —  OrifiaU  Bveiew. 

*  Ancient  pieces  of  artiilery. 
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And  flashing  armour  frequent  lm>ke 
From  eddying  whtrlfl  of  sable  smolce^ 
WhOTe  upon  tower  and  turret  head. 
The  seething  pitch  and  molten  lead 
Reek'd,  like  a  witch's  caldron  red. 
While  yet  they  gaze,  the  bridges  fall, 
The  wicket  opes,  and  from  the  wall 
Bides  forth  the  hoary  SeoeschaL 

XXL 

Armed  he  rode,  all  save  the  head, 
His  white  beard  o'er  his  breast-plate  spread ; 
Unbroke  by  age,  erect  his  seat, 
He  ruled  his  eager  courser's  gait ; 
Forced  him,  with  chasten'd  fire,  to  pranc^ 
And,  high  curvetting,  slow  advance: 
In  sign  of  truce,  his  better  hand 
Display'd  a  peeled  willow  wand ; 
His  squire,  attending  in  the  rear, 
Bore  high  a  gauntlet  on  a  spear.* 
When  they  espied  him  riding  out, 
Lord  Howard  and  Lord  Dacre  stout 
Sped  to  the  front  of  their  array, 
'  To  hear  what  this  old  knight  should  say. 

XXIL 

"  Te  English  warden  lords,  of  you 
Demands  the  Ladye  of  Buccleuch, 

'  A  gloT«  upon  a  lance  wu  tbe  emblem  of  ttith  among  the 
ancieot  Borderen,  who  were  wont,  when  any  rae  broke  Ui 
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Wby,  'gainst  the  trace  of  Border  tid^ 

Id  hostile  guise  ye  dare  to  ride, 

With  Kendal  Imw  and  Gilaland  brand. 

And  all  yon  mercenary  band. 

Upon  the  bounds  of  &ir  Scotland  ? 

My  Ladye  reads  you  swith  return ; 

And,  if  but  one  poor  strav  you  bom. 

Or  do  our  towers  so  much  molest. 

As  scare  one  swallow  from  her  nest, 

St.  Mary  1  bat.we1l  light  a  brand 

Shall  warm  your  hearths  in  Cumberland."  — 

XXIIL 

A  wratiiful  man  was  Dacre's  lord. 
But  calmer  Howard  took  the  word : 
"  May't  please  thy  Bame,  SiLSs&es^ul, 
To  seek  the  castle's  outward  wall. 
Our  pursuivant-at-arms  shall  show 
Both  why  we  came,  and  when  we  go."  — 
The  message  sped,  the  noble  Dame 
To  the  wall's  outward  circle  came ; 
Each  chief  around  lean'd  on  his  spear. 
To  see  the  pursuivant  appear. 
All  in  Lord  Howard's  livery  dreas'd. 
The  lion  argent  decked  his  breast ; 
He  led  a  boy  of  blooming  hue  — 
0  sight  to  meet  a  mother's  view  1 
It  was  the  heir  of  great  Bucclench. 

word,  to  expose  tUa  emblem,  aod  proclaim  him  %  fftitfaleoi 
viUmin  at  tbe  flm  Bonier  meeting.  This  oemaoDy  in*  mocli 
dreaded.    See  Lealej. 
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Obeisance  meet  the  herald  made, 
And  thus  his  master's  iriU  be  said. 

XXIY. 

"  It  irka,  high  Dame^  107  oohle  lords, 
"Qainst  ladye  fair  to  draw  their  swords ; 
But  yet  they  ma;  not  tamely  see. 
All  through  the  Weatera  Wardeury, 
Your  law-coDt«mning  Idnsmen  ride. 
And  bum  and  spoil  the  Bordei^de ; 
And  ill  beseems  your  rank  and  birth 
To  make  your  towns  a  flemen»£Tth.' 
We  claim  from  thee  William  of  Delomine, 
That  he  may  snfFer  mardhtreason  '  pain. 
It  was  but  last  St  Cnthbert's  even 
He  prick'd  to  Stapleton  on  Leven, 
•     Harried'  the  lands  ofRichajd  MuflgraTft. 
And  slew  his  brother  by  dint  of  glaive. 

1  An  aByloni  for  ontlawi. 

■Several  apecies  ot  offences,  pecnllai  to  the  Border,  cottttl- 
toted  ffhot  was  called  mareb-treMon.  Amot^  olhen,  wh  the 
eiiiue  of  riding,  or  caoalng  to  tide,  against  the  ottpoolta  conntfy 
during  the  time  of  tmce.  lliua,  In  an  indenture  made  at  the 
water  of  Eske,  beside  Salom,  on  the  26th  day  of  Harcb,  1SS4, 
tKtwlzt  noble  lords  and  mi^ty,  Sin  Heniy  Percy,  Eari  of 
Northnmberlaod,  aod  Aichibald  Don^aa,  Lord  of  Qallowaf ,  a 
truce  ia  agreed  upon  until  the  lat  day  of  Joly;  and  it  la 
ezpreaaly  accorded,  "Oif  ony  stelUs  autblr  on  the  ta  part,  or 
on  the  tothyr,  that  be  ^all  be  hanget  or  heotdit ;  and  gU  ony 
company  atellle  any  godei  within  the  trlenx  befores^d,  ane  of 
that  company  eall  be  hanget  or  bei^dit,  and  the  remananl  sail 
restore  the  gndys  atolen  in  the  dnbUe." — SiMoiy  <if  WtM- 
mortiand  and  CumAerland,  Introd.  p.  zxxiz. 

•nundered. 
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Then,  since  a  lone  and  widoVd  Dame 
These  restless  riders  may  not  tame, 
Either  receive  within  thy  towers 
Two  hundred  of  m;  master's  powers. 
Or  straight  they  aoand  their  warrison,* 
And  storm  and  spoil  Vaj  garrison : 
And  this  iaii  boy,  to  London  led, 
Shall  good  King  Edward's  page  be  bred." 

XXV. 

He  ceased  —  and  loud  the  boy  did  cry. 
And  stretch'd  his  little  arms  on  high ; 
Implored  for  aid  each  weU-known  face. 
And  strove  to  seek  the  Dame's  embrace. 
A  moment  changed  Uti&t  Ladye's  cheer, 
Gueh'd  to  her  eye  the  unbidden  tear ; 
She  gazed  upon  the  leaders  round. 
And  dark  and  sad  each  warrior  frown'd ; 
Then,  deep  within  her  sobbing  breast 
She  lock'd  the  struggling  sigh  to  rest; 
Unaltered  and  collected  stood,. 
And  thus  replied,  in  dauntless  mood :  — 

XXVL 
■  Say  to  your  Lords  of  h^h  empriise,' 
Who  war  on  women  and  on  boys. 
That  either  William  of  Deloraine 
Will  cleanse  him,  by  oath,  of  march-treason  stain,* 

>  Note  of  AMtult. 

*Orig.  "Say  loUy  Lordsof  htghemprlce." 

■  Id  dublom  casea,  the  Innocence  oi  Border  crUnlnals  wm 
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Or  else  he  will  the  combat  take 
'Gainst  Muagrave,  for  his  honour's  sake. 
No  Jaa^t  in  Cnmberland  bo  good. 
But  William  may  coant  vith  him  kis  and  blood. 
Knighthood  he  took  of  Douglas'  sword,' 
When  Ei^liah  blood  ewell'd  Ancram's  ford;* 
And  but  Lord  Caere's  steed  was  wight. 
And  bare  him  ably  in  the  flight, 
Himself  had  seen  him  dubb'd  a  knight 
For  the  young  heir  of  Branksome's  line, 
God  be  his  aid,  and  God  be  mine ; 
Through  me  no  friend  shall  meet  his  doom ; 
Here,  while  I  live,  no  foe  finds  room. 
Then,  it  thy  Lords  their  purpose  urge. 

Take  our  defiance  loud  and  hi^ ; 
Our  slogan  is  their  lyke-wake"  dirge. 

Our  moat,  the  grave  where  they  shall  lie." 


occMioDAlIf  raterred  to  Uielr  own  oftth.  Tlie  form  of  SKnting 
billa,  or  indictments,  by  Border-oath,  ran  thus:  "You  AaU 
swear  by  beaven  above  yon,  hell  beneath  you,  by  your  part  of 
Paradise,  by  all  that  God  mode  In  six  days  and  aeren  nl^ts, 
and  by  God  himself,  yon  are  wiurt  out  aaeklesi  of  art,  pan, 
way,  witting,  ridd,  kenning,  liaTiog,  or  teceUlng  of  any  of  the 
goods  and  catteb  natnad  in  this  bill.  60  help  yon  God."  — 
BMory  <tf  Cumberland,  Introd.  p.  zxr. 

>  See  Appendix,  Note  E  2. 

■Hie  battle  of  Ancram  Moor,  or  Penlelbeuoh,  was  fon^t 
A.  D.  164&.  He  Bn^leh,  commanded  by  Sir  Bolph  Btbts,  and 
Sir  Brian  Latoun,  were  totally  routed,  and  both  their  leaders 
■lain  in  the  bcUod.  The  Scottish  army  was  commanded  by 
ArcbilMld  Donglas,  Evl  d  Angus,  sssiBted  by  the  Laird  of 
Bncclench  and  Norman  Lesley. 

*  Lj/I»,v)ake,  the  watohlng  a  corpse  prerloas  to  Intament. 
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XXVIL 
Proud  she  looVd  round,  applause  to  claim  — 
Then  li^ten'd  Thirlestaoe's  eye  of  flame ; 

His  bugle  Wat  of  Harden  blew ; 

Fenails  and  pennons  wide  were  flung, 

To  heaven  the  Border  slogan  rung, 

"  St.  Mary  for  the  young  Bnccleuch  I " 

The  English  war-cry  answer'd  wide. 

And  forward  bent  each  southern  spear ; 
Each  Eendal  archer  made  a  stride. 

And  drew  the  bowstring  to  bis  ear ; 
Each  minstrel's  war-note  loud  was  blown  ;— 
But,  ere  a  gray-^oose  shaft  bad  flown, 

A  horseman  gallop'd  from  the  rear. 

XXVIIL 

"  Ah  I  noble  Lords  I "  he  breathless  said, 
"  What  treason  has  your  inarch  betray'd  ? 

What  make  you  hf^e,  from  aid  so  far, 

Before  you  walls,  around  you  war  ? 

Your  foemen  triumph  in  the  though^ 

That  in  the  toils  the  lion's  caught 

Already  on  dark  Buberslaw 

The  Donglas  holds  his  weapon-schaw ;  ^ 

The  lances,  waving  in  hia  train. 

Clothe  the  dun  heath  like  autumn  grain ; 

And  on  the  Liddel's  northern  strand. 

To  bar  retreat  to  Cumberland, 

Lord  Maxwell  ranks  his  merry-men  good, 

>  Waapon-*cliaie,  the  mllltaij  »m,j  ot  a  wunfy. 
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Beneath  the  eagle  and  the  rood ; 
And  Jedwood,  Eeke,  and  Teriotdale, 

Have  to  proud  Angus  come ; 
And  all  the  Merse  and  Lauderdale 
Have  riBen  ■with  haughty  Home. 
An  exile  from  Northumberland, 

In  Liddesdale  I've  wander'd  long;' 
But  still  my  heart  was  with  merry  England, 
And  cannot  brook  my  country's  wrong ; 
And  hard  I've  spurr'd  all  night,  to  show 
The  mustering  of  ttie  coming  foe."  — 

XXIX. 

■  And  let  them  come  I "  fierce  X>acK  cried ; 
"  For  soon  70D  crest,  my  Mher's  fwide. 

That  swept  the  shores  of  Judah's  sea. 
And  waved  in  gales  of  Galilee, 
From  Branksome's  highest  towers  diaplay'd. 
Shall  mock  the  rescue's  lingering  aid  I  — 
'   Level  each  hanjuebuss  on  row ; 
Draw,  merry  archers,  draw  Uke  bow ; 
Up,  bill-men,  to  the  walls,  and  cry, 
Dacre  lor  England,  win  or  die  I" — 

XXX. 

■  Tet  hear,"  quoth  Howard,  "  calmly  hear. 
Nor  deem  my  words  the  words  of  fear : 
-For  who,  in  field  or  foray  slack. 

Saw  the  blanche  lion  e'er  fall  back  ?  * 

>  TUb  wh  Ibe  cogDlsaoce  of  the  noble  house  of  Howard  in 
all  lU  braocheB.    Ihe  crast,  or  bearlag,  of  a  warrior  wu  often 
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But  thus  to  risk  our  Border  flowet 
In  strife  against  a  kingdom's  power, 

nied  M  a  Nomm«  de  guerrt.  Hiui  Bichard  III.  aoquiied  hU 
weU-LnowDepIttiet.'-TheBou'of  Tork."  In  the  Tiolent  utlie 
on  CahUual  Woloey,  written  Iqr  Ttaj,  commonly,  bnt  errona- 
oiud7,  Imputed  to  Dootor  Boll,  the  Duka  of  BncUngliam  la 
called  tba  "  BeaotUul  Swan,"  and  Ui«  Duke  of  Norfolk,  or  Earl 
of  RiuT«7,  the  "  WUU  Lion."  As  tte  book  U  eztremelr  rare, 
andthewholepaasige  relates  to  the  emblematical  lnt«rpretadon 
of  heiaUrr,  It  aball  be  here  giren  at  lenfith. 

"  The  DeMrijrfioii  of  the  Armtt. 
"  Of  the  prood  Cardinal  thia  U  the  ehelde, 
Borne  up  betweeue  two  angela  of  Sathao ; 
Ihe  Biz  bloudf  axes  In  a  bare  felde, 
Bhawelh  the  cmelte  of  the  red  maik. 
Which  hath  deround  the  Beautiful  Swan, 
Mortal  enemy  unto  the  Whyta  Lion, 
Carter  of  Torke,  the  vyle  butcher's  sonne. 
The  eii  bullea  heddea  in  a  felde  blacke, 
BeCokeneth  hia  steady  furtonaness, 
Wherefore,  the  godly  lygfat  to  pot  abaota^ 
He  bryngeth  In  hla  dyvllsh  darcoees ; 
Tbe  bandog  In  the  middea  doth  expresse 
lh«  maatiS  cnrre  bred  in  Tpswlch  towike, 
Gnawynge  with  hla  teth  a  Unges  crowne. 
The  cloabbe  eignlBeth  playue  hla  thanny, 
Covered  over  with  a  Cardinal's  haU, 
Wherein  shall  be  fulfilled  the  prophecy, 
Aryee  np,  Jacke,  and  put  on  thy  salaU, 
For  the  tyme  is  come  of  ba^e  and  walstL 
He  temporall  chevalry  thiu  thrown  doune, 
Wherefor,  preet,  take  hede,  and  beware  thy  crowne." 

There  were  two  coptea  ol  this  Tety  scarce  satire  in  the  library 
of  the  late  John,  Duke  of  Roxburgbe.  See  an  account  of  it 
also  in  Sir  Egerton  Biydges'  curious  mlacellaay,  the  Cotura 
LIUraria. 
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Ten  tiiouBand  Scots  'gainst  thoasands  throe. 
Cartes,  were  desperate  poUcj. 
Nay,  take  the  tenns  the  Ladje  made, 
Ere  conscious  of  the  advancing  aid : 
Let  Muagiave  lofiet  fierce  DeloraiDe  * 
In  single  fight,  and,  if  he  gain. 
He  gains  for  us ;  bnt  if  he's  crou'd, 
Tifl  but  a  single  warrior  lost : 
The  rest,  retreating  as  tliey  came. 
Avoid  defeat,  and  death,  and  shame.* 


Ill  could  the  haughty  Pocre  brook 
His  brother  Warden's  sage  rebuke ; 
And  yet  hie  forward  step  he  staid. 
And  slow  and  aollenly  obey'd. 
Bnt  ne'er  again  the  Binder  side 
Did  these  two  lords  in  friendship  ride ; 
And  this  slight  discontent,  men  say. 
Cost  blood  vpaa  another  day. 

XXXIL 
The  pursuivant4t-arm8  again 

Before  the  castle  took  his  stand ; 
His  trumpet  call'd,  with  parleying  strain. 

The  leaders  of  the  SooCtish  band ; 
And  he  d^ed,  in  Hasgxgve'sjight, 
Stoat  Deloraine  tiTnngle  fight ; 
A  gaantlet  at  their  feet  he  laid, 
And  thus  the  terms  of  fight  he  said :  — 
1  8m  Appendix,  Not«  V  9. 
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"  If  Id  the  lists  good  Musgrave's  sword 

Vaoqiiish  the  Knight  of  Deloraioe, 
Tour  youthful  chiBfteJu,  Branksome's  Loid, 

Shall  hostage  for  his  clan  lemaia : 
If  IMoraine  foil  good  Muegrave, 
The  boy  his  liberty  shall  have. 

Howe'er  it  falls,  the  "Binglifth  band, 
XJnharming  Scots,  by  Scots  unharm'd. 
In  peaceful  nuirch,  like  meo  usami'd. 

Shall  strugbfi  retreat  to  Cumberland," 


xxxin. 

UDConsciouB  of  the  near  relief, 

The  proffer  pleased  each  Scottish  chief. 

Though  much  the  Ladye  eage  gaiBsay'd ;  - 
For  though  their  hearts  were  brave  and  traa, 
From  JedwDod's  recent  sack  they  knew, 

How  tardy  was  the  Regent's  aid : 
And  you  may  guess  the  noble  Dame 

Durst  not  the  secret  prescience  own. 
Sprung  from  the  art  she  nught  not  name. 

By  which  the  coming  help  was  known. 
Closed  was  the  compact,  and  agreed 
That  lists  should  be  enclosed  with  speed. 

Beneath  the  castle,  on  a  lawn : 
They  fix'd  the  morrow  for  the  strife. 
On  foot,  with  Scottish  axe  and  knife. 

At  the  fourth  hour  from  peep  of  dawn ; 
When  Deloraine,  from  sickness  &eed. 
Or  else  a  chamiaon  in  his  stead, 
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Should  for  himself  and  chieftain  stand. 
Against  stoat  Muagnve,  band  to  band. 

xxxrv. 

I  koow  ri^  veil,' that,  in  their  la;'. 
Full  many  minstrels  ai»^  and  say,- 

Such  combat  ahould  be  made  on  borsa. 
On  foaming  steed,  in  full  c«eer. 
With  brand  to  aid,  when  aa  tbe  spear 

Should  shiver  in  the  course : 
But  be,  the  jovial  HupOT,^  taught 
Me,  yet  a  youth,  bow  it  waa  fought, 

In  guise  which  now  I  say ; 
He  knew  each  ordinance  and  clause 
Of  Black  Lord  Archibald's  battle-laws,' 

■  See  Ai^ieadlx,  Note  G  2. 

*The  title  to  the  moat  utolant  odkotion  of  Bonier  ragola- 
tiou  miia  thtu :  —  "  Be  it  lemranbeTed,  that,  on  tbe  IStli  day 
of  December,  146S,  Earl  WiUiam  Dm^Uu  auembled  tlie  whole 
lonk,  Ireeholden,  and  eldeet  Borderers,  that  beet  knowledge 
bad,  at  the  college  of  Limdoudtn;  aod  there  be  oanead  these 
lords  and  Borderers  bodily  to  be  sworn,  the  Holy  Goepel 
tonched,  that  they,  justly  aod  truly,  after  their  cumung,  ebonld 
decrete,  decern,  deliver,  and  put  In  order  and  writing,  the 
atotntes,  ordinances,  and  usee  of  nutrche;  that  w«re  ordained 
In  Black  Arch&ald  qf  Douglaa'a  dstja,  and  Aicbibald  Ills  son's 
days,  in  time  of  warfare  ;  and  Uiey  came  again lohim  advisedly 
with  these  staiiutes  and  ordinances,  which  were  in  time  of  war- 
fare before.  The  said  Earl  WUllam,  seeing  the  etatnlee  in 
writing  decreed  and  delivered  by  (be  said  lords  and  Borderers, 
thought  them  right  speedful  and  profitable  to  the  Borders  ;  tbe 
wliich  statutes,  ordinanoes,  and  points  of  warfare,  be  took, 
and  the  whole  lords  and  Borderera  he  caused  Iradily  to  lie 
sworn,  that  they  should  malottdn  and  aupidy  him  at  their 
goodly  power,  to  do  (be  law  i^n  those  that  diould  break  the 
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In  the  old  Douglas'  A&y. 
He  brooVd  not,  he,  that  scoffing  tongue 
Should  tax  his  minstrelsy  with  wrong, 

Or  call  his  song  untrae ; 
For  this,  -whea  they  the  goblet  plied, 
'    And  such  rude  taont  bad  chafed  his  prides 

The  Bard  of  Reull  he  slew. 
On  Teviot's  side,  in  fight  they  stood, 
And  tunrful  hands  were  stain'd  with  blood ; 
Where  still  the  Horn's  white  branches  wavc^ 
Memorial  o'er  his  rival's  grave. 

XXXV. 

Why  should  I  tell  the  rigid  doom, 
That  dn^d  my  master  to  his  tomb ; 

How  Ousenam's  maidens  tore  th^  hair, 
Wept  till  their  eyes  were  dead  and  dim, 
And  wrung  their  hands  for  love  c^  him. 

Who  died  at  Jedwood  Air? 
He  died !  —  hie  scholars,  one  by  ones 
To  the  cold  silent  grave  are  gone ; 
And  I,  alas  I  snrvive  alone. 
To  muse  o'er  rivalries  of  yore. 
And  grieve  that  I  shall  hear  no  more 
The  strains,  with  envy  heard  before ; 
For,  with  my  nunstrel  brethren  fled. 
My  jealousy  of  song  is  dead. 

■tatotM  nnderwritten.  AI«o,  the  aoid  Earl  WiUUim,  and  lorda, 
and  eldest  Botderera,  made  certalo  points  to  be  treason  In  time 
of  warfare  to  be  lued,  wbtch  were  do  b«ason  before  bla  time, 
bui  to  be  treason  In  hta  time,  and  ioidl  lime  coming." 
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He  paused :  the  HsteniDg  damea  again 
Applaud  the  hoary  Minstrel's  strain. 
With  many  a  word  of  kindly  cheer,  — 
In  pity  half,  and  half  sincere, — 
Marrell'd  the  Duchess  how  so  well 
His  legendary  song  could  tell  — 
Of  ancient  deeds,  so  long  forgot ; 
Of  feuds,  whose  memory  was  not ; 
Of  forests,  now  laid  waste  and  bare ; 
Of  towers,  which  harbour  now  the  hare ; 
Of  manners,  loi^  since  changed  and  gone ; 
Of  chiefa,  who  under  their  gray  stone 
So  long  had  slept,  that  fickle  Fame 
Had  blotted  from  her  rolls  their  name. 
And  twined  round  some  new  minion's  head 
The  fading  wre^li  for  which  they  bled ; 
In  sooth,  twas  strange,  this  old  man's  verse 
Could  call  them  from  their  marble  hearse. 

The  Harper  smiled,  well-pleased  ;  for  ne'er 
Was  flattery  lost  on  poet's  ear : 
A  simple  race !  they  waste  their  teal 
For  the  vain  tribute  of  a  smile ; 
E'en  when  in  age  their  fiame  expires, 
Her  dulcet  Iiveath  can  fan  its  fires : 
Their  drooping  taicy  wakes  at  praise. 
And  strives  to  trim  the  Bhort^Hved  blau. 

Smiled  then,  well-pleased,  the  Aged  Mao, 
And  thus  his  tale  continued  ran. 
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CANTO  FIFTH. 


Call  it  not  vain :  —  they  do  not  err. 
Who  say,  that  when  the  Poet  diea. 

Mute  Kature  mourDs  her  worshipper. 
And  celebratea  bis  obsequies : 

Who  say,  tall  cliff,  and  cavern  lone. 

For  the  departed  Bard  make  moan ; 

That  mountaina  weep  in  cryBtal  rill ; 

That  flowers  in  tears  of  balm  distil ; 

Through  bis  loved  grove^  that  breezes  s 

And  oaks,  in  deeper  groan,  reply ; 

And  rivers  teach  their  rushing  wave 

To  murmur  dirges  round  his  grave. 

n. 

Not  that,  in  sooth,  o'er  mortal  urn 
Those  thiuga  inanimate  can  monrn ; 
103 
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But  that  the  stream,  the  wood,  the  gale, 
Is  Tocal  with  the  plaintiye  wail 
Of  those,  who,  else  foif^otteo  long. 
Lived  in  the  poet's  faithful  song. 
And,  with  the  poet's  parting  breath. 
Whose  memory  feels  a  second  death. 
The  Maid's  pale  shade,  who  wails  her  lot. 
That  love,  true  love,  should  be  forgot, 
From  rose  and  hawthorn  shakes  the  tear 
Upon  the  gentle  Minstrel's  Iner : 
The  phantom  £night,  his  glory  fled. 
Mourns  o'tx  the  field  he  heap'd  with  dead ; 
Mounts  the  wild  blast  that  sweeps  amain, 
And  shrieks  along  the  battle-plain : 
The  Chief,  whose  antique  crownlet  long 
Still  sparkled  in  the  feudal  song, 
Now,  from  the  mountain's  misty  throne. 
Sees,  in  the  thanedom  once  his  own, 
His  ashes  undistinguish'd  he, 
His  place,  his  power,  his  memory  die : 
His  groans  the  lonely  caverns  fill. 
His  tears  c^  rage  impel  the  rill : 
All  mourn  the  Minstrel's  harp  unstrung, 
Thm  name  unknown,  their  praise  nnamg. 

m. 

Scarcely  the  hot  assault  was  staid, 
The  terms  of  truce  were  scarcely  made. 
When  they  could  spy,  from  Branksome's  towers, 
The  advancing  march  of  martial  powera 
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Thick  clooda  of  diut  afai  appear'd. 

And  trampliDg  steeds  were  faintly  heatd ; 

Bright  spears,^  above  the  colamns  dun. 

Glanced  momentary  to  the  sun ; 

And  feudal  banners  fair  display'd 

The  bonds  that  moved  to  Branksome's  aid. 


IV. 

Vails  not  to  tell  each  hardy  clao. 
From  the  fair  Middle  Marches  came; 

The  Bloody  Heart  blazed  in  the  van. 
Announcing  Douglas,  dreaded  namel' 

Vails  not  to  tell  what  steeds  did  spm-n,' 

Where  the  Seven  Spears  of  Wedderbume* 
Their  men  in  battle-order  set ; 

And  Svinton  laid  the  lance  in  rest, 

^Oiin.  "^poor-Aead*  aboTe  the  coloDuisdim."  —  Ed. 

■lie  chief  of  thU  potent  race  of  heroes,  aboal  tbe  date  ot 
the  poem,  was  Archibald  Douglaa,  seventh  Earl  of  Angui,  a 
man  of  great  oooni^  and  aetlTit;.  The  Bloody  Heart  was 
the  well-known  cogniaanoe  of  the  faonae  of  Don^ae,  aaBumed 
from  the  time  of  good  Lord  James,  to  whose  care  Robert 
Bmce  commltt«d  hfa  heart,  to  be  carried  to  the  Holy  Land. 

*  In  the  First  Edition  we  read — 

mdreds  more 

"etc. 

He  lines  on  Wedderlrame  and  SwloMn  were  Inserted  In  the 
Second  Edition.  —Ed. 

*  Sir  David  Home  ot  Wedderhnme,  who  was  elaln  In  the  fatal 
battle  of  Tlodden,  left  seven  aaaa  by  his  wife,  Isabel,  dao^ter 
of  Hoi^rinf^e  of  Galadilels  (now  Prlngle  of  Whltabank).  They  ' 
were  called  Uie  Seven  Spears  of  Wedderbntne. 
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Tbftt  tamed  of  yore  the  Bparkling  cteat 

Of  Clareoce's  FkntBgenet^ 
Nor  list  I  say  what  hundreds  more, 
From  the  rich  Merse  and  Lammermore, 
And  Tweed's  fair  borders,  to  the  war, 
Beneath  the  crest  of  Old  Dunbar, 

And  Hepburn's  mingled  banners  come, 
Down  the  steep  mountain  guttering  far, 

And  shouting  still, "  A  Home  1  a  Home  I "  ■ 


Now  squire  and  knight,  from  Branbsome  sent. 

On  many  a  courteous  mess^je  went ; 

To  every  chief  and  lord  they  paid 

Meet  thanks  for  prompt  and  powerful  aid ; 

1  At  the  battle  of  Beaog^,  in  Fruice,  Thomas,  Duke  of  Clar- 
ence, brother  to  Henrj  V.,  wM  aoborsed  b;  Sir  John  8wliiton 
of  Swinton,  who  distinguiehed  him  t^  a  coronet  set  with 
preclouB  atonea,  which  he  wore  around  hia  hdm^  The  family 
of  Swinton  is  one  of  the  moat  ancient  In  Scotland,  and  pro- 
dac«d  many  celebrated  warriors,' 

*  The  Earls  of  Home,  as  descendants  of  the  Dnnbars,  ancient 
EarU  of  March,  carried  a  lion  rampant,  argent ;  bnt,  as  m 
diflerBDce,  changed  Uie  colonr  of  the  shield  from  gules  u>  vert, 
in  allusion  to  Oreenlaw,  their  ancient  possMSion.  l^e  alogau, 
or  war-cry,  of  this  powerful  family  was,  "A  Homel  a 
Home  I "  It  was  anciently  placed  in  an  eecrol  shore  the 
crest.  The  helmet  is  aimed  with  a  lion's  head  erased  gules, 
with  a  cap  of  state  gnlu,  tamed  Qp  ermine. 

The  Hephnms,  a  powerful  family  In  East  Lottiian,  were 
nsnally  in  close  alliance  with  the  Homes.  The  chief  of  this 
clan  was  Hepburn,  Lord  of  Hailea ;  a  family  which  terminated 
in  the  too  famous  Earl  of  Bothwell. 
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And  told  them,  —  how  a  trace  was  made, 
And  bow  a  day  ot  fight  was  ta'en 
Twizt  Mnsgrave  and  atont  Deloraine ; 

And  how  the  Ladye  pray'd  them  dear, 
Th^  all  wcmld  stay  the  fight  to  see^ 
And  ddgD,  in  love  and  courtesy, 
'     To  taste  of  Branksome  cheer. 
Nor,  while  they  hade  to  feast  each  Scot, 
Were  England's  nohle  Lords  forgot. 
Himself,  the  hoary  Seneschal 
fiode  forth,  in  seemly  terms  to  call 
Those  gallant  foes  to  Bianksome  HaU. 
Accepted  Howard,  than  whom  knight 
Wae  never  dubb'd,  more  bold  in  fight ; 
Nor,  when  from  war  and  armour  free. 
More  femed  for  stately  coortefy : 
.  But  angry  Dacre  rather  chose 
In  his  pavilion  to  repose. 

VI 

Now,  noble  Dame,  perchance  you  aak. 
How  these  two  hostile  armies  met  1 
Deeming  it  were  no  easy  task 

To  ke^  the  trace  which  here  was  set ; 
Where  martial  spirits,  all  on  fire. 
Breathed  only  blood  and  mortal  ira  — 
By  mutual  inroads,  mutual  blows. 
By  habit,  and  by  nation,  foes. 

They  met  on  Teviot's  strand; 
They  met  and  sate  them  mingled  down. 
Without  a  threat,  without  a  frown, 
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As  brothere  meet  in  foreign  land : 
Tlie  hands,  the  speoi  that  lately  grasp'd. 
Still  in  the  mailed  gauntlet  clasp'd. 

Were  interchanged  in  greeting  dear ; 
ViBors  were  raised,  and  faces  shown. 
And  many  a  friend,  to  friend  made  known. 

Partook  of  social  cheer.  ) 

Some  drove  the  jolly  bowl  about ; 

With  dice  and  draughte  some  chased  the  day ; 
And  some,  with  many  a  merry  shout. 
Id  riot,  revelry,  and  rout. 

Pursued  the  foot-ball  play.* 

vn. 

Yet,  be  it  known,  had  bugles  blown, 

Or  sign  of  war  been  seen, 
Those  bands,  so  fair  together  ranged, 
Those  hands,  so  frankly  interchanged. 

Had  dyed  with  gore  the  green : 
The  merry  shout  by  Teviot-side 
Had  sunk  in  war-cries  wild  and  wide, 

illie  foot-ball  was  auclentl;  a  Teiy  faTourite  apoit  all 
tbrongh  Scotland,  but  eapeciall;  upon  Uie  Borders.  Sir  John 
Carmlcbad  of  Carmfchael,  Warden  of  the  Bfiddle  Haicbw, 
waa  killed  In  1600  by  a  band  of  the  Annatronga,  retoming 
from  a  foot-boll  match.  Sir  Robert  Carey,  in  hl«  memolra, 
mentionji  a  great  meeting,  appointed  by  the  Scotch  rider*  to  be 
held  at  EelM  for  Uie  pnipoee  of  playing  at  foot-lMll,  but  which 
terminated  In  an  Incorsion  upon  England.  At  praent,  tbe 
foot-ball  la  often  played  by  the  inhabitants  of  adjacent  parishes, 
OF  of  the  opposite  banks  of  a  stream.  The  Tictory  ia  contested 
with  tbe  otmost  fory,  and  very  serious  aocldenta  have  som»- 
timea  taken  place  in  the  struggle. 
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And  in  the  groan  of  death ; 
And  whing»«,'  now  in  friendship  bare. 
The  social  meal  to  part  and  share, 

Had  found  a  bloodj  sheath. 
Twixt  truce  and  war,  such  sudden  change 
Was  not  infrequent,  nor  held  strange. 

In  the  old  Border-day : ' 
But  yet  on  Branksome's  towers  and  town. 
Id  peaceful  merriment,  sunk  down 

The  sun's  declining  ray. 

1 A  Boit  of  knife,  or  ponianl. 

■HotwlUutaiidlitg  the  canst&nt  wan  npoD  the  Borden,  and 
the  ocoadonal  onidtles  whkh  marked  the  mutual  Inroads,  the 
inhabltaota  on  either  side  do  not  appear  to  hare  r^arded  each 
other  with  that  violent  and  peraonal  animoattj  nhicb  might 
have  been  expected.  On  the  contrary,  like  the  ontposts  of 
boetUe  armies,  they  oft«u  carried  on  something  reBCmbliog 
friendly  intArcoone,  even  in  the  middle  of  faostilitiea ;  and  it 
is  evident,  from  tuIoos  oidinaocea  against  trade  and  lnt«r- 
marriages,  between  English  and  Soottisb  Borderen,  that  the 
goTBmment*  of  both  oonntrles  were  jealous  of  theii  cherishing 
too  intimate  a  conneotlon.  Frolssart  s^s  of  txMh  natiraiB, 
that  '■  En^yshmen  on  the  one  party,  and  Scottee  on  the  other 
pai^,  are  good  men  of  wane ;  for  when  they  meet,  there  la  a 
barde  fight  vlthont  (paiynge.  I%ere  Is  no  hoo  [tni«e]  Iwtween 
them,  as  long  as  spears,  swords,  axes,  or  daggers  will  endure, 
bnt  lay  on  eche  vpmt  uther ;  nnd  whan  they  be  well  beaten, 
sod  that  the  one  part?  hath  obti^ed  the  Tlotory,  th^  then 
gioiyfye  so  in  iheyte  dedes  of  armies,  and  are  so  joyfuU,  that 
such  as  be  taken  they  shall  be  ransomed,  or  that  ttuy  go  out 
of  the  felde ;  so  that  shortly  eohe  of  them  is  so  content  with 
other,  that,  at  their  departynge,  cnrtyslye  they  will  say,  Ood 
tltank  you." — Beraert'g  FroiMart,  vol.  11.  p.  1&8.  The  Border 
meetings  of  truce,  which,  although  places  of  merchandise  and 
merriniBnt,  often  witnessed  the  most  bloody  scenes,  m^  serve 
to  Uloslrate  the  descrlpU<m  in  the  text.    They  are  vividly  por- 
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VIIL 
The  blithsome  aignB  of  wassel  gay 
Decay'd  oot  witli  the  dying  day ; 
Soon  through  the  latticed  mtidows  tall 
Of  lofty  Branksome's  lordly  hall, 
Divided  square  by  shafts  of  stooe, 
Huge  flakes  of  ruddy  lustre  shone ; 
Nor  less  the  gilded  rafters  rang 
With  merry  Wp  and  beakers'  clang : 
And  frequent,  od  the  dwkening  plain. 
Loud  hollo,  vhoop,  or  whistle  ran. 
As  bands,  their  stragglers  to  regain, 

Give  the  shrill  watchword  of  their  clan ; ' 


tnyed  in  the  old  ballwl  ot  the  BetdBqa«ir.  Se«  MlMtrelav, 
to),  ii.  Both  pitrtles  come  armed  to  a  meeting  of  the  nardeius, 
jet  thej  intermixed  fearleasly  and  peaceably  with  each  other  in 
mutual  sports  and  lamiliar  interconrse,  until  a  casual  fn^ 

ATOM:  — 

"Ihen  was  there  nonfat  hut  bow  and  spear, 
And  every  man  polled  ont  abrand." 

-In  the  Iwenty^inth  atanzft  of  this  oanto,  there  ia  an  at- 
tempt to  express  some  of  the  mixed  feelings  with  wblob  the 
Borderers  on  each  side  were  led  to  r^ard  tiieir  neighboun. 

1  Patten  remarks,  with  bitter  ceDsore,  the  disorderly  con- 
duct of  the  English  Borderers,  who  attended  the  Protector 
Somerset  on  hla  e^)edition  againn  Scotland.  "  As  we  wear 
then  a  setting,  and  the  tents  a  setting  up,  among  all  things  ela 
commendable  In  onr  hole  jonm^,  one  thing  seemed  to  me 
an  intoUerable  disorder  and  abuse :  that  whereas  always, 
both  in  all  tounee  of  war,  and  in  all  campea  of  armiea,  qniet- 
neee  and  etilnea,  withont  nok,  is,  principally  In  the  night, 
after  the  watch  is  set,  obeerved  (I  nede  not  reason  why),  onr 
northern  prikera,  the  Borderers,  notwlUutandyng,  with  great 
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And  revellers,  o'er  their  bowls,  proclaim 
Douglaa  or  Dacre's  oonquering  iianM. 

IX. 
Less  frequent  heard,  and  fainter  still. 

At  length  the  various  clamours  died : 
And  you  m^t  hear,  from  Brankaome  hill. 

No  sound  but  Teviot's  ruahing  tide ; 
Save  when  the  changing  sentinel 
The  chaUenge  of  his  watch  could  tell ; 
And  save,  where,  through  the  dark  profound. 
The  clanging  axe  and  hammer's  sound 

Rui^  from  the  nether  lawn ; 
For  many  a  busy  hand  toil'd  there, 
Strong  pales  to  shape,  and  beams  to  square,' 

enomiitie  (m  Uiongtit  me),  and  not  onllke  (to  be  plspi)  onto 
ft  muteriee  homide  howlying  In  t.  hie  my  when  he  hatii  loM 
bid  he  waited  upon,  Bum  hoopjnge,  ram  whlatljiif ,  and  most 
with  crying,  A  fienryke,  a  Benr^to  I  A  Feinrjke,  i.,Setarjksf  t 
A  Bulmer,  a  Bnlmer  1  or  ao  ootberwlse  as  ttieTr  c^)taliu 
luuiiea  wear,  never  Un'de  theoe  tioublona  and  dangerooa 
m^ses  all  the  njgtate  longe.  Thie;  aald,  thej  did  it  U>  find 
their  captain  and  (ellowe ;  bnt  if  the  sooldlen  of  oar  ooth^ 
conntreya  and  aherea  bad  need  the  mme  nuuer,  in  that  ease  we 
■honld  have  oft  tymes  had  the  state  of  our  campe  more  like 
the  outrage  ot  a  disstdaie  hontyng,  than  the  qoiet  of  a  well 
ordered  armje.  It  is  a  feat  of  war.  Id  mine  opinion,  that 
might  right  well  be  left.  I  could  reberae  cansea  (but  yf  I 
take  it,  they  are  better  unspoken  than  uttred,  nnleas  the  faut 
wear  saiv  to  be  .amended)  that  mig^  diew  thel  more  alwels 
more  peral  to  onr  armle,  but  la  their  one  nygfat's  ao  doyuge, 
than  they  shew  good  service  (aa  some  aey)  In  a  hoole  vyage." 
Jpud  Dalz^'t  FragmmU,  p.  76. 
iThla  line  la  not  In  the  Firat  Edition. 
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The  hata'  dread  barrierB  to  prepare 
Against  the  morrow's  dawn. 


Margarrt  from  hall  did  soon  retreat. 

Despite  t^e  Dame'a  reproving  eye ; 
Nor  mark'd  she,  as  she  left  her  seat. 

Full  man^r  a  stifled  s^ ; 
For  many  a  noble  vurioi'  atrore 
To  win  the  Flower  of  Teviof  a  lov€^ 

And  many  a  bold  ally.  — 
With  throbbing  head  and  anxious  heart. 
All  in  her  lonely  bower  apart, 

In  broken  sleep  she  lay : 
By  times,  from  silken  concb  she  rose ; 
While  y^  the  banner'd  hosts  repose^ 

She  vieVd  the  dawning  day : 
Of  all  the  handreds  sunk  to  lest. 
First  woke  the  loveliest  and  the  best 

XL 

She  gazed  upon  the  inner  court, 

Whidt  in  the  tower's  tall  shadow  lay ; 
Where  coursers'  clang,  and  stamp,  and  snort, 

Had  rung  the  livelong  yesterday ; 
Now  still  as  death ;  till  stalking  slow, — 

The  jingling  spurs  announced  bis  tread, — 
A  stately  warrior  pass'd  below ; 

But  when  he  raised  hia  plumed  head  — 
Blessed  Mary!  can  it  be?  — 
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Seonre,  as  if  in  Oiuenam  bowers, 

He  walks  through  Branksome's  hostile  towers. 

With  fearless  step  and  free. 
She  dared  not  sign,  she  dared  not  speak  — 
Oh  I  if  one  page's  alnmbers  break, 

His  blood  the  price  must  pay  I 
Not  all  the  pearls  Queen  Mary  wears, 
Not  Margaret's  yet  more  jawnoas  tears. 

Shall  buy  his  life  a  day. 

XII. 

Trt  was  his  hazard  small ;  for  well 
You  may  bethink  you  of  the  spell 

Of  that  sly  urchin  page ; 
This  to  his  lord  he  did  impart, 
And  made  him  seem,  by  glamour  art, 

A  knight  from  Hermitaga 
UnchalleDged  thus,  the  warder's  post. 
The  court,  unchallenged,  thus  be  cross'd, 

For  all  the  vassalage : 
But  0 1  what  nine's  quaint  disguise 
Could  blind  fair  Margaret's  azure  eyes  1 

She  started  from  her  seat ; 
While  with  surprise  and  fear  she  strove. 
And  both  could  scarcely  master  love — 

Lord  Heory'a  at  her  feet 

xm. 

Oft  have  I  mused,  what  purpose  bad 
That  foul  malicious  urchin  bad 


by  Google 


14  THE  LAY  OF  Cmto  V 

To  bring  this  meeting  round ; 
For  happy  loTfl's  a  heavenly  aigh^ 
And  by  a  vile  malignant  qaite 

In  such  no  joy  is  found ; 
And  (rft  I've  deem'd,  perchance  he  tbon^it 
Their  erring  paaaion  might  have  wroogbt 

Sorrow,  and  sin,  and  shame ; 
And  death  to  Cranstoun's  gaUant  Ktii(^, 
And  to  the  gentle  ladye  brij^t, 

Disgrace,  and  loss  of  fam& 
But  earthly  spirit  coold  not  tell 
The  heart  of  them  that  loved  so  weU. 
True  love's  the  gift  which  God  has  gtren 
To  man  alone  beneath  the  heaven : 

It  is  not  fantasy's  hot  fire. 

Whose  wishes,  soon  as  granted,  fly ; 

It  liveth  not  in  fierce  desire. 

With  dead  desire  it  doth  not  die ; 
It  is  1^  secret  sympathy. 
The  silver  link,'  the  silken  tie, 
Which  heart  to  heart,  and  mind  to  mind. 
In  body  and  in  soul  can  bind.  — 
Kow  leave  we  Margaret  and  her  Xnight, 
To  tell  you  of  the  approaching  fight 

»  In  the  Flnt  KdlUon,  "the  aUvM  eoni;"  — 

"  Tm,  lore.  Indeed,  Is  light  from  bwnn ; 
A  ipu^  of  that  Immortal  fln 
With  ugela  ihared,  bj  All»  glren. 
To  lift  from  euth  our  low  detlre,"  etc. 

—  3^  CHOOMT. 
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XIV. 
Their  warniiig  blasts  the  bugles  blew. 

The  pipe's  ahhll  port^  aroosed  each  ckn; 
In  haste,  the  deadly  strife  to  view. 

The  trooping  inirriors  eager  ran : 
Thick  round  the  lists  tbeii  lances  stood. 
Like  blasted  pines  in  Ettrick  wood ; 
To  Branksome  many  a  look  they  threw. 
The  combatants'  approach  to  view. 
And  bandied  many  a  word  <A  boast. 
About  the  knight  each  favour'd  most 


XT. 
Meantime  full  anxious  was  the  Dame ; 
For  now  arose  disputed  claim. 
Of  who  should  fight  for  Deloraine, 
Twixt  Harden  and  'twizt  Thirlestaine : ' 

They  'gan  to  reckon  kin  and  rent, 
And  frowning  brow  on  brow  was  bent ; 

But  yet  not  long  the  strife  —  for,  lo ! 
Himself,  the  Knight  of  Deloraine, 
Strong,  as  it  seem'd,  and  free 'from  pain. 

In  amooT  sheath'd  from  top  to  toe, 

1 A  nunUl  pteoe  <A  miulc,  vli^ted  lo  the  Xins^^m. 

*  It  may  Im  noticed  tbat  the  Ute  Lord  Nailer,  th«  repre- 
aeutative  of  the  Scotts  ot  ThlrlesUuie,  nae  Lord  Lleuteaant  of 
Belktefcahire  (of  which  the  sathor  wu  Sherifi-depate)  U  the 
time  wben  the  poem  wm  wrllteii ;  the  competitor  for  the 
hononr  ol  mipplriiig  Deloi«ine'*  place  wm  the  poet's  own 
tnceatot. — En. 
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Appear'd,  and  craved  the  combat  due. 
The  Dame  her  charm  auccesaful  knew,' 
And  the  fierce  chiefs  their  daima  withdrew. 


When  for  the  liste  thej  sought  the  plain. 
The  stately  Ladye'a  silken  rein 

Did  noble  Howard  hold ; 
Unarmed  by  her  side  he  walk'd. 
And  much,  in  courteous  phrase,  they  talk'd 

Of  feats  of  arms  (rf  old. 
Costly  his  garb  —  his  Flemidi  raff 
Fell  o'er  his  doublet,  shaped  of  buff. 

With  satin  slash'd  and  lined ; 
Tawny  his  boot,  and  gold  his  spur, 
His  cloak  was  all  of  Poland  fur, 

Hia  hose  with  silver  twined ; 
His  Bilboa  blade,  by  Marchmen  felt, 
Hung  in  a  broad  and  studded  belt ; 
Hence,  in  rude  phraae,  the  Borderers  still 
Call'd  noble  Howard,  Belted  WilL 

XVIL 

Behind  Lord  Howard  and  the  Dame, 
Fair  Margaret  on  her  palfrey  came. 

Whose  foot-cloth  swept  the  ground: 
White  was  her  wimple,  and  her  veil, 
And  her  loose  locks  a  chaplet  pale 

I  See  Cuto  UI.,  SUnza  zxlU. 
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Of  whitest  roses  bound ; 
Tbe  lordly  Angus,  by  her  side, 
In  coQitesy  to  cheer  her  tried ; 
Without  hia  aid,  her  hand  in  vain 
Had  Btrore  to  guide  her  broider'd  rein. 
He  deem'd,  she  shudder'd  at  the  ai^t 
Of  warriors  met  for  mortal  fight; 
But  cause  of  terror,  all  UDguess'd, 
Was  fluttCTing  in  her  gentle  breast. 
When,  in  their  chairs  of  crimson  placed. 
The  Dame  and  she  the  barriers  graced. 

xvin. 

Bdze  of  the  field,  the  young  Buccleuoh, 
An  English  knight  led  forth  to  view ; 
Scarce  rued  the  boy  hia  present  plight. 
So  much  he  long'd  to  see  the  fight 
Within  the  Usts,  in  knightly  pride. 
High  Home  and  haughty  Dacre  ride ; 
Their  leading  stafTs  of  steel  they  wield. 
As  marshals  of  the  mortal  field ; 
While  to  each  knight  their  care  assign'd 
Like  vantage  of  the  sun  and  wind.' 
Then  heralds  hoarse  did  loud  proclaim. 
In  King  and  Queen,  and  Warden's  name. 

That  non^  while  lasts  the  strife, 
Should  dare,  hy  look,  or  sign,  or  word. 
Aid  to  a  champion  to  afford, 

On  peril  of  his  life ; 

1  TUa  conplel  wm  added  in  the  Second  Edition. 
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Aod  not  a  breath  the  silence  broke. 
Till  thus  the  alternate  Heralds  spoke :  — 

XIX. 

INGLI^H   HEBALD. 

"  Here  standeth  Ttfnhanl  nf  MnHgrftVA, 

Good  knight  and  true,  and  freely  bom. 
Amende  from  Deloraine  to  crave. 

For  fool  despiteous  scathe  and  scorn. 
He  sayeth,  that  William  of  Deloraine 

la  traitor  false  by  Border  laws; 
This  with  bis  sword  he  will  maintain. 

So  help  him  God,  and  his  good  cause  I " 

XX 

scornsH  herald. 
"  Here  standeth  William  of  Deloraine, 
'  Good  knight  and  true,  of  noble  strain. 
Who  sayeth,  that  foul  treason's  stain, 
Since  he  bore  arms,  ne'er  soil'd  his  coat ; 
And  that,  so  help  him  God  above  I 
He  will  on  Mu^rave's  body  prove. 
He  lies  most  foully  in  his  throat"  — 

LOBD  DACBE. 

"  Forward,  tvave  champions,  to  t^e  fight  I 
Sound  trumpets  1 " — 

.      LOKD   HOMK 

—  «  God  defend  the  right ! "  — 
'  After  thli,  In  the  First  Edition,  we  raad  onlj  : 
"  At  the  laat  words,  with  deadly  blows, 
Ilie  ready  warriors  fiercely  dose."  — Ed. 
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Then,  Teviot  I  how  thine  echoes  rang, 
When  bugle-sound  and  trumpet-claog 

L^  loose  the  martial  foes, 
And  in  mid  list,  with  shield  poised  high. 
And  measured  step  and  wary  e;e. 

The  comhatanta  did  close. 

YYT 

111  wonld  it  suit  your  gentle  ear, 

Ye  lovely  listeners,  to  hear 

How  to  the  axe  the  helms  did  sound. 

And  hlood  poor'd  down  from  many  a  wound ; 

For  desperate  was  the  strife  and  long. 

And  either  warrior  fierce  and  strong. 

But,  were  each  dame  a  listening  knight, 

I  well  could  tell  how  warriors  fight ! 

For  I  have  seen  war's  hghtning  flashit^, 

Seen  the  claymore  with  bayonet  clashing. 

Seen  through  red  blood  the  war-horse  dashing, 

And  scoTo'd,  amid  the  reeling  strife. 

To  yield  a  Htq>  for  death  or  life.  — 

XXII. 

Tie  done,  'tis  done !  that  fatal  blow* 
Has  atretch'd  him  on  the  bloody  plain ; 
He  strives  to  rise  —  Brave  Musgrave,  no  I 
Thence  never  shalt  thou  rise  again ! 

illie  wkolfl  Mcne  of  the  duel,  or  judicial  combat,  It  con- 
ducted aouM^Jlng  to  the  (tricteat  ordinances  o(  chlTolrjr,  and 
delinetted  with  all  the  minnteneea  of  an  ancient  romanoer. 
The  modern  reader  will  piobatJy  find  ll  rather  tedions ;  all 
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He  chokes  in  blood  —  some  friendl;  hand 

Undo  the  vuot'b  barred  band, 

UDfiz  the  gorget's  iion  clasp, 

And  give  him  room  for  life  to  gasp  I  — 

0,  bootless  aid  I  —  haste,  holy  Friar,-* 

Haste,  ere  the  sinner  shall  expirel 

Of  all  his  guilt  Irt  him  be  shiiTen, 

And  smooth  his  path  from  earth  to  heavenl 

xxm 

In  haste  tiie  holy  Friar  qied;  — 
Hia  naked  foot  was  dyed  with  red. 

As  thioagh  the  lists  he  ran ; 
Unmindful  of  the  shouts  on  high, 
That  hail'd  the  conqueror's  victory, 

He  raised  the  dying  man ; 
Loose  waved  his  silver  beard  and  hair, 
As  o'er  him  he  bneel'd  down  in  prayer ; 
And  still  the  crucifix  on  high 
He  holds  before  his  darkening  eye ; 
And  still  he  bends  an  anxious  ear. 
His  faltering  penitence  to  hear ; 

Still  props  him  from  the  bloody  sod, 
Still,  even  when  soul  and  body  part, 
Poors  ghostly  comfort  on  his  heart. 

And  bids  him  tmtst  in  Ood  I 
Unheard  he  prays ;  —  the  death-pang's  o'er  I ' 
Sichard  of  Musgrave  breathes  no  more, 
but  th«  fxinclndtng  bUjum,  which  are  In  k  loftlar  nwuim 
*"11a  done  1  'tU  done,"  eto. — Jgffiv}/. 

^FiritBdUUm.     "  Jnmin— In  na^n/  huta,  holj  niar." 
*Orig.    "Unheud  he  pnj*;—  'ti»  o'v,  '«•  o'w/" 
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XXIV. 
As  if  exhausted  in  the  fight, 
Or  mnsiDg  o'er  the  piteous  sight, 

The  silent  victor  etands ; 
His  beaver  did  he  not  uncksp, 
Mark'd  not  the  shouts,  felt  not  the  grasp 

Of  gratubting  handa 
When  lo  I  strange  cries  of  wild  surprise. 
Mingled  with  seeming  terror,  rise 

Amoi^  the  Scottish  bands ; 
And  all,  amid  the  throng'd  array. 
Id  panic  haste  gave  open  way 
To  a  half-nahed  ghastly  man, 
Who  downward  from  the  castle  ran : 
He  cross'd  the  barriers  at  a  bound. 
And  wild  and  h^jnard  look'd  around. 

As  dizzy,  and  in  pain ; 
And  ell,  upon  the  armed  ground, 
Knew  William  of  Deloraine ! 
Each  ladye  sprung  from  seat  with  speed ; 
Vaulted  each  marshal  from  his  steed ; 
"  And  who  art  thou,"  they  cried, 
'  Who  hast  this  battle  fought  and  won  ?  "  — 
His  plumed  helm  was  soon  undone  — 
"jCran^ouD  ofJenot-Mdel 
For  this  fair  prize  I've  fonght  and  won,"  — 
And  to  the  Ladye  led  her  son. 

XXV. 

Full  oft  the  rescued  boy  she  kiss'd, 
And  often  press'd  him  to  her  breast ; 


by  Google 


la  THE  LAT  OF  Con 

For,  UDder  all  ber  dauntless  show. 
Her  heart  had  throbb'd  at  every  blow ; 
Tet  not  Lord  Cr&nstoun  deign'd  she  greet. 
Though  low  be  kneeled  at  her  feet 
Me  lists  not  tell  what  words  were  made, 
Wbat  Boug^,  Home,  and  Howard,  said  — 

—  For  Howard  was  a  generous  foe  — 
And  how  the  clan  united  prsy'd 

The  Ladye  would  the  feud  forego. 
And  deign  to  bless  the  nuptial  hour 
Of  Cnmstonn's  Lord  and  Teviot's  Flower. 


XXVL 

She  look'd  to  river,  look'd  to  hill. 

Thought  on  the  Spirit's  prophecy. 
Then  broke  her  silence  stem  and  still, — 
"Not  you,  but  Fate,  has  vanquish'd  me; 
Their  influence  kindly  stars  may  shower 
On  Teviot's  tide  and  Branksome's  tower. 

For  pride  is  quell'd,  and  love  is  free."  — 
She  took  fair  Margaret  by  the  hand, 
Who,  breathless,  trembling,  scarce  might 
stand;' 

That  hand  to  Cranstoun'a  lord  gave  she :  — 
"  As  I  am  trae  to  thee  and  thine, 
Do  thou  be  true  to  me  and  mine  1 

Tbis  clasp  of  love  our  bond  shall  be; 
For  this  is  your  betrothing  day. 
And  all  these  noble  lords  shall  stay. 

To  grace  it  with  their  company."  — 
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XXVIL 
All  as  the]'  left  the  listed  plain. 
Much  of  the  story  she  did  gain ; 
How  Cnmstoan  fought  with  Deloraine, 
And  of  bis  page,  and  of  the  Book 
Which  from  the  wounded  knight  he  took; 
And  how  he  sought  her  castle  high, 
That  mora,  by  help  of  gramarye; 
How,  in  Sir  William's  armour  d^ht. 
Stolen  by  his  page,  while  slept  the  knight. 
He  took  on  him  the  single  fight. 
But  half  his  tale  he  left  unsaid. 
And  linger'd  till  he  join'd  the  maid.  — 
Cared  not  the  Ladye  to  betray 
Hot  mystip  arts  in  view  of  day ; 
But  well  she  thought,  ere  midnight  cam^ 
Of  that  strange  page  the  pride  to  tame. 
From  his  foul  hands  the  Book  to  save. 
And  send  it  back  to  Michael's  grave.  — 
Needs  not  to  tell  each  tender  word 
Twixt  Margaret  and  twist  Cranstoun's  lord ; 
Kor  bow  she  told  of  former  woes. 
And  how  her  bosom  fell  and  rose, 
While  he  and  Musgrave  bandied  blows. 
Needs  not  these  lovers'  joys  to  tell : 
One  day,  fair  maids,  you'll  know  them  well 

XXVIIL 

William  of  Deloraine,  some  chance 
Had  waken'd  from  his  deathlike  trance : 
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And  taught  that,  ia  the  listed  plaio. 
Another,  in  his  arms  and  shield. 
Against  fierce  Musgrave  axe  did  wield. 

Under  the  name  of  Deloraina 
Hence,  to  the  field,  anarm'd,  he  ran, 
And  hence  his  presence  scared  the  clan. 
Who  held  him  for  some  fleeting  wraith,* 
And  not  a  man  of  blood  and  breath. 

Kot  much  this  new  all^  he  loved. 

Yet,  when  be  saw  what  hap  had  proved. 
He  greeted  him  right  heartilie : 
He  would  not  waken  old  debate. 
For  he  was  void  of  rancorous  hate. 

Though  rude,  and  scant  of  courtesy ; 
In  raids  he  spilt  but  seldom  blood, 
Unless  when  mea-«t-arm8  withstood,' 
Or,  as  was  meet,  for  deadly  feud. 
He  ne'er  bore  grudge  for  stalwart  blow, 
Ta'en  in  fair  fight  from  gallant  foe : 

And  so  'twas  seen  of  Mm,  e'en  now. 

When  on  dead  Musgrave  he  look'd  down ; 

Grief  darken'd  on  his  ru^ed  brow. 
Though  half  disguised  with  a  frown ; 
And  thus,  while  sorrow  bent  his  head. 
His  foem&n's  epitaph  he  mad& 

XXIX. 

"  Now,  Bichard  Musgrave,  liest  thou  here  I 
I  ween,  my  deadly  enemy ; 

1  Hie  ipectral  appuiUon  o(  a  living  penon. 
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For,  if  I  slew  thj  brother  dear. 

Thou  slew'st  a  sister's  son  to  me; 
Afl^  whftn  T  lay  in_djmgeon_d4EL-' 

01  IfawwiEI^tBtle,  l^gmonths  three, 
tm  ranaom'd  for  a  thouaana  marii,         ~ 

Dark  Musgrave,  it  was  loDg  of  thee. 
And,  Musgrave,  could  our  fight  be  tried. 

And  thou  wert  now  alive,  as  I, 
No  mortal  man  should  ub  divide. 

Till  one,  or  both  of  us,  did  die : 
Yet  rest  thee  God !  for  well  I  know 
I  ne'er  shaU  find  a  nobler  foe. 
In  all  the  northern  counties  here, 
Whose  woid  is  SnafBe,  spur,  and  spear,* 
Thou  wert  the  best  to  follow  gear ! 
Twas  pleasure,  as  we  look'd  behind. 
To  see  how  thou  the  chase  could'st  wind, 
Oheer  the  dark  blood-hound  cm  his  way, 
And  with  the  bugle  rouse  the  fray  f* 

1  "  Tb«  lands,  theaovecOuse  U>  Berwick  fonhdobear, 
Have  for  their  blazon  had,  the  inafSe,  spnr,  and  spear." 
—  Poly-Albim,  Song  13. 

■  The  pmmilt  of  Bolder  maraodera  waa  ftdlowed  by  the 
tnjnred  part;  and  his  friends  wtth  Uoodhonads  and  bngie- 
honi,  and  waa  called  the  Aot-trod.  He  waa  endUed,  if  bis  dog 
conM  trace  the  ecenl,  to  follow  the  InTador*  Into  the  opposite 
Ungdom,  a  privll^^  whloh  often  occasioned  bloodshed.  In 
addition  to  what  has  been  said  of  the  bloodhound,  I  may  add 
that  the  breed  was  Icept  up  t^  the  Bncdench  family  on  their 
Border  estates  till  within  the  eighteenth  century.  A  person 
was  alive,  in  the  memory  of  man,  who  remembered  a  blood- 
honnd  being  kept  at  Eldlnhope,  In  Kttrtck  Forest,  for  whoa* 
maintenance  the  tenant  had  an  allowance  of  meal.    At  that 
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I'd  give  the  lands  of  Deloraine, 
Dark  Mu^rave  were  alive  again."  - 


So  monra'd  he,  till  Lord  Dacre's  band 
Ware  bowning  back  to  Cumberland. 
They  raised  brave  Mu^^ve  from  the  field. 
And  laid  him  on  his  bloody  shield ; 
On  levell'd  lances,  four  and  four. 
By  turns,  the  noble  burden  bore. 

time  the  sheep  were  kIw^b  notched  U  ni^U  UpOD  one  occk- 
^n,  when  the  daty  hod  fallen  on  the  aamlot,  then  a  bid,  he 
became  eihuuted  with  lAtigae,  and  fell  asleep  upon  a  bank 
near  aon-riaing.  Suddenly  be  was  awakened  by  the  tread  of 
honea,  and  saw  Are  men,  well  mounted  and  armed,  ride  hriakly 
over  the  edge  of  the  hill,  lliey  stopped  and  looked  at  the 
flock  ;  bat  the  day  was  too  far  broken  to  admit  the  chanoe  of 
their  carrying  any  ot  them  oft.  One  of  them,  in  ^Ite,  leaped 
from  hia  horse,  and,  coming  to  the  ahepheid,  seized  him  by 
the  belt  he  wore  around  his  waist,  and,  setting  his  foot  upon 
his  body,  pulled  It  till  U  broke,  and  carried  It  away  with  hhn. 
Hiey  rode  oft  at  the  gallop,  and,  the  shephetd  giving  the  olann, 
the  bloodhound  was  turned  loom,  and  the  people  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood  alarmed,  lie  marauders,  however,  escaped,  not- 
withttandlng  a  sharp  pursuit.  lUs  ctrcumstanoe  Mrres  to 
show  how  very  long  the  lloense  of  the  Borderers  oontlnned  in 
some  degree  to  manifest  itselL 

' The  e^le  <d  the  old  romanoers  has  been  very  iiiiiii  iiMfiillj 
Imitated  in  the  whole  of  this  soene  ;  and  the  qwech  ot  Delo- 
raine, who,  rouged  from  his  bed  ot  sickness,  rushes  Into  the 
lists,  and  apostrophises  his  fallen  enemy,  brought  to  onr  rec- 
ollection, as  well  from  the  pecnllar  turn  ol  expression  in  its 
commencement  as  In  the  tone  ot  sentiments  which  it  conveys, 
some  ot  the  ^nebret  orotfonet  of  the  Mori  Arthur.  —  Critical 
£erf«w. 
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Before,  at  times,  upon  the  gale. 
Was  heard  the  Minstrel's  plaintive  wail ; 
Behincl,  four  priesta,  in  sable  stole. 
Sung  requiem  for  the  warrior'a  soul : 
Aroond,  the  horsemen  slowly  rode ; 
With  trailing  pikes  the  spearmen  trode ; 
And  thns  the  gallant  kn^t  they  bwe. 
Through  Liddesdale  to  Leven's  shore ; 
Thence  to  Holme  Coltrame's  lofty  nave, 
And  laid  him  in  his  father's  grave. 


The  harp's  wik)  notes,  though  hnsh'd  the  son^ 

The  miraic  march  of  death  proloi^ ; 

Now  seems  it  far,  and  now  a-near, 

Now  meets,  and  now  eludes  the  ear ; 

Now  seems  some  mountain  side  to  sweep, 

Now  faintly  dies  in  valley  deep ; 

Seems  now  as  if  the  Minstrel's  wail. 

Now  the  sad  requiem,  loads  the  gale ; 

last,  o'er  the  wamor's  ^losing  grave. 

Bung  the  full  choir  'm  choral  stave. 

After  due  pause,  they  hade  him  tell. 
Why  he,  who  touch'd  ^e  harp  so  well. 
Should  thus,  with  ill-rewarded  toil. 
Wander  a  potw  and  thankless  soil. 
When  the  more  geoerous  Southern  Land 
Would  well  requite  bis  skilful  hand. 

The  Aged  Harper,  howsoe'er 
His  only  friend,  his  harp,  was  dear. 
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Liked  not  to  hear  it  rantd  so  high 
Above  his  flowing  poesy : 
Less  liked  be  still,  that  Bcomful  jea 
Misprised  the  land  he  loved  so  dear ; 
High  was  the  sound,  as  thns  again 
The  Bard  resumed  his  minstrel  straiiL 
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CANTO  SIXTH. 


Bbeathbs  there  the  man,  with  eonl  so  dead. 
Who  never  to  himself  hath  said. 

This  is  m;'  own,  my  native  land  I 
Whose  heart  hath  ne'er  vithiu  him  bum'd, 
As  home  his  footsteps  he  hath  tum'd. 

From  wandering  on  a  foreign  strand  I 
If  such  there  breathe,  go,  mark  him  well ; 
For  him  no  mins^et  raptores  swell ; 
H^h  though  his  titles,  proud  his  name, 
Boundless  his  wealth  as  wish  can  claim ; 
Despite  those  titles,  power,  and  pelf. 
The  wretch,  concentred  all  in  self, 
Living,  shall  forfeit  fair  renown. 
And,  donbly  dying,  shall  go  down 
To  the  vile  diist,  from  whence  he  sprung, 
Unwept,  nnhonour'd,  and  unsung. 
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IL 
O  Caledonia !  stem  and  wild. 
Meet  nurse  for  a  poetic  child ! 
Land  of  brown  heath  and  shaggy  wood, 
Land  of  the  mountain  and  the  flood, 
Land  of  my  sirca !  what  mortal  hand 
Can  e'er  untie  the  filial  hand. 
That  knits  me  to  thy  rugged  strand  1 
Still,  as  I  view  each  well-known  scene. 
Think  what  is  now,  and  what  hath  been, 
Seems  as,  to  me,  of  all  bereft. 
Sole  friends  thy  woods  and  streams  were  left ; 
And  thus  I  love  them  better  still. 
Even  in  extremity  of  ill 
By  Yarrow's  streams  stOl  let  me  stray. 
Though  none  should  guide  my  feeble  way; 
Still  feel  the  breeze  down  Ettrick  break. 
Although  it  chill  my  wither'd  cheek ; 
Still  lay  my  head  by  Teviot  Stone,* 
Though  ther^  forgotten  and  alone. 
The  Bard  may  draw  his  parting  groan. 

IIL 

Kot  scom'd  like  me  I  to  Branksome-Hall 
The  Minstrels  came,  at  festive  call ; 
Trooping  they  came,  from  near  and  far, 
Tlie  jovial  priests  of  mirth  and  war ; 
Alike  for  feast  and  fight  prepared, 
Battle  and  banquet  both  they  shared. 
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Of  late,  before  each  martial  clan. 

They  blew  their  death-note  in  the  van, 

But  now,  for  ev&ty  merry  mate, 

Sose  the  portcullis'  iron  grate ; 

They  souod  the  pipe,  they  strike  the  atring, 

They  dance,  they  revel,  and  they  sin^ 

Till  the  rude  turrets  shake  and  ring. 

rv. 

Me  lists  not  at  this  tide  declare 

The  splendour  of  the  spoasal  rite, 
How  muster'd  in  the  chapel  fair 

Both  maid  and  matron,  squire  and  kn^ht ; 
Me  lists  not  tell  of  owches  rare. 
Of  mantles  green,  and  braided  hair. 
And  kirtles  furr'd  with  miniver ; 
What  plumage  waved  the  altar  round. 
How  spurs  and  ringing  chainlets  sound: 
And  hard  it  were  for  bard  to  speak 
The  chang^l  hue  ot  Margaret's  cheek ; 
That  lovely  hue  which  comes  and  flies. 
As  awe  and  shame  alternate  rise ! 


Some  bards  have  sui^,  the  Ladye  h%h 
Chapel  or  altar  came  not  ni^ ; 
Hor  durst  the  rites  of  spousal  grace, 
So  much  she  fear'd  each  holy  placa 
False  slanders  Hiese :  —  I  trust  right  well 
She  wrought  not  by  forbidden  spell ; ' 
>  6«e  AppeiwUz,  Note  U  2, 
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For  mighty  words  and  signs  have  power 
O'er  epritea  in  plantar;  hour : 
Yet  Bcarc«  I  praise  their  TeDtnions  part. 
Who  tamper  with  mch  dangeroaa  art. 

But  this  for  faithful  truth  I  wj. 
The  Ladye  by  the  altar  stood. 

Of  aable  velvet  her  array. 
And  on  her  head  a  crimson  hood, 
With  peark  embroider'd  and  entwined. 
Guarded  with  gold,  with  ermine  lined ; 
A  merlin  sat  upon  her  wrist,' 
Held  by  a  leash  of  silken  twist. 

VI 

The  spousal  rites  were  ended  soon: 
Twas  now  the  merry  hour  of  noon, 
And  in  the  lofty  arched  hall 
Was  spread  Uie  gorgeous  festival 
Steward  and  squire,  with  heedfal  haste, 
Marshall'd  the  rank  of  every  guest ; 

>  A  merliD,  or  ■pamw-hftwk,  wu  utually  cftrrled  by  ladiN 
of  rank,  M  *,  McOD  was,  in  time  of  peace,  the  conttani  atteod- 
aot  of  a  knight  or  baron.  See  Latham  on  Faietmrv.  —  Ooda- 
orott  rdaua  that,  when  Karj  of  LomJne  «u  ragant,  *be 
praraed  the  Earl  of  Angnt  to  admit  a  royal  garriaon  into  bla 
Caatle  (d  Tantallon.  To  this  he  retamed  no  direct  answer ; 
but,  a«  If  tVNwtrophldng  a  gow-hawk,  wbiob  iat  on  his  wrist, 
and  wl)icb  be  wm  feeding  dnrlng  the  qneen'i  speech,  he  ex- 
clt^med,  "The  devil's  in  Uiis  greedy  glede,  she  will  nerer  be 
fuH."  —  Burnt'' t  HMorv  of  the  House  of  Dou^Uu,  1743,  toI. 
ii.  p.  131.  Borclsy  complahu  of  the  common  and  indecent 
pracUc«  of  bringtog  hawks  and  hooads  Into  chnrohea. 
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Pages,  with  ready  blade,  were  there^ 

The  mighty  meal  to  carve  and  share : 

O'er  capon,  heron-shew,  and  crane. 

And  princely  peacock's  gilded  train,' 

And.  o'er  the  bo^r-head,  garoish'd  brave,* 

And  cygnet  from  St  Mary's  wave ; ' 

O'er  ptarm^a  and  veuisoD, 

The  priest  had  spoke  his  benison. 

Then  rose  the  riot  and  the  din, 

Above,  beneath,  without,  yritbia  I 

For,  from  the  lofty  balcony. 

Rung  trumpet,  shalm,  and  psaltery : 

Their  clanging  bowls  old  warriors  qnafTd, 

Loudly  they  spoke,  and  loudly  laugh'd ; 

Whisper'd  youi^  knights,  in  tone  more  mild. 

To  ladies  fair,  and  ladies  smiled. 

The  hooded  hawks,  high  perch'd  oit  beam. 

The  clamour  join'd  with  whistling  scream, 

>The  peacock,  It  ii  well  known,  wu  considered,  during  the 
iimm  of  chivftlr;,  not  merelj  m  ttu  exqaisiw  delietey,  bnt  h  a 
diah  <rf  peonllor  solemnity.  After  being  roaeted,  it  wm  agalii  - 
decorated  with  its  plnmage,  vid  »  sponge,  dipped  in  lighted 
^lirtta  of  wine,  wm  placed  in  lu  bill.  When  It  was  introduced 
on  days  of  grand  feetlTal,  it  waa  the  algnal  for  the  adTentniooa 
kni^ta  to  take  npon  them  towb  to  do  *ome  deed  of  ofairali;, 
■'  before  the  peacock  and  the  ladlet." 

■  Hie  boar's  head  was  also  a  osoal  dish  of  feodal  qdendonr. 
In  Scotland  U  was  sometimes  aorronnded  with  little  banners, 
di^dajlng  the  cdoore  and  achlsTementa  of  the  baron  at  whose 
board  It  was  served.  —  Pink^rttm't  Hittory,  toI.  L  p.  4S3. 

*  There  are  often  fli^ta  of  wild  swans  iqNm  St.  Mai7'a  Lake, 
atthehead  of  the  rlyer  Tanow.* 

•See  Wordewmrtta'i  Tottoib  ruutd! 

"The  Snn  OB  itlll  St.  Mtij'i I^ka 
Floats  doubla,  Bmn  and  sbadnw."  —  Xn. 
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And  flapp'd  their  wings,  and  shook  their  bells, 
In  concert  with  the  stag-hounds'  yells. 
Round  go  the  flasks  of  ruddy  wine, 
From  Bourdeaux,  Orleans,  or  the  Rhine ; 
Their  tasks  ^e  busy  sewers  ply, 
And  all  is  mirtii  and  revelry. 

vn. 

The  Ooblin  Page,  omitting  still 

No  opportunity  of  ill. 

Strove  now,  while  blood  ran  hot  and  high. 

To  rouse  debate  and  jealousy ; 

Till  Conrad,  Lord  of  Wolfenstein, 

By  nature  fierce,  and  warm  with  wine, 

And  now  in  humour  highly  cross'd. 

About  some  steeds  his  band  bad  lost. 

High  words  to  words  succeeding  still. 

Smote,  with  his  gauntlet,  stout  Hunthill ; ' 

A  hot  and  hardy  Rutherford, 

>  The  RuUierforda  of  Hnnth  ill  vera  u  utcienl  race  of  Border 
'  Lkirda,  whose  names  occor  in  history,  sometimes  as  defending 
the  troDtfer  against  the  EnglMi,  sometimes  u  disturMng  th« 
pesc3  ot  their  own  country.     Dickon  Draw-tbe-sword  wsa  son 
to  the  ancient  wairior,  called  [n  tradition  the  Cock  ot  HonthOl, 
remarkable  for  leading  into  battle  nine  sons,  gallant  waniors, 
all  SODS  of  the  aged  champion.    Mr.  Rutherford,  late  of  New 
Tork,  In  a  letter  to  the  editor,  soon  ftfter  these  songs  were  first 
published,  quoted,  when  upwards  of  eighty  years  old,  a  ballad 
apparently  tbe  same  with  the  Raid  of  Me  Sefdsfuare,  bat  wfakh 
apparently  is  lost,  except  the  following  lines  ; 
"  Baold  Rntherfurd  he  waa  fa'  atont. 
With  all  his  nine  boob  him  about, 
He  brought  the  lads  of  Jedbmgfat  out, 
And  bauldly  fought  that  day." 
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'Whom  men  called  Dickon  Draw-the-swoid. 

He  took  it  on  ttie  page's  saye, 

HttDtlull  had  driven  these  steeds  away. 

Then  Howard,  Home,  and  Douglas  rose. 

The  kindling  discord  to  compose : 

Stem  Rutherford  r^t  little  said, 

Bat  bit  his  glove,'  and  shook  his  head.  — 

A  fortnight  thence,  in  Inglewood, 

Stout  Conrade,  cold,  and  drench'd  in  blood, 

His  bosom  gored  with  many  a  woand. 

Was  by  a  woodman's  lyme-dog  found ; 

Unknown  the  manner  of  his  death, 

Crone  was  bis  brand,  both  sword  and  sheath ; 

But  ever  from  that  time,  twas  said, 

That  Dickon  wore  a  Cologne  blade. 

vni. 

The  dwarf,  who  tear'd  his  master's  eye 
Might  his  foul  treachery  eepie. 
Now  sou^t  the  castle  buttery. 
Where  many  a  yeoman,  bold  and  free, 

>To  bite  the  thomb,  or  tiie  glove,  seema  not  to  bare  been 
ooDsidered,  upon  tbe  Border,  aa  &  gettuie  of  contempt,  tboogb 
•o  used  bj  ShskeapeBre,  but  as  &  pledge  of  mortal  leTenge.  It 
h  yet  renmnbered  that  a  jonug  gentleman  of  Tevlotdale,  on 
the  morning  Blt«t  a  hard  drinking-bout,  observed  that  he  had 
blU«u  hia  glore.  He  instantly  demanded  of  hla  companion 
with  whom  he  Iiad  quarrelled  ;  and  learning  that  he  bad  had 
words  with  one  of  tbe  party,  insisted  on  inetiuit  satisfaction, 
iffiertlng  that,  though  he  remembered  nothing  of  the  dispute, 
yet  be  was  sure  he  never  would  have  bit  bis  glOTe  unless  be 
had  received  some  unpardonable  insolt.  Be  fell  in  the  duel, 
which  was  fought  near  Selldrk,  in  1721. 
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Bevell'd  as  merrily  and  well 

As  those  th^  sat  in  lordly  selle. 

Watt  TiDlinn,  there,  did  frankly  raise 

The  pledge  to  Aithor  Fire-the-Braes ; ' 

And  he,  as  by  his  breeding  bound. 

To  Howard's  merry-men  sent  it  round. 

To  qnit  them,  on  tiie  En^isb  side. 

Bed  Boland  Forster  londly  cried, 

"A  deep  carouse  to  yon  fair  bride!"  — 

At  every  pledge,  from  vat  and  pail, 

Foom'd  fortii  in  fioods  the  nnt-brown  ale; 

While  ehont  the  riders  every  one ; 

Such  day  of  mirth  ne'er  cheer'd  their  dan, 

Sioce  old  Baccleach  the  name  did  gain, 

When  in  the  clench  the  buck  was  ta'en.' 

IX. 
The  wily  page,  with  vengeful  thought, 

Bemember'd  him  of  Tinlinn'a  yew. 
And  swore,  it  should  be  dearly  boug^ 

That  ever  he  the  arrow  drew. 
First,  he  the  yeoman  did  molest, 
With  \aVxt  gibe  and  taunting  jest ; 
Told,  how  he  fled  at  Solway  strife. 
And  how  Hob  Armstrong  cheer'd  his  wife ; 
Then,  shunning  still  his  powerful  arm, 
At  unawares  he  wrou^t  him  harm ; 

1  The  peraon  beuing  thU  redoubtable  rum  de  guem  wu  an 
Elliot,  and  rasfded  kt  Tborteehope,  in  Liddeidale.  He  oooon 
In  (he  IM  ot  Border  riders,  in  1697. 

*8ee  Appendix,  Note  I  3. 
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From  trencher  stole  his  choicest  cheer, 

Doah'd  from  his  Ups  hia  can  of  beer ; 

Then,  to  his  knee  sly  creeping  on. 

With  bodkin  pierced  him  to  the  bone : 

The  Tenom'd  wound,  and  festering  joint. 

Long  after  rned  that  bodkin's  point 

The  startled  yeoman  swore  and  sparn'd, 

And  board  and  flagons  overtom'd. 

Riot  and  clamour  wild  began ; 

Back  to  the  hall  the  TlTchin  ran ; 

Took  in  a  darkling  nook  bis  post, 

Asd  grinn'd,  and  mutter'd, "  Lost  I  loetl  bsbl"^ 


By  this,  the  Dame,  lest  farther  fray 
Should  mar  the  concord  of  the  day^ 
Had  bid  the  Minstrels  tune  their  lay. 
And  first  stept  forth  old  Albert  Grseme, 
The  Minstrel  of  that  ancient  name :  * 

■Ttie  ^tpearauoe  and  dien  of  the  company  iMeubled  in 
tbe  chapel,  and  the  deacrlption  of  the  snfaeeqaent  feast,  in  which 
the  honnda  and  hawka  are  not  the  least  Important  peraomigeB 
of  the  drama,  are  again  haftpy  imttatlona  of  thoae  anlhon,  from 
whoM  rich  hot  onpoliihed  ore  Mr.  Scott  ha*  wrou^t  much  (d 
hla  most  exqolalte  imagery  and  description.  A  society,  such  aa 
Ihat  assembled  In  Branxholm  Castle,  inflamed  with  national 
{Htijadlcea,  and  heated  with  wine,  aeenu  to  hare  contained  in 
itself  sufficient  aeeds  of  qiontaneoas  disorder )  but  the  goblin 
page  la  well  li^rodnced,  aa  ^plying  a  torch  to  this  mass  of 
combnstlblea.  Qoarrela,  hi^ly  cliaracteristlc  of  Border  man- 
nera,  both  in  thetr  cauae  and  the  manner  in  which  they  are  sup- 
ported, ensue,  as  well  among  the  lordly  guest«,  as  the  yeomen 
assembled  in  the  buttery.  —  Critical  Review,  1S06. 

*  Jolm  OrahauM,  sscood  son  of  JToltce,  Earl  of  MonteOh, 
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Was  none  who  struck  the  harp  so  well. 

Within  the  Land  Dehateable ; 

Well  friended,  too,  his  hardy  kin. 

Whoever  loet,  were  sure  to  win ; 

They  songht  the  beeves  that  mode  their  broth. 

In  Scothtnd  and  in  England  both. 

In  homely  guise,  as  nature  bade. 

His  simple  song  the  Borderer  said. 

commonl;  anrnamed  John  wtU  (Ac  BrifU  Swonl,  npon  aoms 
displeasure  haea  agolnat  hkni  at  court,  retired  with  many  of  his 
clan  ai^  kindred  iDto  the  English  Borders,  In  the  reign  of  King 
Heniy  the  Fourth,  nhere  they  seated  themselves ;  and  many  of 
their  posterity  have  continued  there  ever  since.  Ht.  Sandford, 
speaking  of  them,  says  (which  Indeed  was  qi^Ucable  to  most 
of  the  Borderers  on  Ixith  sides) :  "  Hey  were  all  stark  moss- 
troopers, and  arrant  thieves :  Both  to  England  and  Scotland 
outlawed ;  yet  sometimes  connived  at,  beoaoae  they  gave  tn- 
teliigence  forth  of  Scotland,  and  would  raise  400  horse  at  any 
time  upon  a  raid  of  the  Englisli  Into  Scotland.  A  saying  is 
recorded  of  a  mother  to  her  son  (which  is  now  become  prover- 
bial). Bide,  Rnwtev,  hough's  i'  the  pel ;  that  Is,  the  last  pieos 
ot  beef  waa  in  the  pot,  and  therefore  it  was  blgfa  time  for  hba 
to  go  and  fetch  more."  —  Inlroduetion  to  the  Hittory  ef 
Cumberland. 

The  residence  of  the  Gnemes  being  chiefly  In  the  DebateaUe 
Land,  so  called  becanse  it  was  claimed  by  both  kingdoms,  their 
depredations  extended  both  to  England  and  Scotland,  with  im- 
punity ;  for  as  both  wardens  acconnted  them  the  proper  sub- 
jects of  their  own  prince,  neither  inclined  to  demand  reparation 
for  their  exceBses  from  the  opposite  offlcen,  which  wonld  liaTs 
been  an  acknowledgment  of  his  Jurisdiclion  over  them.  See  a 
long  correspondence  on  this  subject  betwixt  Lord  Daere  and 
the  English  Privy  Council,  in  Introduction  to  Hlstori/  t^  Own- 
berkmd.  The  Debateable  Land  waa  finally  divided  betwixt 
England  and  Scotland,  by  commissioners  appointed  by  both 
nations.! 

>  See  TBrioni  notes  la  tbe  J( 
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XI. 

ALB£BT   OB^HE.' 

It  was  an  English  ladye  bright, 
(The  suD  shines  fair  od  Carlisle  wall,^ 

And  she  would  marry  a  Scottish  knight. 
For  Love  will  still  be  lord  of  all 

Blithely  they  saw  the  rising  sun, 
Wbea  he  shone  fair  on  Carlisle  wall ; 

But  they  were  sad  ere  day  was  done. 
Though  Love  was  still  the  lord  of  all 

Her  »re  gave  brooch  and  jewel  fine, 
Where  the  snn  shines  fair  on  Carhsle  wall ; 

Her  brother  gave  but  a  flask  of  wine. 
For  ire  that  Love  was  lord  of  all 

For  she  had  laods,  both  meadow  and  lea. 
Where  the  sun  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  wall, 

And  he  swore  her  death,  ere  he  would  see 
A  Scotti^  knight  the  lord  of  all  I 

>  II  U  the  AQtbar's  ol^ect,  In  these  eonge,  la  exemplify  tlie 
diflerent  it^lee  of  bftUad  lURWlTe  which  prevailed  In  this  ialond 
at  difierait  petUtda,  or  in  different  coaditioua  of  society.  The 
ftrat  (Albbrt's)  ia  conducted  upon  the  rude  and  elmple  model 
of  the  oM  Border  dlttlea,  and  produces  its  effect  b;  the  direct 
and  eonelae  nanMire  of  a  tragical  occmTeiice.--/4^«V' 

*This  burden  is  adopted,  with  aome  aJteration,  from  an  old 
Scottiab  aong,  b^;innlng  thne : 

"  She  leau'd  her  hack  againBt  a  thorn, 
He  sun  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  wa'  : 
Aitd  there  she  hae  her  young  babe  born, 
And  the  lyon  shall  be  lord  of  a'." 
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XIL 

That  wine  she  had  not  tasted  well, 
(The  8un  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  wall,) 

When  dead,  in  her  true  love's  arms,  she  Ml, 
For  Love  was  still  the  lord  of  all ! 

He  pierced  her  brother  to  the  heart. 

Where  the  son  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  wall:  — 
So  perish  all  would  true  love  part. 

That  Love  may  still  be  lord  <A  all  I 

And  then  he  took  the  cross  divine, 

(Where  the  sun  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  wall,) 

And  died  for  her  sake  in  Palestine, 
So  Love  was  still  the  loid  of  alL 

Kow  all  ye  lovers,  that  faithful  prove, 
(The  sun  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  wall,) 

Pray  for  their  souls  who  died  for  love, 
For  Love  shall  still  be  lord  of  all  I 

XHL 

As  ended  Albert's  simple  lay. 

Arose  a  bard  of  loftier  port ; 
For  sonnet,  rhyme,  and  roundelay, 

Eenown'd  in  haughty  Henry's  court: 
There  rung  thy  harp,  unhvaU'd  long, 
Fitztraver  of  the  silver  song  I 

The  gentle  Surrey  loved  his  lyre  — 
Who  has  not  heard  of  Surrey's  fame  ? ' 

>The  gallant  and  tmfortunate  Hemr  Howard,  Earl  ol  Snr- 
■ej,  wu  usquestloDably  the  most  accomplished  cavalier  o(  Us 
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His  was  the  hero's  soul  of  fire, 
And  his  the  baitl's  immortal  name. 
And  his  was  love,  exalted  high 
By  all  the  glow  of  chivahy. 

ZIV. 

The^  sought,  togetiiw,  climes  afar. 

And  oft,  within  some  otive  grove. 
When  even  came  with  twinkling  star. 

They  sung  of  Surrey's  absent  love. 
His  atep  the  Italian  peasant  stay'd. 

And  deem'd,  that  apirita  from  on  high. 
Bound  where  some  hermit  saint  waa  laid. 

Were  breathing  heavenly  melody ; 
So  aweet  did  harp  and  voice  combine,* 
To  praiae  the  name  of  Geraldine. 

XV. 

Fitztraver !  O  what  longue  may  say 
The  pangs  thy  faithful  bosom  knew, 

time ;  ind  hlj  aoimeta  dlaplay  beaDties  which  wonld  do  hononr 
to  X  more  poliabed  age.  He  waa  breaded  on  Towor  Hill,  In 
1646 ;  a  ?iotfm  to  the  mean  jealonor  of  Hemr  Vm.,  who  oonld 
not  bear  so  brilliant  a  character  near  till  throne. 

The  Mng  of  the  aapposed  bard  is  founded  on  an  incident 
aaid  to  have  happened  to  the  earl  in  hla  traTela.  Coraelioa 
A^ppa,  the  celetiroted  alchemist,  showed  him,  In  a  looklng- 
glaaa,  the  lovely  Qeraldine,  to  whose  serrice  he  had  deroted 
his  pen  and  his  sword.  The  vision  represented  her  as  Indls- 
poaed,  and  reclining  upon  a  conch,  reading  h«r  lover's  vwaea 
bj  the  light  of  a  waxen  taper. 

^FintXiU.    "So sweet  IA«(rAaT7  mivokttjoin." 
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Wbeu  Surrey,  of  the  deathless  lay, 

Ungrat^al  Tud<H^s  sentence  slew  7 
B^anlless  of  the  tyrant's  frown. 
His  haip  call'd  wrath  and  vengeaoce  down. 
He  left,  for  Naworth's  iron  towers, 
Windsor's  green  glades,  aod  courtly  bowm^ 
And  faithful  to  hia  patron's  name, 
With  Howard  still  Fitztraver  came ;  ] 
Lord  William's  foremost  favourite  he. 
And  chief  of  all  his  mmstrelsy. 

XVL 

FITZTEAVEE.* 

Twas  All'Boul'a  eve,  and  Surrey's  heart  beat  high ; 
He  heard  the  midnight  hell  with  anziouB  start. 
Which  told  the  mystic  hour,  approaching  nigh. 

When  wise  Cornehus  promised,  by  his  art. 
To  show  to  him  the  ladye  of  his  heart. 

Albeit  betwixt  them  roa^i'd  the  ocean  grim ; 
Yet  BO  the  sage  had  hight  to  play  his  part, 
That  he  should  see  her  form  in  life  and  limb. 
And  mark,  if  still  she  loved,  and  still  she  thoufpit 
of  him. 

XVIL 
Dark  was  the  vaulted  room  of  gramaTye, 
To  which  the  wizard  led  the  gallant  Kni{^ 

■  The  second  song,  Uiat  of  FtUbsTsr,  the  bud  of  tha  m- 
ootnpllBhed  Surrey,  hu  more  of  Che  ricbaMs  and  poUih  of  the 
lullau  poetrj,  and  la  rer;  beautifully  written  In  k  rtanu 
reaambltng  that  of  Spenser. — Jq^ey. 
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Save  that  before  a  mirror,  huge  and  high, 
A  hallow'd  taper  Bhed  a  glimmeriiig  light 

Oq  mTstic  implements  of  magic  ml^t ; 
On  cross,  and  character,  and  talisman. 

And  almageat,  and  altar,  Dothing  br^bt : 
For  fitful  was  t^  luatre,  pale  and  wan. 
As  watchlight  by  tiie  bed  of  some  departing  man. 

XVIIL 

Bat  Boon,  within  that  minor  hi^  and  high, 

Was  seen  a  self-emitted  light  to  gleam ; 
And  forma  upon  its  breast  the  Earl  'gan  spy, 

Clondj  and  indistinct,  as  f everiab  dream ; 
Till,  slow  arranging  and  defined,  they  seem 

To  form  a  lordly  and  a  lofty  room, 
Part  lighted  by  a  lamp  with  silver  beam. 

Placed  by  a  conch  of  Agra's  silken  loom. 
And  part  by  moMiahiiie  pal^  and  part  was  hid  in 
gloom. 

XIX. 

Fair  all  the  pageant  —  but  bow  passing  fair 

The  slender  fcuin,  which  lay  on  coach  of  Ind  I 
O'tx  her  white  bosom  stray*d  her  hazel  hair. 

Pale  ber  dear  cheek,  as  if  f i»  love  she  pined; 
AU  in  her  ni^t-robe  loose  she  lay  reclined, 

And,  pensive,  read  from  tablet  ebomine. 
Some  strain  that  seem'd  her  inmost  sonl  to  find :  — 

That  favour'd  strain  was  Surrey's  raptured  line. 
That  fair  and  lovdy  form,  the  lady  Geraldine 
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XX. 

Slow  roll'd  the  clouds  upon  tlie  lovely  form, 

And  swept  the  goodly  vision  all  away  ~~ 
So  royal  envy  roll'd  the  marky  storm 

O'er  my  beloved  Master's  gjorioas  day. 
Thou  jealous,  mthless  tyrant  I    Heaven  repay 

On  thee,  and  on  thy  children's  latest  line. 
The  wild  caprice  of  thy  despotic  sway, 

The  gory  bridal  bed,  the  plunder'd  shrine. 
The  murder'd  Surrey's  blood,  the  tears  of  Geraldine  I 

XXL 

Both  Soots,  and  Southern  chiefs,  prolong 
Applaaaes  of  Fitztra vet's  song ; 
These  hated  Henry's  name  as  death. 
And  those  still  held  the  ancient  faith.  — 
Then,  from  his  seat,  vrith  I0FI7  air, 
Boae  HsK^d,  bard  of  brave  St.  Clair; 
St.  Clair,  who,  feasting  high  at  Home, 
Had  with  that  lord  to  battle  come. 
Harold  was  bom  where  restless  seas 
Howl  round  the  etormnswept  Orcades;' 
Where  erst  St.  Claire  held  princely  sway 
O'er  isle  and  islet,  strait  and  bay ;  — 
Still  nods  their  palace  to  its  tall. 
Thy  pride  and  sorrow,  fair  Kirkwall !  — ' 
llience  oft  he  mark'd  fierce  Pentland  rave. 
As  if  grim  Odin  rode  her  wave ; 

1  See  Appendix,  Note  K  3.        *  See  Appendix,  Mota  L  3. 
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And  watch'd,  the  whilst,  with  visage  pale. 
And  throbbing  heart,  the  struggling  sail; 
For  aU  of  wonderfal  and  wild 
Had  rapture  for  the  lonely  child. 

And  much  of  wild  and  wonderful 
In  these  rude  isles  mi^t  (an^  cull; 
For  thither  came^  in  times  afar. 
Stem  Lochlin's  sons  of  roving  war. 
The  Korsemen,  train'd  to  spoil  and  blood, 
Skill'd  to  prepare  the  raven's  food ; 
Kings  d  the  main  their  leaders  brave, 
Their  barks  the  dn^ns  of  the  wave.' 
And  there,  in  many  a  stormy  vale. 
The  Scald  had  told  his  wondrous  tale ; 
And  many  a  Runic  column  high 
Had  witness'd  grim  idolatry. 
And  thus  had  Harold,  in  his  youth, 
Leam'd  many  a  Saga's  rhyme  uncouth, — 
Of  that  SearSnalce,  tremendous  curl'd, 
Whose  monstrous  circle  girds  the  world  ;* 

iThe  chlefa  (tf  the  Yakhtgr,  or  Soandln&Tlan  plrMe*, 
aanuned  the  title  of  Sakonvngr,  or  Sea-Unga.  Shlpa,  In  the 
inflated  language  of  the  Soalda,  are  often  termed  the  urpenta 
(rftbe  ocean. 

■Tbe/ormMAirftndr,  arBtttke  ottht  Ocean,  irtkoee  tolda  mr- 
ronnd  the  earth,  le  one  (tf  the  irlldett  fiction*  of  the  Edda.  It 
irae  veiy  nearlj  caoght  \>j  the  god  Ilior,  who  went  to  6A  for 
It  with  a  hook  baited  with  a  bull's  head.  In  the  battle  betwixt 
the  evil  demona  and  the  dlrlnltlee  of  Odin,  which  la  to  precede 
the  BaipiarwJcr,  or  Twlllgfat  of  the  Goda,  Ihla  Snake  la  to  act  a 
OQiiaplonotia  pan. 
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Of  those  dread  Maids,'  whose  hideoas  ;dl 
Maddeoa  the  battle's  bloody  swell ; 
Of  Chiefs,  who,  gaided  through  the  gloom 
By  the  pale  deoth^hghts  of  the  tomb, 
Bansack'd  the  graves  of  warriors  old. 
Their  foJchions  wrencb'd  from  corpses'  hold,' 
Wftked  the  deaf  tomb  with  war's  atarma, 
And  bade  the  dead  arise  to  arms  I 
With  wax  and  wonder  all  on  flams, 
To  Eoslin's  bowers  young  Harold  came, 
Where,  by  sweet  glen  and  greenwood  tree. 
He  leam'd  a  milder  minstrelsy ; 
Yet  something  of  the  Northern  spedl 
Miz'd  with  the  softer  numbers  welL 

^Theae  wen  the  Fateyriur,  or  Seleoton  of  Oie  SliUii, 
despatched  by  Odin  from  Valhalla,  to  choose  those  who  were 
to  die,  and  to  distribute  the  contest.  They  are  well  known  to 
the  Bn^ish  reader,  as  Qray's  PattU  Slsten. 

*lhe  MoTthem  wairion  were  tuaaUj  entombed  with  their 
uma,  and  their  other  treaaoree.  Tbua  Angau^,  bef(a«  oom- 
menoing  the  dnel  in  which  he  waa  alain,  atipolated  that,  if  ha 
fell,  his  swoid  TjT&Dg  should  be  bnried  with  him.  His  dsn^- 
ter,  Hervor,  aflerwaid .  took  It  from  his  tomb,  lite  dialogue 
which  passed  betwixt  her  and  Angantfi's  spirit  on  this  ocoa- 
sion  has  been  often  translated.  The  whole  history  may  be 
found  in  the  Herrarar-Saga.  Indeed,  the  ghosts  of  the  North- 
era  warriors  were  not  wont  tamely  to  snfEer  their  tombs  to  be 
pinndered ;  and  hence  the  mortal  heroes  had  an  additional 
t«mptaUon  to  attempt  such  adTenlnree ;  for  they  hdd  nothing 
more  worthy  of  their  valonr  than  to  encoonter  snpemMncal 
beings.  — BartkolltMt,  De  cawla  eontempta  a  Danit  mortis, 
Ub.  1.  e^.  2,  9,  10,  13. 
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xxm. 

O  listen,  listen,  kdiee  gay  1 

No  haughty  feat  of  arms  I  tell; 
Soft  ie  the  note,  and  sad  the  lay. 

That  mourns  the  lovely  Rosabelle.* 

—  "  Moor,  moor  the  barge,  ye  gallant  crew  I 

And,  gentle  ladye,  deign  to  stay  I 
Best  thee  in  Castle  BaTensheacb,' 

Nor  tempt  the  stormy  firth  to-day. 

*  ^e  blackening  wave  is  edged  with  vbite ; 
To  inch  *  and  rock  the  sea-mevs  fly ; 

illie  thlid  aong  is  intended  to  represent  that  wild  style  of 
GOmpoBllloii  whicli  prevailed  among  the  barda  of  the  Northern 
Continent,  aomewb&t  softened  and  adorned  by  the  Minstrel's 
midenco  in  the  Bonlh.  We  prefer  It,  upon  the  whcde,  to 
either  of  the  two  former,  and  shall  give  it  entire  to  oar 
readers,  who  will  probably  be  struck  with  Che  poedcal  effect 
of  the  dramatic  form  into  which  It  Is  thrown,  and  of  Che 
indirect  deacriptton  b;  which  evet;  thing  is  most  expressiTely 
told,  without  one  wont  of  distinct  nuratlTe. — J^firey. 

*  lUs  was  a  family  name  In  the  house  of  St.  CUlr.  Henry 
St.  Clair,  the  second  of  the  line,  married  BostbeUe,  fooith 
daaj^ter  of  the  Earl  of  Stratheme. 

*A  large  and  strong  castle,  now  nilnons,  situated  betwixt 
Kirkaldy  and  Dysart,  on  a  steep  crag,  washed  by  the  Mth  of 
Forth.  It  was  conferred  on  Sir  William  St.  Clair,  as  a  slight 
compensation  for  the  earidom  of  Orkney,  by  a  charter  of 
King  James  HI.,  dated  in  1471,  and  is  now  the  ^oper^ 
of  Sir  James  St.  Clair  Brsklne  (now  Earl  of  Roeslyn),  repr»- 
•eotative  of  the  family.  It  wu  Umg  a  principal  residence  of 
the  Barons  of  KosUn. 

«IncA,  Isle. 
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The  fiahers  have  heard  the  Water^prite, 
Whose  Bcreams  fcvbode  that  vreck  is  nigh. 

*  Lost  night  the  gifted  Seer  did  view 

A  wet  shroad  swathed  ^  round  ladye  ga; ; 
Then  stay  thee,  Fair,  in  BaTenaheuch : 
Why  cross  the  gloomy  firth  to-day?"  — 

*  Tia  not  becaiise  Lord  Lindesay's  heir 

To-night  ax,  Eoelin  leads  the  ball. 
Bat  th^  my  ladye-mother  there 
Sits  lonely  in  her  castle-halL 

"  Tis  not  because  the  ring  they  ride. 
And  Lindesay  at  the  ring  rides  well. 
But  that  my  sire  the  wine  will  chide. 
If  'tis  not  fill'd  by  Boaabelle."  — 

O'er  Boalin  all  that  dreary  night, 
A  wondnras  blaze  was  seen  to  gleam ; 

"Twas  broader  than  the  watch-fire's  light. 
And  redder  than  the  bright  moon-beam. 

It  glared  on  Boslin's  castled  rock. 
It  ruddied  *  all  the  copse-wood  glen ; 

Twas  seen  from  Dryden's  groves  of  oak. 
And  seen  from  cavem'd  Hawthomden. 

Seem'd  all  on  6re  that  chapel  proud. 
Where  Roslin'a  chiefs  nncoffin'd  lie. 
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Each  BaroD,  tor  a  aable  alirond, 
Sheathed  in  his  iron  paooplj. 

Seem'd  aU  od  fire  wiUun,  around, 

Deep  sacristj  ^  and  altar's  pale ; 
Shone  every  pillar  toliago-bound. 

And  glimmer'd  all  the  dead  man's  mail' 

1  Firtt  AtU.     X  Both  Tultod  raypt,"  Me. 

■like  bMotUol  obapel  of  RoiUn  U  Kill  in  tolenblo  preier- 
vatioD.  It  was  loimded  Id  1446,  by  WiUUtm  St.  CUIr,  Frlnoe 
a  OAntj,  Dote  ta  OldenbargA,  B«ri  of  C»ltluia«a  ud  Straib- 
emo.  Loid  St.  Clklr,  Lord  HlddMdato,  Lotd  Admlnl  of  the 
Scottish  Seat,  Lord  Chlel  Justice  ol  Scotland,  Ixiid  Warden  of 
the  three  Marches,  Baron  of  Roalln,  Pentlaud,  Pentland-moor, 
Me.,  Enlglit  of  the  Cookie,  and  (rf  the  Garter  (aa  ta  afBimed), 
High  Chancellor,  ChambeitBiii,  and  Lientenaiit  of  Scotland. 
Tbia  lofty  perBon,  wfaoae  titles,  »;■  Oodscroft,  might  weaiy  a 
Spaniard,  built  the  caetie  of  Roalln,  where  he  resided  in  princely 
splendour,  and  loimded  the  chapel,  which  Is  in  the  most  rich 
and  dorld  style  of  Qothio  architecture.  Among  the  profuse 
carringH  on  the  plUara  and  bnttreaaes,  the  rooe  Is  frequently  in- 
irodoced,  in  allnsion  to  the  name,  with  which,  however,  the 
flower  baa  no  conuectioa  ;  the  e^mology  being  BoeaUnnbe,  the 
promontory  of  the  Uud,  (v  waterfall.  Ite  chapel  la  said  to 
^tpear  on  fire  previous  to  the  death  of  any  <A  hla  dMc«udant«. 
Thi«  ■aperalJtion,  noticed  bj  Slezer  In  hla  Thtatmm  Scotia,  and 
aUoded  to  in  the  text,  is  probably  of  Norwegian  derivation,  and 
may  have  been  Imported  b;  the  Earls  of  Orkney  into  their 
Lothlap  dominions.  The  tomb-flres  of  the  north  are  menUoned 
in  moat  of  the  Sagas. 

The  Barons  of  Roalin  were  burled  In  a  vault  beneath  the 
chapel  floor.  The  manner  of  their  int«rment  Is  thus  deecrlbed 
by  Father  Hay,  in  the  HS.  history  already  quoted. 

"  Sir  WOilua  Slacl^,  the  father,  was  a  lend  man.  Hekept 
a  miller's  daughter,  with  whom,  it  is  alladged,  he  went  to 
Ireland ;  yet  I  think  the  cause  of  hie  retreat  was  rather  occa- 
sioned by  Ihe  Preel^t«rlaus,  who  vexed  him  sadly,  because  of 
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Blazed  battlemaQt  and  fniiDet  hi^, 

Blazed  every  rose-carved  buttress  fair  — 

So  atill  they  blaze,  when  &d«  ia  nigh 
The  lordly  line  of  hi^  St.  Clair. 

There  are  twenty  of  Boelin'a  barons  bold 
Lie  baried  vithin  that  prood  chapelle ; 

Each  one  the  holy  vault  doth  hold  — 
Bat  the  sea  holds  lovefy  Kosabelle  I 

And  each  St.  Clair  was  buried  there. 
With  candle,  with  book,  and  with  knell ; 

But  the  sea-caves  rung,  and  the  wild  winds  sung,' 
The  dirge  of  lovely  Boeabell& 

bis  ieli{^0D  being  Roman  Catholic.  His  son,  Sir  WilUun,  died 
during  the  troubles,  and  was  ioterred  In  tbe  chqtel  of  RosUn 
the  Tet7  aame  d^  that  the  battle  o(  Dunbar  was  fought.  When 
my  good-father  was  buried,  his  (i.  e.  Sir  William's)  coipae 
eeemed  to  be  entire  at  the  opening  of  tbe  care ;  bui  when  they 
came  to  touch  his  body,  it  fell  into  dnsL  He  was  l^tng  in  hia 
annour,  with  a  red  velvet  cap  on  his  head,  on  a  flat  atone  i 
nothing  waa  spoiled  except  a  piece  of  the  white  furring  that 
went  round  the  c^,  and  answered  to  the  bindsr  part  of  the 
head.  All  his  predecessors  were  baried  after  the  same  manner, 
in  their  armour ;  late  Bosiioe,  my  good-lather,  was  the  Aral 
that  was  buried  In  a  coCBn,  against  the  sentiments  o(  King 
Jamea  the  Sevuith,  who  was  then  in  Scotland,  and  sBveral 
other  persons  well  versed  in  antiquity,  to  whom  my  mother 
would  not  hearken,  thinking  It  beggarly  to  be  buried  aft«r  that 
manner.  The  great  expenses  she  was  at  in  burying  bet  hus- 
band occasioned  the  sumptnary  acta  which  were  made  in  the 
following  Parliament." 

1  First  Ed.yL.    "  Bat  the  KApit  rung  and  the  MwwaiAt 
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XXIV. 

So  Bweet  was  Harold's  piteons  lay  * 

Scarce  mark'd  the  gaesta  the  darkeo'd  ball. 
Though,  long  before  the  smtiiig  day, 

A  wondrous  shade  inTolved  them  all : 
It  was  not  eddying  mist  or  fog, 
Drain'd  hj  the  sun  from  fen  or  hc^ ; 

Of  no  eclipse  had  sages  told ; 
And  yet,  as  it  came  on  apace. 
Each  one  could  scarce  his  neighbour*a  face. 

Could  scarce  his  own  atretcb'd  hand  behold. 
A  secret  horror  cbeck'd  the  feast, 
And  chill'd  the  soul  of  every  goeet ; 
Even  the  high  Deme  stood  half  aghast. 
She  knew  some  evil  on  the  blast ; 
The  elvish  page  fell  to  the  ground, 
And,  ahudderii^  mutter'd,  "Found!    found! 
foand ! " 

XXV. 

Then  sudden,  through  the  darken'd  air 

A  flash  of  lightning  came ; 
So  brood,  so  bri^t,  so  red  the  glares 

The  castle  seem'd  on  flame. 
Glanced  every  rafter  of  the  hall. 
Glanced  every  shield  upon  the  wall ; 
Each  trophied  beam,  each  scnlptuied  stone, 
Were  instant  seen,  and  instant  gone ; 

>I  obaerre  a  great  poetio  cUmftx,  deslgoed,  doabticM,  in 
the  two  last  of  these  Bonga,  from  the  flnt — AmMStmtrd. 
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Fall  tbtou^  the  guests'  bedazzled  band 
BeaifitleBB  flasb'd  the  levio-braDd, 
And  fiU'd  the  haU  with  smouldering  smoke, 
Aa  on  the  elvish  page  it  broke. 

It  broke,  with  thunder  long  and  load, 
Dismay'd  the  brave,  appall'd  the  proud,  — 

From  sea  to  sea  the  larum  rung ; 
On  Bewick  wall,  and  at  Carlisle  withal, 
To  anus  the  startled  warders  sprung. 
When  ended  was  the  dreadful  roar, 
The  elvish  dwarf  was  seen  no  more !  ^ 

>  The  Ooblln  Pige  U,  tn  oar  opinion,  the  capital  defonnlty 
of  the  poem.  We  have  Alreadj  mid  the  i*h(d«  maohimeir  is 
oielees ;  bat  the  magio  stodies  of  the  lady,  and  lh«  rifled  tomb 
of  Michael  Scott,  give  occasion  to  ao  mnch  admirable  poetry 
that  we  can  on  no  account  consent  to  paH  with  them.  The 
page,  on  the  other  hand,  la  a  peipetiuJ  borden  to  the  poet,  and 
to  the  readers ;  it  ia  aa  ondlgnffled  and  imiwobable  flction, 
which  excites  neither  terror,  admiration,  nor  aatoiiishmant,  bnt 
needieaalf  debases  the  atraln  of  the  whole  work,  and  excitea  at 
once  our  Incredulity  and  contempt.  Heianota"  tricksy  spirit," 
like  Ariel,  with  irtiom  the  ima^natlon  la  irredatibly  enamoured, 
nor  a  tiny  monarch,  like  Oberon,  dlapoalng  of  the  destinies  of 
mortala ;  he  rather  qtpears  to  oa  to  be  ao  awkward  aort  of  a 
mongrel  between  Pook  and  Caliban,  of  a  aerrlle  and  bmtal 
nature,  and  limited  In  hia  powers  to  Uie  indulgence  of  petty 
malignity,  and  the  InfileUon  of  deq;>ioaUe  injnriea.  Besides 
thia  objection  to  hia  oliaracter,  his  existence  haa  no  auj^ott 
from  any  general  or  establtabed  snpentition.  Furies  and 
devlla,  ghosts,  angela,  and  witchea,  are  creatnrea  with  whom 
we  are  all  familiar,  and  who  excite  in  all  elaases  ol  mankind 
emotlona  with  which  we  can  easily  be  made  to  sympatbiae. 
But  the  history  otXaipln-Homer  wss  never  believed  out  of  the 
village  where  he  la  said  to  have  made  hia  appearance,  and  haa 
DO  cl^ms  upon  the  credulity  at  thoee  who  were  not  originally 
of  hia  acquaintance.    There  la  nothing  at  all  Interesting  or  de- 
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XXVL 

Some  beard  a  voice  in  Branksome  Hall, 
Some  saw  a  sight  not  seen  by  all ; 
Tbat  dreadful  voice  was  beard  by  some. 
Cry,  witb  loud  summoDS,  "  Gtlbim,  comb  ! " 

And  on  tbe  spot  wbere  burst  the  brand. 
Just  wbere  tbe  page  bad  flung  bim  down. 

Some  saw  an  arm,  and  some  a  band. 
And  some  tbe  waving  of  a  gown. 
Tbe  guests  in  Bilence  pray'd  and  sbook. 
And  tenot  dimm'd  eacb  lofty  look. 
But  none  of  all  the  astonisb'd  train 
Was  80  diamay'd  aa  Deloraine; 
Hia  blood  did  freeze,  Us  brain  did  bum, 
Twas  fear'd  bis  mind  would  ne'er  return ; 

For  be  was  speechless,  ghastly,  wan. 

Like  bim  of  whom  the  story  ran, 

Wbo  spoke  the  spectre-hound  in  Man.' 

gmt  in  the  scenea  of  which  he  li  the  hero ;  and  in  reading  theea 
pssBBgea,  we  really  could  not  help  snapecting  that  they  did  not 
ttand  In  the  romance  when  the  aged  mlnMrel  recited  it  to  the 
royal  Chailei  and  bia  mighty  earla,  bat  ware  Itueited  after- 
ward to  aolt  the  taate  rrf  the  cottagers  among  irtunn  he  begged 
his  broad  on  the  Border.  We  entreat  Ifr.  Boott  to  Isqnlie 
into  the  gronnds  of  thtj  nupidon,  and  to  t-aVii  adrantage  of 
any  decent  pretext  he  oan  1^  hold  of  for  pmgtng  the  Lay 
of  this  ongracefol  Intruder.*  We  would  also  more  for  a  quo 
warranto  agt^nat  the  Spirits  of  the  River  and  the  Honntain  ; 
tor,  thOD^  tbej  are  oome  of  a  very  high  lineage,  we  do  not 
know  what  lawfnl  bnrineEs  they  eoold  hare  at  Brankaome 
Castle  In  the  year  lefiO.  —J^ffr^. 

iThe  ancient  castle  ol  Peel-town,  In  the  Isle  of  Han,  is  •or- 
■SeattM  AntiuiT's  Introduction  to  tbs  Lag,  p.  ^a. 
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At  length,  by  fits,  he  darUy  told. 

With  broken  hint,  and  shaddering  cold  — 

That  he  had  seen,  r^t  certainly, 
A  thape  with  amice  wrapp'd  around, 
With  a  wrought  Spanish  baldric  bound. 

Like  pilgrim  from,  beyond  the  sea  ; 

Konded  by  four  chuicbM,  now  niinoiu.  Hirongfa  one  of  theM 
ch^Ml*  ttiera  WM  formerly  a  pasuge  from  the  gnard-room  of 
tbe  gvrlaon.  Thlswu  elomd,  tt  is  said,  apon  the  following 
occa^on :  "  nicy  aay  dial  an  apparittoD,  calM,  ia  the  Haok- 
lah  laogiuge,  the  JfautAe  Ooog,  in  the  ah^ie  of  a  laise. 
Mack  ipaniel,  with  curled,  diaggy  hair,  was  oaed  to  haont 
Peel-caMle ;  and  has  been  (reqnently  seen  In  ereiy  room,  bnt 
panicnlarlj  In  tbe  goard-ofaamber,  where,  as  aoon  as  caodloa 
wen  lighted,  It  came  and  lay  down  tiefoTe  the  fire,  in  preacnee 
of  all  the  Boldiera,  who,  at  length,  by  tieiiig  bo  mneh  aoCQSIomed 
to  the  ai^t  of  H,  lost  great  part  of  the  terror  they  wen  seiied 
with  at  Its  fliat  appearance.  They  aUll,  however,  retained  a 
certain  awe,  as  believing  It  waa  an  evil  spirit,  which  only 
walled  permission  Ut  do  them  hurt ;  and,  lor  that  reason,  fore- 
bore  Bwearing,  and  all  profane  diacourae,  while  In  Its  company. 
Bat  (hoogh  they  endnred  the  shock  of  such  a  gaeel  when  alto- 
gether in  a  body,  none  cared  to  be  left  alone  with  it.  It  being 
the  custom,  therefore,  for  one  of  the  acridlen  to  lock  the  gatea 
of  the  castle  at  a  oertaln  hour,  and  carry  the  keys  to  the  cai>- 
taln,  to  whose  tqnwtmant,  as  I  s^d  before,  the  way  led  through 
the  chnroh,  they  agreed  among  thcmselvea,  that  whoever  waa 
to  BDOoeed  the  ensuing  nlg^  his  fellow  in  this  errand,  should 
aoOMnpany  him  that  vrent  flat,  and  by  this  meana  no  man 
would  be  ezpoaed  singly  to  the  dai^er  ;  for  I  forgot  to  men- 
tion that  the  UatOhe  Doog  waa  alw^a  seen  to  oome  ont  ttom 
that  passage  at  the  close  of  the  day,  and  retnni  to  h  again  as 
aoon  as  the  morning  dawned,  which  made  them  look  on  this 
plaoe  as  Ita  peculiar  residence. 

"One  nigbl  a  fellow  being  drank,  and,  by  the  strength  of 
hia  liqoor  rendered  more  daring  than  ordinarily,  laughed  at 
the  ilmpUcUy  of  hia  companions ;  and,  though  It  waa  not  hla 
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And  ^ev  —  but  hov  it  mattflr'd  not  — 
It  was  the  wizard,  Miobael  Scott 

xrvTL 

The  anxious  crowd,  with  horror  pale. 
All  trembliug  heard  the  wondrous  tale ; 

Ko  sound  was  made,  no  word  vaa  spoke. 

Till  noble  Angus  silence  broke ; 

torn  to  go  villi  the  keys,  would  needs  take  tliftt  office  upon  Um, 
to  testily  his  courage.  All  Uie  soldiers  endeftvonrad  to  dlsmtdfl 
him,  hut  the  mors  they  said,  the  mote  reaolota  be  seemed.  Hid 
swore  thkt  he  desired  nothing  more  than  thU  the  JfauU*  Doog 
would  ioHow  him,  as  it  had  done  the  others,  for  he  would  try 
U  it  were  a  dog  or  dsrlt.  After  havbg  talked  in  a  Tet;  repro- 
baW  manner  for  aome  time,  he  snatched  up  tfae  keya,  and  went 
oat  of  the  guard-room.  Id  some  time  after  bis  departure,  a 
great  noise  was  heard,  but  nobody  had  the  boldoeM  to  see  what 
occamoned  it,  till,  the  adventurer  returning,  tfaey  demanded 
the  knowledge  irf  him ;  but,  as  loud  and  noisy  as  he  had  been 
at  leaving  them,  he  was  now  become  sober  and  silent  enoo^  ; 
for  he  was  never  heard  to  speak  more  \  and  thon^  all  the 
time  he  llTed,  which  was  three  days,  he  was  entreated  I7  all 
who  came  near  him  cdlher  to  apeak,  or.  If  he  coidd  not  do  that, 
to  make  some  signs  by  which  they  mi^t  nnderstand  what  had 
happened  to  him,  yet  nothing  intelligible  could  be  got  from 
him,  only  that,  t^  the  tUstoition  of  his  limba  and  featoree,  it 
might  be  guessed  that  he  died  In  agonies  more  thm  is  conunon 
in  a  natnnd  death. 

"The  MiKiiM  Doog  was,  however,  never  after  leea  In  the 
castle,  nor  would  any  one  attempt  to  go  throogfa  ttiat  pMM^ ; 
for  which  reason  it  was  closed  np,  and  aoother  way  made. 
lliis  accident  baf^Mned  about  three  snore  years  since,  and  I 
heard  It  attested  by  several,  but  eBpeolally  by  an  old  soldieT, 
who  aeenred  me  he  had  seen  it  oftener  titan  he  had  then  hairs 
on  bis  head."  —  IfoUron**  Description  0/ tAe  Jste  (/ Jfon,  p. 
107. 
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And  he  a  eolenm  sacred  plight 
Bid  to  St  Bride  of  Douglas  make,' 
That  he  a  pilgriDtage  would  take 
To  Melrose  Abbey,  tot  the  sake 
Of  Michael's  restless  sprite. 

Then  each,  to  ease  bis  troubled  breast, 

To  some  bless'd  saint  bis  prayers  address'd : 

Some  to  St.  Modan  made  their  vows, 

Some  to  St  Mary  of  the  Lowes, 

Some  to  the  Holy  Bood  of  Lisle, 

Some  to  our  Ladye  of  the  Isle ; 

Each  did  hia  patron  witness  make. 

That  he  such  pilgrimage  would  take, 

And  Monks  should  sing,  and  bells  should  toll. 

All  for  the  weal  of  Michael's  souL 

While  vows  were  ta'en,  and  prayers  were  pray'd, 

Tis  said  the  noble  dame,  dismay'd, 

BenouDced,  for  aye,  dark  magic's  aid. 

XXVIII. 

Kought  of  the  bridal  will  I  tell, 
"Which  after  in  short  space  befell ; 

>  llilB  wu  a  fkTouriU  Mint  of  the  hooM  of  Don^M,  and  fA 
the  Bwl  of  Angni  In  particular,  aa  we  loam  from  die  following 
paeuge:  "ThequeeD-regent  hadpropoaed  toralMarlTalooUo 
to  the  ducal  dignity;  anddiBoonraiiigof  herpurpoaewltliAiigna, 
he  anawerod,  ■  Wh;  aot,  madam  7  we  are  hanpj  that  have  aoch 
aprinceaa,  that  can  know  and  will  acknowledge  meD'eaerrioea, 
and  la  wllliag  to  reoompeoae  it ;  bat,  by  the  might  of  Qod ' 
(Ibia  waa  hla  oa(b  when  he  was  aerlooa  aod  In  anger ;  at  other 
timea,  it  waa  bj  St.  Bryde  of  Dongas),  '  U  he  be  a  Dnke,  I 
will  be  a  Drake  I '  80  ahe  daeisted  from  proaecatfng  of  that 
purpoae."  —  QodtoMffL 
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Nor  how  brave  eona  and  dai^hten  fair 
Bless'd  Teviot'8  Flower,  and  Cranstoan's  heir: 
After  such  dreadful  seene,  twere  vun 
To  wake  the  note  d  mirth  agun. 

More  meet  it  were  to  mark  the  day 
Of  penitence  and  ynytt  divine. 

When  pilgrim-ohiefB,  in  aad  array. 
Sought  Melroa^  holy  ahrine. 
XXIX 
Witii  naked  foot,  and  sackcloth  vest. 
And  arms  enfolded  on  his  breast. 

Did  every  pilgrim  go ; 
The  8tander8-by  might  hear  uneath. 
Footstep,  or  voice,  or  h^h-dr<iwn  breath. 

Through  all  the  lengthen'd  row : 
Ko  lordly  look,  nor  martial  stride, 
Gone  was  their  glory,  sunk  their  pride. 

Forgotten  their  renown ; 
Silent  and  slow,  like  ghosts  they  glide 
To  Ae  high  altar's  hallow'd  aide, 

And  there  they  knelt  them  down : 
Above  the  suppliant  chidtains  wave 
The  banners  of  departed  brave ; 
Beneath  the  letter'd  stones  were  laid 
The  ashes  of  their  fathers'  d^ad ; 
From  many  a  gamish'd  niche  around. 
Stem  saints  and  tortured  martyrs  frown'd. 

XXX. 

And  slow  up  the  dim  aisle  afar, 
With  sable  cowl  and  scapnlai. 
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And  anow-whito  stoles,  in  ordei  due; 
The  holy  Fatiiers,  two  and  two, 

Ib  long  proceeaioD  came; 
Taper,  and  hoat,  and  book  they  bore, 
And  holy  banner,  floorish'd  &ir 

With  the  Redeemer's  name. 
Above  the  prostrate  pUgrim  hand 
The  mitred  Abbot  stretcb'd  bis  hand. 

And  bless'd  them  as  they  kneel'd ; 
With  holy  cross  he  signed  them  all. 
And  pray'd  they  might  be  eage  in  hall. 

And  fortunate  in  held. 
Then  mass  was  sang,  and  prayers  were  said. 
And  solemn  requiem  for  the  dead ; 
And  bells  toll'd  out  their  mighty  peal. 
For  the  departed  spirit's  weal ; 
And  ever  in  the  ofSce  close 
The  hymn  of  intercession  rose ; 
And  for  the  echoii^  aisles  prolong 
The  awful  burthen  of  the  song,  — 

Dies  inx,  dies  ilia, 

Solvet  scedum  in  favUla; 
While  the  pealing  organ  rung ; 

Were  it  meet  with  sacred  strain 

To  close  my  lay,  so  light  and  vain. 
Thus  the  holy  Fathers  sung. 

XXXL 

HTIQI  FOB  THE   DEAD. 

That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 
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What  power  shBll  be  the  siimer's  stay  ? 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  daj  1 

When,  ahiiTeUuig  like  a  parched  scroll. 
The  flatning  heeveiis  together  roll ; 
When  louder  jeA,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Swells  the  high  bump  that  wakes  the  dead  I 

Oh  I  OD  that  day,  that  wrathful  day, 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  bom  clay. 
Be  Thou  the  trembling  sinner's  stay. 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away  I 

HirsH^  is  the  harp  —  the  Minstrel  gODa 
And  did  he  wander  forth  alone  1 
Alone,  in  indigence  and  age, 
To  linger  out  his  pilgrimage  I 
No :  —  close  beneath  ptood  Newark's  tower,^ 
Arose  the  Minstrel's  lowly  bowa ; 
A  simple  hut ;  but  thete  was  seen 

>  .  .  .  "  Qi«  Tale  unf (dd* 

Rldi  giOTW  of  lofty  MWwe, 
With  Twrow  winding  throngb  the  pomp 

Of  cttlUvaUd  nMure ; 
And,  ridug  from  those  lofty  grona, 

Behold  a  rain  houy. 
Hie  AaUered  front  of  Hewuk'a  towers, 

Benown'd  In  Bolder  Moiy. 

*'  Fair  leene*  for  (Uldhood'a  (qienlng  bloom, 
Tor  iportiTe  youth  to  Rtray  In  ; 
Tor  manhood  to  ei^oy  his  strength  ; 
And  age  to  wear  away  In,"  ate. 

—  irordtworU't  Tamw  FMM. 
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The  little  gardeo  hedged  with  green. 
The  cheerfal  hearth,  and  lattioe  cImil 
There  shelter'd  wanderers,  by  the  blaze, 
Ott  heatd  the  tale  of  othei  days ; 
For  much  he  loved  to  ope  his  door. 
And  give  the  aid  he  begg'd  before.    - 
So  pess'd  the  winter's  day ;  bat  still. 
When  enmmer  smiled  on  sweet  BowhiU.' 
And  July's  eve,  with  balmy  breath. 
Waved  the  blue-bells  on  Newark  heath ; 
When  throstles  sung  in  Harehead-shaw, 
And  com  was  green  on  Carterhaugh,* 
And  flourish'd,  broad,  Blackandro's  oak. 
The  aged  Harpet's  soul  awoke ! 
Then  would  he  sing  achievements  high. 
And  circumstance  vA  chivalry. 
Till  the  rapt  traveller  would  stay. 
Forgetful  of  the  closing  day ; 
And  noble  youths,  the  strain  to  bear. 
Forsook  the  bunting  of  the  deer ; 
And  Yarrow,  as  he  roll'd  along, 
Bore  burden  to  the  Minstxel's  song.' 

1  BowbUl  !■  now,  m  has  been  meationed  alreadj',  t,  wU  cd 
the  Duke  of  Baocleach.  It  lUnilB  ImmeiUAtely  beloir  Newu^ 
Hill,  iud  Above  tbe  jimcUon  of  the  Yutow  and  the  BttHok. 
For  the  other  ^dacai  named  Id  tbe  text,  tbe  reader  U  refened 
to  Tuloiw  not«e  on,  the  Min^relty  <tf  the  SeottiaA  Borier. 
—  Ed. 

*Orlf.  "AndirradiNaeeif  green  on  CaKuliMigfa." 

*T1)e  large  quotatiooB  we  hav«  made  from  thia  ■'"gnl^"' 

poem  matt  bave  coDTtnoad  onr  readen  that  It  abonnda  equallj 

wltb  poetical  deacription,  and  with  clrenmttaDOM  curlona  to 

Uie  aatiqnaiT.    Hum  an  ftmhar  aiiittratad  In  M^oa  and 
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TaiT  eutarUiiiliig  noUa:  itief,  u  well  u  like  poem,  most  be 
putknlarly  lutareetlug  to  titoee  who  ara  connected  with  Scot- 
tish *""<!*" I  or  eonTersukt  in  their  hlstoiy.  The  audior  hu 
manned  the  veralficatioa  of  the  poem  with  gie«t  judgment, 
■nd  the  moet  hxppj  efEeot.  If  be  had  aiawd  at  the  gnve  ud 
•tately  cadenoe  of  the  epic,  or  onj  of  oar  more  reg:ul»r  mMa> 
area,  it  would  have  been  tmpotBllde  for  him  to  have  brao^  In 
utdi  namei  aa  Watt  rmtinn,  Bladt  JoJtn,  Priettiiatigh,  Berooa, 
and  other  Scottirii  names,  or  to  liave  ^wken  of  the  lgk»^aake, 
and  the  tUtgmi,  and  drtoteir  q/  oaUie,  which  Pope  and  Gray 
wonld  hare  thon^t  aa  impoMible  to  iqtrodooe  into  aerloa* 
poetrj,  as  BoUeaa  did  the  namea  of  towna  in  the  campaigns  of 
Louis  IV.  Hr.  Scott  has,  Uierefore,  very  jodiciousl^  Ibrowu 
in  a  great  mixture  of  the  familiar,  and  varied  the  meaaure ; 
and  if  it  bae  not  th«  flnlthed  banntMqr  which,  in  studi  a  subject, 
it  were  in  fain  to  have  attempted,  it  haa  gnat  eaae  and  spirit, 
and  never  tires  the  readers.  Indeed  we  think  we  see  a  tend- 
ency In  the  public  taste  to  go  back  to  the  more  varied  measures 
and  familiar  style  of  our  earlier  poets ;  a  naturai  consequence 
of  having  been  satiated  with  the  r^olar  harmony  of  Pope  and 
his  school,  and  somewhat  wearied  with  the  stiffness  of  lofty 
poetic  language.  We  now  know  wliat  can  lie  done  in  that  way, 
and  we  seek  entertainment  and  variety,  rather  than  flnldted 
modulation  and  uniform  dignity.  We  now  take  our  leave 
of  this  very  ek^aot,  spirited,  and  striking  poem.  — ^nnt4a( 
Rgvltw,  1S04. 

From  the  various  extracts  we  have  given,  our  readers  will 
be  enabled  to  form  a  tolerably  correct  Judgment  of  the  poem  ; 
and,  if  they  are  pleased  with  Qioee  portions  of  it  which  have 
now  been  exhibited,  we  xavj  veulore  to  asnire  them  that  they 
will  not  bie  dls^tpointed  by  the  pernaal  of  the  whole.  Tie 
whole  ni^t  Journey  of  Deloraine — the  opening  of  (he  Wizard's 
tomb — the  march  of  the  Englldk  battle — and  the  parley  Im- 
fore  the  walls  of  the  castle,  are  all  executed  with  the  same 
Bphit  and  poeiJcal  energy,  which  we  think  is  conspicuous  In 
the  qwclmens  we  tiave  already  extracted ;  and  a  great  variety 
of  short  paaaages  occnr  in  every  part  of  the  poem,  which  are 
■till  more  striking  and  merllorloos,  thoujji  It  is  impossible  to 
detach  them,  without  Injnty,  In  the  form  of  a  quotation.  It  is 
but  fair  to  uprise  the  reader,  on  the  other  bond,  that  he  wilt 
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meet  with  very  heaT7  poBntgW,  Utd  wUb  ft  variety  of  detnila 
irtiicli  are  not  likely  to  intenet  m^  oa«  but  a  Borderer  or  an 
fttitlqoary.  We  like  very  well  to  bear  ot  "  the  gallant  Cblef  of 
Otteibarne,*'  or  "the  Duk  Knight  of  Uddeadale,"  and  feel 
the  elevating  power  of  great  names,  when  we  read  of  the  Uibea 
that  mnstered  to  the  war,  '*  beneath  the  oreat  of  old  Dunbar  and 
Hepbum'imingled  banners."  But  we  really  cannot  so  tar  ^m- 
paUUse  wlUi  the  local  partlallUea  cd  the  author,  w  to  feel  any 
gjow  ol  patriotlim  or  ancient  virtue  In  hearitlg  of  the  Todrig 
or  Jokmton  cltuu,  or  of  SUiaU,  Aratttronga,  and  TMimu; 
■till  leas  can  we  rall^i  the  Introduction  of  Blaek  Jock  of  AVui- 
tane,  WMUUtOe  Uie  Baiok,  Arthur  Ftr«4lte-braea,  Bed  Boland 
Font«r,  or  any  other  of  thoae  worthiea,  who 

"Soogfat  the  beeree  that  made  their  broth. 
In  Scotland  and  In  England  both," 

into  a  poem  which  has  any  pretensions  to  serionsnees  or  dig* 
niiy.  Ibe  ancient  metrical  romance  might  have  admitted 
theee  homely  perwnaliiiee ;  but  the  present  age  will  not  endure 
them  i  and  Mr.  Scott  mnat  either  eacrifloe  hit  Border  preju- 
dices, or  oSend  all  his  readers  In  the  other  paita  of  tba 
empire.— /^ey. 
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Tbeftatl  vat  over  In  Branktome  toaet.  —p.  7. 

In  the  reign  of  Jamea  I.,  Sir  William  Scott  of  Biiccleuch, 
chief  of  the  clui  bearing  tbftt  name,  eschauged,  with  Sir  Thomaa 
Id^Is  of  Uanor,  the  estate  of  Hurdleatone,  in  Lanarkshire,  for 
one-half  of  the  barony  of  Brauksome,  or  Braokbolm,  i  lying 
upon  the  Tevlot,  about  three  miles  above  Hawick.  Ue  wu 
probably  indnced  to  this  transaction  from  the  vicinity  of  Brank- 
■ome  to  the  extensive  domain  which  he  posaessed  in  Ettrick 
Forest  and  in  Teviotdale.  In  the  former  district  he  lield  b? 
occupancy  the  estate  o(  Boccleoch,*  and  much  of  the  forest 
land  on  the  river  Ettrick.  In  Tevioidale,  he  enjoyed  the 
barony  of  Eckford,  by  a  grant  from  Robert  II.  to  his  ancesUs, 
Walter  Scott  of  Kirkurd,  for  the  apprehending  of  Gilbert  Rid- 
tlerford,  confinned  by  Robert  III.,  3d  Hay,  1424.  Tradition 
Impotes  the  exchange  betwixt  Scott  and  In^is  to  a  conversa- 
tion, in  which  the  latter,  a  man,  it  would  iqipear,  of  a  mild 
and  forbearing  nature,  compiidned  much  of  the  injuriee  wlilcb 


m  U  ths  proper  nama  of  the  baronj  ;  bnt  Bnudtsonw 
hM  bean  adopted  a*  (oltable  to  the  proDaooiatloD,  and  dmw*  proper 
forpoetrj. 

■nere  are  no  reetlget  of  sdt  building  at  Bncclmcb,  except  the 
•Ite  of  a  cbipel,  *here,  acaordine  to  a  tradition  carrent  In  tbe  time 
of  Boott  of  Batobells,  toaaj  ot  tha  anolent  baroni  of  Bncolnieh  lie 
boried.  Then  Ualtoiald  toluT*  basnainlllnoarUilaiolltarjrapot; 
ao  eitraoidlnar;  clrcnoulance,  ai  little  or  do  cam  growl  wltbln 
Mveral  mile*  of  Bnooleuoh.  Satcballs  taj^  It  wai  used  to  grind  oom 
foi  the  hounds  of  the  olileRaliL 

■65 
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he  waa  ezpoaed  to  from  Uie  Engjiah  Boi^erers,  who  freqaently 
plnndered  hia  lajida  <d  Brsokaome.  Sir  William  Scott  Instaotl; 
ofiered  him  (lie  estate  of  HurdleatoDe,  in  exchange  for  that 
wliich  was  aabjeet  to  such  egreglona  inconienience.  When  Iha 
bargain  waa  completed,  he  dryly  remarked,  that  the  cattle  in 
Cumberland  were  as  good  aa  those  of  Teriotdale;  and  pro- 
ceeded to  commence  a  system  of  leprisala  npcm  the  BngUdt, 
which  waa  regnlariy  pursued  by  hla  auocesaora.  In  the  next 
reign,  James  II.  granted  to  Sir  Waller  Scott  of  Brankaome,  and 
to  Sir  David,  his  son,  the  remaining  half  of  the  barony  <d 
BrankAome,  to  be  held  In  blandie  for  the  payment  of  a  red 
rose,  llie  canoe  awlgned  for  the  grant  is,  their  bnn  and 
faithful  exertions  in  favour  of  the  King  against  the  hotue  of 
Douf^aa,  with  whom  James  had  been  recently  tugging  for  the 
throne  of  Sootland.  lliis  <diatter  la  dated  the  3d  Febmary, 
I44S ;  and,  in  the  same  month,  part  of  the  barony  of  Langholm, 
and  many  lands  In  Lanarkshire,  were  conferred  upon  Sir 
Walter  and  hla  son  by  the  same  monarch. 

After  the  period  of  the  exchange  with  Sir  Thomas  Inglls, 
Branksome  became  the  principal  seat  of  the  Bnccleoch  family. 
The  castle  was  enlarged  and  strengthened  by  Sir  David  Scott, 
the  grandson  of  Sir  William,  its  first  possessor.  But,  in  1670-1, 
the  vengeance  of  Ellialietfa,  provoked  bj  the  inroads  of  Buo- 
cleuch  and  his  attachment  to  (be  cause  of  Queen  Maiy,  de- 
stroyed the  castle,  and  laid  waste  the  lands  of  Branksome.  In 
the  same  year  (he  castle  was  repaired  and  enlarged  1^  Sir 
Walter  Scott,  its  brave  possessor ;  but  the  work  was  not  com- 
pleted until  after  his  death,  in  I67i,  when  the  widow  finished 
the  bnildlng.  Hiis  qtpears  from  the  following  inscriptions. 
Around  a  stone,  bearing  the  arms  of  Scott  of  Buccleuch,  aippean 
the  following  legend  :  "  JHi  SH.  &stt  of  Mnprinim  Siql  at  tt 
Sit  Sailllni  Jkott  sf  SMntn  itiqit  bqm  tt  tasilt  n^  gt  24  of 
fiURd|tl971}inqii^k(pRt(lKtSfl'iiil(ismcrt7avTai57V' 
On  a  similar  copartment  are  sculptund  the  arms  of  Douglas, 
with  this  Inscription,  "  Damb  Haboakkt  EktcoLAS  his  spona 

COMPLSTIT    TBB   VOSSIID  WOBK    IX    OoTOBU    16T6."    OVST  ftU 

arched  door  Is  inscribed  the  (oUowlog  moral  verae :  — 
an.  tarth.  {■.  nii^>  utmt.  fjci.  trmisfit.  gat.  stL  lot.  tg, 
Cllinfsn.  ante.  9A.  htif.  WI.  |t.  Tan.  tti;-  fanit.  nd.  v^.  btftsi. 
SUt  nhltn  jSott  gf  19ranc|)alm  Bnig^.  fKsqmt  Sntglii.  157t. 
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Branbome  CaaUe  eontinned  to  be  the  principal  aeat  of  the 
BnccUuch  family,  wblle  atcutiby  was  any  object  in  tbelr  cboloe 
of  a  nuuuloii.  It  has  ainoe  bean  tbe  realdence  of  tiie  Commla- 
aioneiB,  or  Cbamberlains,  of  Uie  family.  From  the  Taiiona 
alt«raUoDS  which  the  buUdiug  hu  ondeigone.  It  Is  not  only 
grcaUj  raotnctad  In  Ita  dlmenaion*,  but  retains  llttla  of  the 
castellated  fonn,  if  we  cscept  one  aqoare  tower  of  maaajr  thick- 
ness, the  only  part  of  the  original  bnllding  whitdi  now  remalna. 
The  whole  forms  a  handsome  modem  residence,  lately  in- 
habited Iqr  my  deceased  friend,  Adam  Ogllfy,  Esq.,  of  Hart- 
woodmyiea,  CommisBlanet  of  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Bucclench. 

Tbe  extent  of  the  ancient  edifice  can  aUD  be  traced  by  acme 
Teatigee  of  its  foondatlon,  and  Ita  strength  is  obrioos  from  the 
^nation,  on  a  deep  bank  snrroonded  by  the  TeTlot  and  flanked 
by  a  deep  ravine,  formed  by  a  pracipltona  brook.  It  was 
ancisntly  surronnded  by  wood,  as  ^>pears  from  the  survey  of 
RoxboT^ishire,  made  for  Font's  Atlas,  and  preserved  in  the 
Advocates'  Lltnwy.  This  wood  was  cnt  abont  fifty  yean  ago, 
but  is  now  replaced  by  the  thriving  plantations,  which  have 
been  formed  by  (he  noble  proprietor,  for  miles  around  the 
ancient  mansion  of  his  forefathers. 


Nine^rtd4we7>lv  knighU  of  fame 

Hung  Uieir  thiddt  In  Brankaome-HaU.  — p.  8. 

Hie  ancient  Barons  of  Bncclench,  both  from  feudal  spten- 
door,  and  from  their  frontier  situation,  retained  in  their  house- 
hold, at  Branksone,  a  number  of  gentlemen  of  their  own 
name,  who  held  lands  from  their  chief,  for  the  military  Mrvice 
of  watching  and  warding  his  castle.  Salcbells  (ells  us,  in  bla 
doggerel  poetry: 

"  No  baron  was  better  served  in  Britain ; 
llie  barons  of  Bucklengfa  they  k^  tlieir  call, 
Foot  and  twcu^  gentlemen  in  their  ball, 
AU  b^ng  of  his  name  and  Un ; 
Each  two  bad  a  servant  to  wait  ap<m  them ; 
Before  supper  and  dinner,  most  renowned. 
The  bells  rung  and  the  trumpets  sowned ; 
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And  man  tlun  tbtt,  I  do  oonfeai, 

11167  kept  four  mad  twenty  penrioncoa. 

TUnk  not  I  lie,  nor  do  me  blame, 

For  the  penalonen  I  can  alt  name  i 

niere'e  men  alive,  older  than  I, 

Tbey  know  il  I  speak  tnith,  or  tie. 

Every  pensioner  a  room  <  did  gain, 

For  aer?lce  done  and  to  tM  done ; 

Ilia  let  the  reader  underatand. 

The  name  both  of  the  men  and  land, 

WUcb  Ihey  poaaeewd,  it  Is  of  trolli. 

Both  from  tlte  Lairds  and  Lords  of  Bncklen^." 

Aoooidln^,  dismounting  from  his  F«gaeaa,  SMohells  gives 
ns,  in  prose,  llie  names  at  twenty-four  gentlemen,  yonngar 
brotbeta  of  ancient  families,  who  were  pensioneta  U>  the  house 
of  Boocleoch,  and  describes  the  lands  which  each  posaeaaed  for 
his  Border  service.  In  time  of  war  with  England,  the  garrison 
was  doul)tleas  augmented.  Salchella  adds:  "lliese  twenty- 
three  pensioners,  all  of  tiis  own  name  of  Soott,  and  Walter 
Oladstanes  of  WhitelSiW,  a  near  couain  of  my  lord's  as  afore- 
said, were  ready  on  all  occasions,  when  hie  honour  pleased 
cause  to  advertise  them.  It  la  known  to  many  of  the  country 
better  than  it  is  to  me,  that  the  rent  of  these  lands,  which  the 
Lairds  and  Lords  of  Buccleuch  did  fteely  bestow  upon  their 
friends,  will  amonnt  to  above  twelve  or  fourteen  thousand 
merlu  a  year."  —Eittorjf  of  tte  Name  of  Scott,  p.  45.  An 
Immense  siun  in  those  limea. 

Non  C. 

21kep  aateh,  agalnit  Boutiem  force  and  guiU, 
Lett  Scroop,  or  Boteard,  or  Percy'*  poweri. 
Threaten  BranJbsome's  lonUy  toicar*. 

Prom  WarkwortK,  or  Na»ortK,  or  marry  CartltU.  — p.  10. 

Branksome  Castle  was  oontlntwlly  exposed  to  the  aUaoks  ol 
tbe  EngllBb,  both  from  Its  situation  and  ths  rgstlsss  military 
disposition  of  its  Inhabltanta,  who  were  seldom  on  good  tenna 

>  Boont,  portion  of  land. 
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with  tbtii  nei^boon.  Tb«  fidlowlng  latter  from  Uie  Bwl  <rf 
Koitikmnberlaod  to  Henij  VIU.,  In  16S3,  gives  in  Mooant  of  ft 
■DcosMfol  iiutMUl  of  the  En^lsh,  tn  which  the  oonntry  wu 
plundered  ap  to  the  g&t«a  of  the  castle,  •Ithongli  the  Invadcm 
fvled  In  their  principal  object,  which  waa  to  kill,  or  make 
prlooner,  the  Laird  of  Bnodench.  It  oconrs  In  the  Cotton  H8. 
Coliff.  B.  VIU.  f.  82S. 

"  Pleaaeth  ft  yont  moat  graolooa  hlghneaa  to  be  adnertiMd, 
(hat  m;  comptroller,  with  Rajnald  Camaby,  de^nd  Uoeoe« 
of  me  to  invade  tbe  realme  of  Scotlaiid,  for  the  annojiaimca 
of  ytna  hi^nei  enemji,  where  Hiej  thonghl  beat  exploit  bj 
theTme  might  be  done,  and  to  bane  to  concur  withe  thejme  the 
InhaUtuile  of  Northomberland,  soohe  aa  waa  toward  me  ao> 
cording  to  theyre  assembly,  and  aa  by  tikeyre  disoretlona  vpone 
the  same  they  shulde  tbluke  moat  convenient ;  and  aoo  Uiey 
djde  meet  vppon  Mondi^,  before  ni^t,  being  the  111  day  of 
this  Instant  moneihe,  at  Wawhope,  upon  Northe  Tyne  water, 
above  Tyndaill,  where  they  were  to  the  nnmber  of  x*  c  men, 
and  BOO  invadet  Scotland  at  the  hour  of  rlii  of  the  clok  at 
nyglit,  at  a  place  called  Whele  Canaay ;  and  belore  xi  of  tlie 
clok  dyd  send  forth  a  forrey  of  Tyndaill  and  Ryddiadail,  and 
laide  all  the  resydewe  in  a  bnsbment,  and  aetyvely  did  aet 
vpoo  a  towne  called  Branzholm,  where  the  Lord  of  Boclough 
dwellythe,  and  porpeeed  theymeedves  with  a  troyne  for  hym 
lyke  to  bis  accustomed  manner,  In  rysynge  to  all  frsyes ;  albeit, 
that  knygfat  be  was  not  at  home,  and  so  they  brynt  the  said 
Branxholffl,  and  other  townes,  as  to  say  Whicbestre,  WUch- 
eati«-helme,  and  Whellc?,  and  bald  ordered  tbeymeself,  soo  . 
that  nmdry  of  the  aaid  Lord  Bnolongfa's  servants,  who  dyd 
Issue  fonnbe  of  bis  gates,  was  lakyn  prisoners.  Hey  dyd  not 
leve  one  bouse,  one  stak  of  come,  nor  one  shyef,  without  the 
gate  of  the  said  Lord  Boelonf^  vnbrynt ;  and  tbos  soiymaged 
and  fr^ed,  sapporing  the  Lord  of  Boolongfa  to  be  within  Ul  or 
till  myles  to  have  trayned  him  to  the  biubment ;  and  soo  in  tbe 
breyUng  of  the  day  dyd  Uie  forrey  and  die  bnabment  mete, 
and  recnled  homeward,  making  Uieyr  way  weatward  from 
theyre  invasion  to  be  over  Lyddersdalll,  as  intending  yf  the 
fr^  frome  theyre  fnrst  entry  by  the  Sootta  walobes,  or  other- 
wyae  by  wamylng,  shulde  bane  bene  gyven  to  Gedworth  and 
the  country  of  Scotland  tbeyreabouts  of  theyre  Invasion; 
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whieb«  Gedwortb  ia  from  the  Whdw  CMiuy  vi  myles,  that 
thereby  the  Sootta  ahnlde  have  oomen  fntther  vnlo  thefsve, 
and  more  out  of  ordre  i  and  too  upon  Biuidi7  good  conoidera- 
tions,  before  they  entered  Lyddersdaill,  a«  well  »ccompUiig  the 
inhabitants  of  the  aame  to  be  toward  your  highueaa,  and  to 
enforce  theyme  the  moM  therebyi  ■>  olsoo  to  put  an  occasion 
of  suspect  to  Ibe  Kinge  of  Sootts,  and  bi«  coonsaUl,  to  be  taken 
uienot  theyme,  amongee  theymeeelves,  made  proclamacicms, 
commanding,  Tpon  payne  of  deihe,  ossunuioe  to  be  for  the 
•Bid  inhabitants  of  Lydderadaill,  without  any  prejudice  or  hurt 
to  be  done  by  any  Inglysman  vnto  theyme,  and  boo  In  good 
ordie  abowte  the  howre  ot  ten  of  the  dok  before  none,  vppoue 
Tewfsday,  dyd  pass  Uiron^  the  said  Lyddendall,  when  dyd 
come  diverse  of  the  said  inhabitants  there  to  my  serTaniitee, 
under  the  said  aeenranoe,  oSerriog  theymaeUs  with  any  ser- 
vice the;  ooothe  make ;  and  thus,  thanks  be  to  Oodde,  your 
highnes'  sabjects,  abowte  the  liowre  of  zii  of  the  clok  at  none 
the  same  daye,  came  into  this  your  higiinet  realme,  bringing 
wt  th^me  alxive  xl  Scottsmen  prisoners,  one  of  theyme  named 
Scot,  of  the  enmsme  and  kyn  of  the  said  Lord  ot  Bocionglk, 
and  of  ills  liowsehold  ;  they  brought  also  ccc  nowte,  and  above 
)x  horse  and  marea,  keping  in  savetie  frame  loew  or  hone,  oil 
your  said  highnes  subjects.  There  was  alsoo  a  towne,  called 
Newbyggins,  by  diverse  fotmen  of  TyudaiU  and  Ryddesdaill, 
tofcyn  vp  ot  the  night,  and  spoyled,  when  was  sla^ne  ii  Sootts- 
men  of  the  said  towne,  and  many  Scotts  there  huHe ;  yonr 
highnes  subjects  was  xili  myles  within  the  gronnde  of  Scotlande, 
and  is  from  my  house  at  Werkworthe,  above  Ix  miles  ol  the 
most  evil  passage,  where  great  snawee  doth  lye ;  heietofoie 
the  same  townes  now  brynt  haith  not  at  any  tyme  in  the  mynd 
of  man  In  any  warrs  been  enterprlsed  unto  nowe ;  your  sub- 
jects were  thereto  more  encouraged  for  the  better  advancement 
of  your  highnes  service,  the  said  Lord  of  Buclongfa  beyng 
always  a  mortall  ennny  to  this  your  Oraoee  realms,  and  be 
dyd  sf^,  within  xiii  days  before,  he  woulde  see  who  dnrst  lye 
sear  hym  ;  vrt  many  other  ernell  words,  the  knowledge  whereof 
was  certainly  hold  to  my  said  eervaunts,  before  theyre  enter- 
price  moid  vpon  hhn ;  most  humbly  iMseeching  your  majesty, 
that  youre  tiighnes  thanlu  may  concur  vnto  theyme,  whose 
namea  be  here  inclosed,  and  to  have  in  your  most  gracious 
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',  the  paynfull  and  diligent  senlce  of  my  pore  w 
Wbarton,  N>d  thva,  m  I  am  most  boundeu,  BhaU  dispose  wt 
them  that  be  under  me  t  .  .  .  umojiaimce  of  your  blgfanes 
coemyB."  la  remntment  of  this  forayi  Bnocleooh,  witli  oUier 
Border  ehiefa,  tuBemUod  an  army  of  3,000  ridera,  irith  whioli 
tbey  penetrated  iuto  Nortliumberiand,  and  laid  wute  the 
country  aa  far  u  the  banks  at  Bramlih.  They  baffled,  or 
defeated,  the  En^ish  forcea  oppoeed  to  them,  and  returned 
loaded  with  pr^.  —  Pinkerton'M  BMon,  vol.  U.  p.  818. 


Bard*  long  $haa  ttU, 
HowLord  W(^ter fdi. —p.  11. 

Sir  Walter  Scott  of  Bacdeoch  miooeeded  to  bla  grandfather. 
Sir  David,  in  1498.  He  was  a  Inave  and  powerful  baron,  and 
Warden  of  the  West  HarchM  of  Sootiand.  His  death  was  the 
.consaqaenoe  of  a  feud  betwtzt  the  SooUe  and  Eerrs,  the  history 
of  which  la  necessary,  t«  explain  repeated  allusions  to  the 


In  the  year  1520,  in  the  wwds  of  Pitacotde,  "the  Eori  of 
AagoB,  and  the  rest  of  the  Douglaseea,  ruled  all  which  they 
ilked,  and  no  man  duret  a^  the  contrary  ;  wherefore  the  king 
(James  V.,  then  a  minor)  was  heavily  displeased,  and  would 
f^D  have  been  out  of  thoir  hands.  If  he  might  by  any  way  : 
And,  to  that  effect,  wrote  a  quiet  and  secret  letter  with  bis  own 
hand,  and  sent  It  to  the  Laird  of  Bacclencb,  beaeeching  him 
that  he  would  come  with  his  kin  and  friends,  and  all  the  force 
that  he  mi^t  be,  and  meet  him  at  Melroaa,  at  his  home-pass- 
ing, and  there  to  take  him  out  of  Uie  Pouglanneti  hands,  and  to 
put  him  to  liberty,  to  use  himself  among  the  lave  {rtit)  of  his 
lords,  aa  he  ttiioks  expedient. 

'■This*  letter  was  quietly  directed,  and  sent  by  one  of  the 
king's  own  secret  servants,  (riilch  was  received  very  thankfully 
by  the  Laird  of  Boccleuch,  who  was  very  glad  thereof,  to  be 
put  to  such  charges  and  familiarity  with  his  prince,  and  did 
great  diligence  to  perform  the  king's  writing,  and  to  bring  the 
matter  to  pass  ss  the  king  desired :  And,  to  that  effect,  con- 
vened all  his  kin  and  friends,  and  all  that  would  do  for  him,  to 


by  Google 


I7>  APPENDIX  TO  THE 

ride  vith  him  to  Melrow,  when  he  knew  of  the  king'i  bome- 
GOfliliig.  And  «o  he  brought  with  blm  six  hundred  qwan,  of 
Uddeedsle,  and  Annmiulale,  and  ooiuUiTnieo,  and  olana  (here- 
aboot,  and  heM  UiemeelTes  quiet  while  ttial  the  king  retnnted 
mil  of  Jedbuigh,  and  came  to  Helroas,  to  remain  tlure  «U  (taM 
night 

"  Bat  when  the  I<ord  Home,  CeeBtoord,  and  Femyhetat  <llw 
chiefs  of  the  clan  of  Ken-},  took  Uieir  leave  ol  the  king,  and 
returned  home,  then  ^>peand  the  UxA  of  Buooleooh  In  sight, 
and  his  company  with  him.  In  an  arrayed  battle,  intending  to 
bare  folMed  the  king's  petition,  and  therefore  came  stoutly 
forward  on  the  back  aide  of  Haliden  hill.  By  that  the  Eari  of 
Angus,  with  George  Douglas,  his  brother,  and  sundry  other 
of  his  friends,  seeing  this  army  coming,  they  marvelled  what 
the  matter  meant ;  while  at  tAe  last  they  knew  the  Laird  of 
Booclench,  with  a  t»rt^n  company  of  the  thieves  of  Annan- 
dale.  With  him  they  were  less  afteared,  and  made  them  man- 
fully to  the  field  contrary  them,  and  aald  to  the  king  In  tAls 
manner,  '  Sir,  yon  is  Buccleucb,  and  thieve*  of  Annandtle  with 
him,  to  nnbeaet  your  Grace  from  the  gate '  (f.e.  lnt«mipt  your 
passage).  '  I  vow  to  God  they  shall  either  flgfat  or  flee ;  and 
ye  shall  tarry  bare  on  this  know,  and  my  brother  George  with 
yon,  with  any  other  ownpany  you  please ;  and  I  ehall  paes, 
and  put  yon  thlevee  oft  the  ground,  and  rid  the  gate  unto  your 
Grace,  or  elae  die  for  It.'  Ile'klng  tarried  still,  as  was 
devised ;  and  George  Douglas  with  him,  uid  sundry  other 
lotds,  BQoh  as  the  Eari  of  Lennox,  and  the  Lord  Erakine,  and 
some  of  the  king's  own  servants ;  but  all  the  lave  (renC)  past 
with  Uie  Earl  of  Angus  to  the  field  against  the  I^lrd  of 
Bucdenoh,  who  Jt^ned  and  oount«red  cruelly  both  the  said 
partiee  In  the  field  of  Damelinver,!  either  against  other,  with 
uncert^n  victory.  But  at  the  last,  the  Lord  Hume,  hearing 
word  of  that  matter  how  it  stood,  returned  again  to  the  king 
la  all  pcadble  haste,  with  him  the  Latrds  of  CesAoord  and 
Ferayhirst,  to  Uie  number  of  foorsoore  tpoan,  and  set  freshly 


r  KelroM,  The  plane  of  oonflict  Is  itlll  oallad 
BklnneT'i  Field,  from  ■  coTrnptlon  of  SMmUh  FfOd.  [See  the  JVIn- 
Mretev  1^  tke  SeiMith  Jtonter,  tdU.  1.  uid  II.,  for  furtber  partlenlan 
coDcernlng  tbeae  pUoOT,  of  all  which  the  aolhor  of  the  Lay  was 
ultimately  proprietor.  —  Kd.] 
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on  the  Up  and  wing  of  the  L«ird  of  Bii£oletKih*B  field,  and 
ahoTtlf  bare  them  backward  to  Uie  gronsd  ;  which  cftoaed  Uw 
Luid  of  Booolen^,  and  the  lest  ot  hla  frlenda,  to  go  teak 
and  flee,  whom  thc^  followed  and  ohued  ;  and  tqiealall;  lh« 
Laiida  of  CeHtoord  and  Fenjhint  followed  furioiulie,  Ull  at 
the  foot  ol  a  path  the  Laiid  of  Cewfoord  wm  jlain  bf  tb« 
■troke  of  a  apear  bj  an  Elliot,  who  wai  then  aerrant  to  Uie 
Laird  of  BDoalaach.  But  when  the  Latrd  of  Ceastoord  was 
alain,  the  <diaae  ceawd.  llie  Eari  of  Angus  retnmed  again 
with  great  meiTlneei  and  vtctoiy,  and  thanked  God  that  he 
aaved  him  from  that  ohanoe,  and  paamd  wlUi  the  Ung  to 
MelroBs,  where  thej  remained  ail  that  nlgfat  On  the  mora 
th^  paat  to  Bdinbnigh  with  the  king,  who  waa  ferj  aad  and 
doltwona  of  the  slanghter  of  the  Laird  of  Ceaafoord,  and  manf 
other  gentlemen  and  yeomen  alaln  bj  the  Laird  of  Bncoteuoh, 
containing  the  nomber  of  fonracore  and  fifteen,  which  died  In 
defence  of  the  King  and  at  the  command  of  hla  writing." 

I  am  not  Itie  first  who  baa  attempted  to  celebrate  in  rerae 
the  renown  of  thia  ancient  baron,  and  his  hacardons  attempt 
to  procnre  hi«  aoverelgn's  fnedom.  In  a  Sootttsh  Latin  poet 
we  find  the  following  venea : 

ViLTiBiTB  ScoTOB  BALOLucHnra, 


"  Intentata  aliia,  nolllqne  aadita  prlomm 

Andet,  ueo  pavldnm  morsre,  metnare  quatit, 
Libertatem  aliia  eolitl  tranecribere  Regie : 

Snbreptam  hano  Bc^  reatltnlaae  paraa ; 
Si  vincls,  quanta  0  snooednnt  pmmla  dextne  1 

Sin  vlctna,  taisae  apee  jaoe,  pone  anlmam. 
Hoatica  vis  nocnit :  etant  altn  robora  meulU 

Atquudecos.    VIncat,  Bage  proband,  fidea. 
Intita  queia  animis  virtna,  qnoeque  acrlor  ardor 

Obeidet,  obaonrla  nox  premat  an  tensbria  f  '* 
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la  coiueqneoce  of  the  bartUe  oi  HelroM,  thcro  enBoad  a 
deadly  fond  betwixt  the  Dames  of  Scott  and  Kerr,  wUoh,  In 
■piM  of  all  meana  oaed  to  bring  about  an  agreement,  raged  for 
many  yeua  upon  the  Borders.  Bnoclendi  waa  imi)rfaoned, 
and  hU  eBtalea  forfeited,  in  the  yeai  15S6,  for  lerylng  war 
agilntt  the  Kerrs,  and  reetoced  by  aot  of  Parliament,  dated 
ISth  Haroh,  1642,  during  the  regency  of  Haiy  of  Loiraioe. 
But  the  moat  signal  act  of  riolenoe,  to  which  this  qnnnel  gave 
rise,  was  the  murder  of  Bir  Wall«t  himaelf,  who  was  idain  by 
the  Kerrs  in  the  streets  of  Edlnbniiji  in  1662.  This  i»  the 
event  alluded  to  in  stanza  t11.  ;  and  the  poem  is  siqtposed  to 
open  shortly  after  it  bad  taken  place. 

The  fend  between  these  two  families  was  not  reconciled  in 
I59e,  when  both  chieftains  paraded  the  Htreeta  of  Edlnbtuili 
with  their  followers,  and  It  was  expected  their  first  meeting 
would  decide  Uielr  quarreL  But,  on  July  14th  of  the  same 
year,  CoItII,  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  Bacon,  infonus  him  "  tliat 
Uiere  was  great  trouble  npon  the  Borders,  whkh  would  con- 
tinue till  order  should  be  taken  by  the  Queen  of  England  and 
the  king,  by  iwwhi  of  the  two  young  Scots  ohleftaJna,  Ceeford 
and  Baclugh,  and  of  the  present  nacessity  and  scvci^  of  corn 
amongst  the  Scots  Borderers  and  riders.  That  there  had  t)een 
a  private  qnairel  betwixt  those  two  lairds  on  the  Borden, 
which  was  like  to  have  turned  to  tdood  ;  but  tbe  fear  of  the 
general  trouble  liad  reconciled  them,  and  the  injuries  which 
they  ihou^  to  have  committed  against  «Mh  other,  were  now 
transferred  npon  Enf^and :  not  nnlike  that  emulation  In  France 
between  the  Baron  de  Biron  and  Mons.  Jeverie,  who,  being 
both  amUtioQS  of  honour,  ondertook  more  hazardous  enter- 
prime  against  Uia  enemy,  than  tAey  would  have  done  if  they 
had  been  at  concord  tog^.her."— BlrcA'*  Memorials,  red.  iL 
p.  67. 

Hon  E. 

Of  BetAune'i  Iin«  nf  Pleariie.  —p.  14. 

The  Bethonee  were  of  French  origin,  and  derived  thdr 
name  from  a  small  town  In  ArtoU.  Here  were  several  dis- 
Ungnithed  families  of  the  Bethonee  In  the  neighbouring  loov- 
iuce  of  Plcardy  ;  they  numbered  among  their  deecendants  the 
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celebnted  Doc  de  Solly ;  and  the  name  wa*  accomited  among 
the  most  noble  In  France,  while  tuight  noble  remained  in  thai 
ooontiy.i  The  family  of  Belhime,  or  Beatoon,  in  Fife,  pro- 
duced three  learned  and  dignified  ptelatee ;  namely.  Cardinal 
Beaton,  and  two  racaeflafre  Arcbblaht^  of  Gla^w,  all  of 
whom  floQTiabed  about  the  date  of  the  romanoe.  Of  thia 
family  was  descended  Dame  Jaoet  Beaton,  Lady  BnooUuch, 
widow  of  Sir  Walter  Scott  of  BrankMMue.  She  iiaa  a  wotnan 
of  maacnllne  spirit,  a*  appeared  from  her  riding  at  the  head  of 
her  son's  clan,  after  her  hnsband'B  murder.  She  also  posaeased 
the  hereditary  abilities  of  her  family  in  such  a  degree  that 
the  supetstitiou  of  the  vulgar  imputed  them  to  anpernatoral 
knowledge.  With  this  waa  mingled,  by  faction,  the  foul  accu- 
eatioa  of_  her  having  influenced  Qneen  Haij  to  the  murder 
of  her  buaband.  One  of  the  placards,  preserved  in  Buchanan's 
Detention,  accuses  of  Damley's  murder  "  tbe  Erie  of  Bolhwell, 
Mr.  James  Balfour,  the  persoun  of  Fliake,  Hr.  David  Chalnma, 
black  Hr.  John  Spens,  who  was  principal  deviser  of  the  mur- 
der ;  and  the  qnene,  assenting  tbolrto,  throw  the  persnasloa  of 
the  Erie  Bothwell,  mad  the  viOclKra/t  0/ Lady  BuekUitch." 


n«  «{«wlMt  formt  of  air.  —p.  16. 

The  Scottish  vulgar,  without  having  any  very  defined  notion 
of  their  attributes,  believe  In  the  existence  of  an  intermediate 
class  of  spirits,  residing  in  the  air,  or  in  the  waters  ;  to  whose 
agency  they  ascribe  floods,  storms,  and  all  such  phenomena  as 
their  own  philosophy  cannot  readily  explain.  They  are  sup- 
posed to  interfere  in  the  affairs  of  mortals,  sometimes  wilh  a 
malevolent  purpose,  and  sometimes  with  milder  views.  It  is 
said,  for  example,  that  a  gallant  baron,  having  returned  from 
the  Holy  Land  to  his  castle  of  Drummeldar,  found  his  fair 
lady  nmring  a  healthy  child,  whose  Urth  did  not  bj  any  means 
earrespond  to  the  date  of  hia  departure.  Such  an  oocurrence, 
to  the  credit  of  the  dames  of  the  Crusaders  Im  it  spoken,  was 
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■o  rare  that  It  required  &  mlrMnloo*  solntloo.  lite  lady, 
therefore,  waa  beUered,  when  ahe  averred  eonfldenOy  that  the 
Spirit  of  the  Tweed  had  leeoed  from  the  ilrer  whUe  ehe  waa 
walking  upon  Its  bank,  and  oompelled  her  to  submit  to  hla 
emtsaoei :  and  Che  name  of  Tweedle  wm  bestowed  i^o"  the 
chUd,  who  afterward  became  Banm  ol  DrummeUlar,  aad 
diief  of  «  powerful  olau.  To  Chose  spirits  were  also  ascribed. 
Id  Sootlaod,  the — 

"  Aii;  tongues,  tbat  syllable  men's  names 
On  sands,  and  shores,  and  desert  wildernesses." 

When  the  workmen  were  engaged  In  erecting  the  ancient 
church  of  Old  Deer,  in  Aberdeenshire,  upon  a  small  hill  called 
Bissau,  diey  were  surprised  to  find  that  the  work  wap  impeded 
hj  Bupematoral  obstacles.  At  length,  the  Spirit  of  the  RItw 
was  heard  to  say  : 

*'  It  Is  not  here,  it  Is  not  here, 
That  ye  shall  build  the  church  of  Deer ; 
Bat  on  T^itUleiy, 
Where  ntaoy  a  corpse  shall  lie." 

Hie  site  of  the  edifice  was  accordingly  transferred  to  Taptillery, 
an  eminence  at  some  distance  from  the  place  wheiv  the  build- 
ing  had  been  commenced. — JWiu^arlaiie**  MBS.  I  mention 
these  popular  tables,  because  the  Introductim  of  the  River  and 
Mountain  Spirits  may  not,  at  first  sight,  seem  to  accord  with 
the  general  tone  of  the  romance,  and  the  superstitions  of  the 
ooontiy  where  the  scene  Is  Ud. 

Non  O. 

A/aneted  mou4Tooper,  etc. —p.  18. 

Tikis  was  the  usual  q^tellatlon  of  the  manrnders  upon  the 
Borders ;  a  profession  diligently  punued  by  the  Inhabitants  on 
iMlh  sides,  and  by  none  more  sctlvdy  and  successfully  than 
by  Buoclench's  olsa.  Long  after  the  union  of  the  crowns, 
the  moss-troopers,  although  sunk  In  reputation,  and  no  longer 
enjoying  the  pretext  (tf  national  hosUllty ,  continued  to  pnnue 
their  calling. 
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FoStf  tadudes,  Mnong  the  wonder*  of  Camberlaad,  "Hie 
rooai4roopen :  ao  stnnge  In  the  oondiUon  of  Uietr  living.  It 
considered  In  their  Original,  Ineream,  HatglU,  Decoy,  and 
Jhtine. 

"  1.  Original.  I  ooi)oel*e  them  the  uxao  called  Borderers 
In  Hr.  Camden  i  and  characterlaed  hy  liim  to  be  a  uUd  and 
varlUct  ptople-  They  are  called  moM-trooperi,  becante  dwell- 
ing In  the  moasei,  and  riding  In  troopi  together.  The;  dwell 
in  the  boimda,  or  meeting,  of  the  two  Uiigdotne,  but  obej  the 
laws  of  neither.  Hey  come  to  church  a*  leMom  aa  the  S9th 
of  February  comea  Into  Ihe  kalendar. 

"2.  Inereati.  When  wngi^nH  and  Scotland  were  onlted 
in  Great  Britain,  they  that  formerly  lived  bj  hoetlle  Inonrsiona 
betook  tbenwelTea  to  the  robbing  <d  their  nelghbonra.  Their 
una  are  free  of  the  trade  by  their  fatbera'  copy.  They  are 
like  to  Job,  not  hi  piety  and  patience,  but  in  aodden  plenty 
and  poverty  ;  aometimea  having  flocks  and  herds  In  the  morn- 
ing, none  at  night,  and  pendiance  many  again  next  di^. 
They  mi^  give  for  their  motto,  ehitur  ex  rapto,  WJ^'ing  frmn 
their  hooeat  nelghbonra  what  they  aometimea  require.  Ihay 
are  a  nest  of  hornets ;  strike  one,  and  aUr  all  of  them  abont 
your  ears.  Indeed,  If  they  promise  safety  to  conduct  a 
traveller,  they  will  perform  it  with  the  fidelity  of  a  Turklah 
Janizary ;  otherwise,  woe  be  to  him  that  falleth  into  their 
qoartere  I 

"  8.  HeigU.  Amoonting,  forty  yeara  aince,  to  some  thou- 
sands. These  compelled  the  vicinage  to  purchase  their  aecorlty, 
by  paring  a  constant  rent  to  them.  When  in  their  greateat 
hel^t,  they  had  two  great  enemies, — (A«  Lav*  qf  (Ae  Lmtd, 
and  the  £ord  WiUiam  Howard  of  NatooTth.  He  sent  many  of 
them  to  Carlisle,  to  that  plsce  where  the  officer  dott  olwayB  Ms 
work  by  iavUght.  Yet  these  moes-troopere,  if  possibly  they 
could  procure  the  pardon  for  a  condemned  person  of  th^ 
company,  would  advance  great  soms  out  of  their  common 
stock,  who,  tu  such  a  case,  eaat  in  tKeir  lata  arrwngit  tftemadDes, 
and  all  have  one  purse. 

"  4.  Decay.  Caused  by  the  wisdom,  valonr,  and  dUigeoce 
of  the  Right  Honourable  Charles,  Lord  Howard,  Eari  of  Carlisle, 
who  routed  these  English  Tories  with  his  regiment.  His 
severity  unto  them  will  not  only  be  excused,  but  commended, 
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by  the  judioioua,  vba  c«msider  how  our  great  lawyer  doth 
describe  such  penou,  who  are  aolenmly  outlawed.  Bracton,  lib. 
TiU.  trac.  3.  cap.  11.  —  '£z  lutte gemtacaptit  Ittpiiutm,  ilaquoA 
§ine  judieiall  inquiaitUme  rite  pereant,  el  Mcum  luwm  judicium 
portent ;  et  mtrito  Mine  lege  pereant,  ^i  «ecundum  legem  oivere 
raeuwlrunl.'  — 'Thenceforward  (after  that  the;  are  otUlawed) 
they  wear  a  wolf's  head,  so  that  th^  lawfully  m^  be  de- 
Btroyed,  without  any  judicial  InqulsiUaa,  as  who  carry  Uielr 
own  condenmation  about  them,  and  deaerTsdly  die  without 
law,  beoaose  they  refused  to  lire  acoordliig  to  law.' 

"  5.  Ruine.  Such  was  the  succeaa  of  this  worthy  lotd's 
•ererity,  that  be  made  a  thorough  refonnaclon  among  them  ; 
and  the  risgleaderB  being  destroyed,  the  rest  are  t«diiced  to 
l^al  obedience,  ftnd  so,  I  trust,  will  continue."  — PuUsr'i 
Worthies  Of  England,  p.  216. 

Ttie  hurl  public  meaUon  of  moes-troopers  occurs  daring  the 
civil  wars  of  the  ITth  centuiy,  when  many  ordinances  of 
Parliament  were  directed  against  them. 


tmilom  </  Deloraine.  —  p.  19. 

The  lands  of  Delor^ne  are  jotoed  to  those  of  Buooleoch  In 
Ettrick  Forest.  They  were  inunemoriBlly  poaaessed  by  the 
Bocclencb  family,  under  the  strong  title  of  occupancy,  although 
no  charter  was  obtained  from  the  Crown  nntil  1646.  Like  other 
poopofloiona,  the  lands  of  Deloralue  ware  oooasionally  granted 
by  them  to  Tassala  or  kinsmen  for  Border  aerrloe.  Satdiells 
mentions,  among  the  twenty  Jour  gentlemw  pensioners  of  the 
family,  "  WlUltun  Scott,  commonly  called  Cui-oMAe-BIacJt, 
who  had  the  lands  of  Nether  Deloraine  for  bis  service."  And 
again,  "This  William  of  Delon^ne,  commonly  called  Cvt-at- 
tfte-JHact.  was  a  brotfaer.ot  the  ancient  house  of  Halning,  which 
house  of  Haiulng  is  descended  from  the  ancient  bonse  of  Hss- 
sendean."  The  lands  of  Deloraine  now  give  an  earl's  title  to 
the  deacendant  of  Henry,  the  second  suryiving  aou  at  the 
Duchess  of  Bucoleuch  and  Monmouth.  I  have  endeaTOored 
to  give  William  of  DeJor^ne  the  attributes  which  character- 
ised the  Sonlerers  of  hit  day ;  for  which  I  otin  only  plesid, 


by  Google 


LAY   OF   THE   LAST   MINSTREL.  179 

ProiaeaTt's  spologj,  that  "H  behoveth,  Id  a  lynage,  some  to 
be  folyahe  and  oDtrogeona,  to  mayntejne  and  mutayne  the 
peasable."  As  a  coutrast  to  m;  Marchman  I  beg  leaye  to 
tramcribe  fnmi  the  same  author  the  epeech  of  Amergot  Har- 
cell,  a  captain  ot  the  AdventntonB  Cotnpauloiu,  a  robber  aod 
a  pillager  of  the  country  of  AaTergne,  who  had  been  bribed  to 
sell  bis  ttroDgholda,  and  to  assume  a  more  honourable  militaiy 
life  under  the  bannera  of  the  Earl  of  Armagoac.  But  "  when 
he  remembered  alio  this,  be  was  sorrowful ;  bis  treeom  he 
Ihougfat  ho  wolde  not  niTDftshe ;  be  was  wonte  dttyly  to 
serche  for  newe  pyUages,  wherbye  encresed  bis  profyte,  and 
then  he  eawe  that  alio  was  closed  fro'  bym.  Then  he  eayio 
and  imagined,  that  to  pjll  and  to  robbe  (all  tbynge  considered) 
was  a  good  lyfe,  and  so  repented  by m  of  his  good  doing.  On 
atyme,  heaald  toblsold  oompanyons,  '  Sirs,  there  is  no  qrarta 
nor  glory  in  this  worlde  amonge  men  of  warre,  but  to  um  aocbe 
lyfe  BH  we  have  done  in  tyme  past.  What  a  joy  was  It  to  us 
when  we  rode  fortli  at  adventure,  and  somtymo  found  lij  the 
way  a  rtcbe  priour  or  merchaunt,  or  a  route  of  mulattos  of 
Mouutpellyer,  of  Narbonne,  of  Lymene,  of  Fongans,  of  Bes- 
yera,  of  Tbolous,  or  of  Carcasonne,  laden  with  clotb  of  Brus- 
sels, or  peltre  ware  comynge  fro  the  fayres,  or  laden  wiUi 
q>ycei7  fro  Bruges,  fro  Damas,  or  fro  Alysaundre  ;  whatsoever 
we  net,  all  was  ours,  or  els  ransoumed  at  our  pleasures ;  ds^ty 
we  gate  new  mon^,  and  the  vyllaynea  of  Aurergne  and  of 
Lymosyn  dayly  proryded  and  brought  to  our  castell  wbete  mele, 
good  wynes,  befles,  and  latte  mottons,  pullayne,  and  wylde 
foule :  We  were  erer  fumyshed  as  tbo  we  had  been  kings. 
When  we  rode  fortbe,  all  the  countrey  tiymbled  for  feore :  all 
was  oars  goyng  and  comynge.  How  tok  we  Carlast,  I  and 
tiie  Bourge  of  Companye,  and  I  aod  Perot  of  Bemoys  took. 
Calnset ;  how  dyd  we  scale,  with  lytell  ayde,  the  strong  castell 
of  liUrquell,  pertayning  to  tbe  ErI  Dolphyn  ;  I  kept  it  nat  paM 
fjve  days,  but  I  receyved  for  it,  on  a  feyre  table,  ^e  tbou- 
sande  frankes,  and  forgave  one  thousande  for  the  love  of  tbe 
Erl  Dolphyn^B  children.  By  my  fayih,  Uils  was  a  taji«  and 
a  good  lyfe  I  wherefore  I  repute  myselfe  sore  doceyred.  In  that 
I  have  rendered  up  tbe  fortress  of  Aloys ;  for  it  wolde  have 
kept  fro  alle  the  worlde,  and  tbe  daye  that  I  gave  it  up,  it  was 
foumyehed  with  vytaylles,  to  have  been  kept  seven  yere  without 
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any  re-TTtafUinge.  Thla  Erl  of  Aimjmake  hath  decejrred  ms : 
01;Te  Barbe,  and  Ferot  le  Bemo;*,  ahewad  to  me  how  1  thiilds 
rapeote  mjaeUe :  oeitarna  I  ton  npeota  mjHUs  of  what  I 
haT«  dona.'  "  — FroiMort,  voL  U.  p.  106. 

Nora  L 

B]/  wUv  tunt,  by  deiperate  batm4». 

Had  bafflai  Percy' t  but  NoodAouiuta.  —p.  90. 

Tbe  kings  and  heroM  of  Bootland,  as  wdl  m  tha  BoMnw 
riders,  were  sometimes  obliged  to  rtod;  how  to  evade  the  pur- 
suit of  bloodhounds.  Barbonr  hiforms  ns  that  Bobert  Bmee 
was  repeatedly  tracked  by  sleoth-dogs.  On  one  occadon,  he 
escaped  by  warding  a  bow-ahot  down  a  brook,  and  aananding 
into  a  tree  fajr  a  branch  whiiA  orerhmig  the  water ;  thos,  laavlng 
no  trace  on  land  of  hli  footstaps,  he  baffled  the  aceoL  llta 
pnnoen  came  up — 

"  Bfcht  to  the  bnm  thai  paasyt  wan, 
Bot  the  slDuth-hand  made  ttlnting  Ihar, 
And  waueryt  lang  tyme  ta  and  fra, 
Hat  he  na  certain  gate  oooth  ga ; 
Till  at  the  last  that  John  of  Lome 
PerwuTit  the  hand  the  sleuth  had  lame." 

—  The  Bnux,  Book  tiL 

A  mre  way  of  stopping  the  dog  wm  to  BpOl  blood  npcm  tha 
track,  which  destroyed  the  discriminating  flnenaaa  of  hia  scent. 
A  eaptiva  was  sometimea  aacrlflcad  on  such  occariona.  Heniy 
die  Hlnatrel  tails  a  romantic  stoi7  of  Wallace,  founded  on  this 
circumstance :  "  The  hero's  Uttla  hand  had  been  joined  by  aa 
IrishmtU),  named  Fawdonn,  or  Fadzean,  a  dark,  savage,  and 
anspiclona  character.  Aftar  a  sharp  skirmish  at  Black-Erne 
Side,  Wallace  was  forced  to  retreat  with  only  sixteen  followers. 
The  GngltBh  pursued  with  a  Border  ileuM-brodA,  or  blood- 
hound. 

"  In  Oelderland  Ukere  was  that  bralchrt  bred, 
Siker  of  soent,  to  follow  them  that  fled ; 
So  was  he  naed  In  Sake  and  Liddeadail, 
While  (l.e.  tut)  she  gat  blood  no  fleeing  might  aTail." 
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In  tLfl  letreat,  Fftwdoon,  tlredr  or  affecting  to  be  ao,  wonld 
go  no  farther.  Wallace,  having  In  rain  argned  with  him,  in 
haitj  anger  etmok  oS  hi<  bead,  and  contlnnad  the  retreaL 
When  the  Gn^itfa  came  op,  their  hoond  aU^ed  opon  (he  dead 
body. 

"  Tie  ileuth  Mopped  tt  Fawdon,  ttiU  ihe  ttood, 
Kor  farther  wonld  fra  time  ihe  fund  the  Uood." 

Hie  (tory  cooclode*  with  a  fine  Gothic  Mene  of  terror. 
Wallace  took  refuge  in  ihe  soUtai;  tower  of  Oaak.  Here  be 
wM  dlKnrbed  at  midnight  by  the  Uaet  of  a  bom.  He  wnt  ont 
hia  attendAnbi  by  two  and  two,  hot  no  one  returned  with  tid- 
ing!. At  length,  when  he  was  left  alone,  the  sound  waa  heard 
atlll  loader,  llie  champion  deaoended,  aword  In  band ;  and, 
at  the  gate  of  the  tower,  was  encountered  hy  the  headleaa 
q^ectre  of  Fkwdoun,  whom  he  had  alaln  *o  ntbij.  Wallace, 
In  great  toror,  fled  up  into  the  tower,  lore  open  the  booida  of 
ft  window,  le^  down  fifteen  feet  In  height,  and  continued  bla 
'  flight  op  the  rirer.  Looking  back  to  Gaak,  he  diacovered  the 
tower  on  fire,  and  the  form  of  f  awdoun  upon  the  battlementa, 
dilated  to  on  Immenae  aize,  and  holding  in  hia  baud  &  biasing 
ratter.    The  Minstrel  concludea, 

'>  Trust  i7Bfat  wele,  that  all  this  be  sooth  indeed, 
Supposing  it  be  no  point  d  the  creed." 

—  The  WaUaee,  Book  t. 

Hr.  BUia  haa  extracted  this  tale  as  k  aam]^  of  Henry's 
poeti;.— 8|Mcltnms  of  SngliMh  Pottrf,  nd.  i.  p.  8fil. 


Ok  Minttheragt  the  moon-taomafrtliit  —p.  S8. 

A  nxnaotio  aaaemUage  of  cUilB,  which  rise  suddenly  above 
the  Tale  of  Tevlot,  in  the  Immediate  Tidnlt;  of  the  famlly-aeat, 
Irom  which  Lord  Ulnio  takes  his  title.  A  small  platform,  on 
»  projecting  crag,  comnaiidlng  »  moat  beautiful  pro^wct,  is 
termed  BamAUIs'  5ed.  ThU  BambllU  la  said  lo  have  been  a 
robber  or  outlaw.  There  are  remains  of  a  strong  tower  beneath 
the  rocks,  where  he  is  supposed  to  have  dwelt,  and  from  which 
he  derived  his  name.    On  the  summit  of  the  craga  are  the  frag- 
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mexxta  at  another  aacieut  tower,  In  &  pictoreaqiio  litiution. 
Among  the  honaea  cut  down  b;  the  Earl  of  Hartforde,  In  I64S, 
occur  the  lowere  of  Easter  Bambilla,  and  of  Hlnto-crag,  with 
Minto  town  ud  place.  Sir  Qllbart  Elliot,  father  to  the  preaent 
Lord  Hinto.i  was  the  author  of  a  beautiful  pastoral  aoug,  ol 
which  the  following  ia  a  mon  crarect  copy  than  iB  nmutlly  pub- 
Ilabed.  The  poetical  mantle  of  Sir  (Hlbeit  £UIot  basdeaceaded 
to  hia  family. 

"  Hy  ahecp  I  neglectod,  1  broke  my  sheep^ook. 
And  all  the  g^r  haunts  of  my  yonth  I  forsook : 
Nor  more  tor  Amynta  freah  garlands  I  wove ; 
Ambition,  I  aaid,  would  soon  cure  me  of  lore. 
Bnt  what  had  my  youth  with  ambition  to  do  1 
Why  left  I  Amynla  l  why  broke  1  my  tow  I 

"lltrough  regions  remote  in  Jtin  do  I  rove, 
And  bid  the  wide  world  secure  me  from  love. 
Ah,  fool,  to  imagine,  that  aogfat  could  subdue 
A  lore  BO  well  founded,  a  pasaiou  so  true  I 
Ah,  give  me  ny  sheep,  sud  m;  aheep^iook  reatore  I 
And  I'll  wander  from  love  and  Amynta  no  more  I 

'>  Alas  I  tie  too  late  at  Uiy  fate  to  repbe  1 
Poor  afaepherd,  Amynta  no  more  can  be  thine  ! 
Thy  tears  are  all  fruitless,  thy  wishes  are  vain. 
The  moments  n^ected  retoro  not  again. 
Ah  1  what  had  my  youth  with  ambition  to  do  I 
Why  left  I  Amynta  t  why  broks  I  my  tow  I " 

Kon  L. 

Ancient  Bldd^afair  domain,  —p.  S8. 

The  fandly  of  Rlddell  hare  been  very  long  In  poaMadon  of 
the  barony  called  Rlddell,  or  Ryedale,  part  of  which  atHl  bears 
the  latter  name.  Tradition  carries  their  antiquity  to  a  point 
extremely  remote ;  and  is,  in  some  degree,  Bancti<med  by  ttte 
discovery  of  two  stone  cofBns,  one  containing  an  earthen  pot 
filled  with  ashes  and  arms,  bearing  a  legible  date,  a.d.  787 ; 
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Ui«  other  dMed  036,  ttnd  filled  with  the  bonea  ol  a  man  of  gi- 
gantio  size,  llieae  oofflns  wa«  discovered  in  the  fonndations 
of  what  was,  but  has  long  ceaaed  to  be,  Ibe  diiqwl  of  Riddell ; 
and  as  It  waa  ai^ued,  with  pUnslblUtf ,  that  tbej  cootiUned  the 
nimaina  of  some  auoestora  of  the  family,  bbey  were  deposited 
in  the  modem  place  of  Kpnltnre,  oomparatiTely  bo  termed, 
thoo^  built  in  1110.  Bnt  the  following  curious  and  aotheulio 
documents  wammt  moat  couolnslTely  the  epithet  of  "  aaoient 
Riddell : "  Itt,  A  charter  bj  David  1.  to  Walter  Rydale,  Sherifl 
of  Bozhnrgh,  confirming  all  the  eststee  of  LiUesolive,  etc., 
of  which  his  father,  Gervadua  de  Rydale,  died  poaaeaaed. 
Sdly,  A  bnll  of  Pope  Adrian  IV.,  confirming  the  wlS  of  Walter 
de  Rldale,  knight,  bi  favour  of  hia  brother  Anscbltttl  de  Bidale, 
dated  8th  April,  116S.  8dly,  A  bull  of  Pope  Alexander  in., 
confirming  the  aald  wOl  of  Walter  de  Rldale,  bequeathing  to 
his  brother  AnachittU  the  landa  of  Lilleaollve,  Wbettanea,  etc., 
and  ratifying  the  bargain  betwixt  Anachlttil  and  Huctredoa, 
concerning  the  chnroh  of  Lilleecllve,  In  conaeqaenee  of  the 
mediation  of  Hakolm  II.,  and  confirmed  by  a  charter  from 
that  monarch.  This  bull  is  dated  17th  Jane,  1100.  Ithly,  A 
bull  of  the  aama  Pope,  confirming  the  will  of  Bir  AnachittU  de 
Ridale,  in  favour  of  bis  son  Walter,  conveying  the  taid  lands 
of  LiliescUve  and  others,  dated  10th  of  March,  1190.  It  is  re- 
markable bbat  LiliescUve,  otherwise  Rydalo,  or  Riddell,  and 
the  WhiUnnea,  have  clescended,  through  a  long  train  of  ancea- 
tora,  withoul  ever  passing  into  a  collateral  line,  to  tbe  peiaon  ot 
Sir  John  Buchanan  Riddell,  Bart,  of  Riddell,  the  Uneal  de- 
scendant and  representatiTe  of  Sir  Anschlttfi. — llieae  drcom- 
Maaces  appeared  worthy  cd  notice  in  a  Border  work.' 

Non  H. 

.&>  Add  As  sent,  in  fair  CattOt, 

The  j/outti  in  glitl«ring  tquadnni  ttart; 
Swtden  Uiejlfftng  jentiel  lelieel. 
And  Aurl  the  vnta^eeUA  dart.  —  p.  81. 
"By  my  fi^th,"  sayd  the  Duke  of  Lancaster  (to  a  Portn- 
gneae  aqulre),  "  of  all  the  featea  of  armea  that  the  Castellyans, 
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Mid  they  of  four  aonntrtr  dotA  nee,  tbe  oaa^nge  of  Utoir 
dertea  best  pleauth  me,  end  ^adlf  I  wolde  ee  ll;  tot,  aa  I 
hear  aa;,  if  thef  etrike  one  aifglite,  wlUiout  he  be  well  amted, 
the  dart  will  pleice  him  thmghe."  —  "Bj  my  f^th,  air," 
B^d  the  aqoyer,  "ye  ea^  tiouth ;  foi  I  hare  aeen  many  » 
giete  stroke  given  with  them,  which  al  one  time  ooat  ns  deraly, 
and  was  to  us  great  dl^eMure ;  for,  at  the  said  s^nnUiB, 
Sir  Jtrfm  Laareaoe  of  Coygne  was  striken  with  a  dart  in  moh 
wise,  tbat  the  head  perced  all  the  plMes  of  his  col«  of  mayle, 
and  a  sacke  stopped  with  sflke,  and  passed  thnighe  bis  body, 
so  thathefcdl  down  dead."  — fyotssurt,  Tol.  11.  ch.  44.  This 
mode  of  flg*iting  with  darts  was  Imitated  in  the  mlUtarf  game 
called  Jmtsfo  de  lot  eantu,  irtiich  the  Spaniards  boirowed  from 
their  Moorish  Invaders.  A  Saracen  ohampion  Is  thus  described 
by  Frolssart ;  "  Among  the  SaraiTns,  there  wae  a  yonge  knight 
called  Agadjnger  Dolyf  erne ;  he  was  alwv*  ^el  mounted 
on  a  ledy  and  a  ly^t  horse ;  it  seemed,  when  the  horse  ranne, 
that  he  did  fly  in  the  ayre.  The  knlg^te  seemed  to  be  a  good 
man  of  armes  by  bis  dedee ;  he  bare  slw^s  of  usage  three 
fetheied  doitee,  and  rychte  well  he  could  handle  thein ;  and, 
according  to  Uieir  cuetome,  he  was  clene  armed,  with  a  long 
white  towell  tibout  his  head.  His  apparell  was  blacke,  and  his 
own  colonr  bronne,  and  a  good  h(»:senian.  Hie  Ctysten  men 
saj',  they  thonghte  he  dyd  snch  deeds  of  armee  tor  the  lore  of 
some  youge  ladye  of  bis  conatrey.  And  true  it  was,  that  he 
loved  entirely  the  King  of  lliiine'B  daughter,  named  the  Lady 
Aiala ;  slie  was  Inheiytonr  to  the  realme  of  Hkone,  after  th4 
dlsceaee  of  the  kyng,  her  father.  Ihis  Agadinger  waa  sone  to 
the  Dake  of  Olyfeme.  I  can  nat  telle  if  tfa^  were  married 
together  afl«r  otaat;  tiut  It  was  shewed  me,  that  this  knyghl, 
for  love  ol  ths  sayd  ladye,  dnrisg  the  siege,  did  many  feates  of 
armes.  The  kny^tes  of  France  wold  fayne  have  taken  hym  ; 
bat  they  colde  never  attrape  nor  iDclose  him ;  bis  horse  was  so 
swyft,  and  so  redy  to  his  hand,  that  alwiUea  he  eecH»ed." 
—  Vol.  IL  chi^,  Tl. 

Nora  V. 

.  .  .  DarkKnioUqfUaa«ad/^.—p.d8. 

William  Douglas,  called  tbe  Knight  of  Liddesdale,  Oonriihed 

during  the  lelgn  of  David  U.,  aitd  was  so  dlstlogulshed  by  Us 
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Talour,  that  he  was  called  the  Flower  of  CUralij.  SartaOm- 
less,  he  tamiahed  his  renown  by  the  cruel  murder  of  Sir 
Alexander  Ramsay  of  Dalhonsie,  originally  his  friend  and 
brother  in  arms.  Tlie  king  bad  conferred  opon  Rams^  tbe 
dieriildom  of  Teriotdale,  to  which  Douglas  pretended  some 
daim.  In  revenge  of  this  preference,  the  Knl^t  of  Liddea- 
dale  came  down  upon  Ramsay,  while  he  was  administering 
justice  at  Hawick,  seized  aod  carried  him  oft  to  his  remote  and 
inaccessible  castle  of  Hermitage,  where  he  threw  his  unfortU' 
nate  prisoner,  horse  and  man,  into  a  dungerm,  and  left  him  to 
perish  of  bnnger.  It  li  said  tbe  miserable  oaptive  prolonged 
Us  existence  for  eeyeral  days  by  the  com  which  fell  from  a 
granary  abo?e  tbe  vault  in  which  be  was  confined.'  Bo  weak 
was  the  royal  aothority,  that  Darld,  altboof^  bl^y  incensed 
at  this  atrodoos  mnrder,  fonnd  himself  obliged  to  ^wlnt  the 
Eolgbt  of  Llddesdale  anocessor  to  bis  Tictim,  as  Eaierltt  of 
Teviotdale.  But  he  was  soon  after  slain,  while  htmting  In 
Ettrick  Forest,  by  his  own  godson  and  chieftain,  William,  Eaii 
d1  Don^^,  in  revenge,  according  to  some  authors,  of  Ramsay's 
mnrder  ;  although  a  popular  tradition,  preserved  in  a  ballad 
quoted  by  Oodscroft,  and  some  parts  of  which  are  still  pre- 
served, ascrities  the  resentment  of  the  earl  to  jealousy.  The 
place  where  t^e  Knigfat  of  Liddesdale  was  killed  is  called, 
from  his  name,  WUliam-Croes,  upon  Uie  ridge  of  a  hill  o^led 

■  nere  la  soinMbtiiB  kRutlng  Ib  the  moaMr  Id  wbloh  the  oH 
Prior  of  LoebleTeu  taru  rrom  detotlblng  ibe  deatli  ef  tlie  gallant 
Banaaj,  to  tba  general  soirov  wbleb  It  excited : 
••  To  taD  foa  tbere  of  tbe  mauare. 
It  li  bot  larTOw  for  til  bere; 
He  wee  the  giettaal  menjd  man 
Tbat  on;  cowth  have  tbowobt  of  tliaa. 
Of  nil  itate,  or  of  mare  b«  fare  j 
All  meiiTt  blm,  Istb  bettji  and  wari 
Tbe  ryebe  and  pore  blm  menTde  batli. 
Tor  of  hli  deda  mi  makll  akatli." 
Bome  Tear*  ago,  a  penon  digging  for  Itonea,  aboat  the  old  castle 
of  Hermitage,  bioka  Into  a  vaolt,  oontalnlng  a  quantity  of  obalt,  lome 
bouea,  and  pleoea  o(  Inw ;  amongat  olliert,  the  oorb  of  an  anolent 
bridle  which  the  author  bai  aluoe  glvan  to  tbe  Earl  of  Dalhoade, 
under  tba  Impieaalon  tbat  It  posalbl;  nutj  be  a  relic  of  hia  brara 
mnccator.    Tbe  worthr  otaTcrnuui  of  Uie  pulBb  baa  mintlonad  tbii 
dlscoverr  In  hli  StatiMeat  Jamvnt  if  OatleMM. 
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Wllli&m-bope,  betwixt  Tweed  and  Tarrow.  His  body,  acoord- 
ing  to  Godscroft,  was  carried  to  Lindaaa  ebnrch  the  first  ni^t 
af  Mr  bia  death,  and  tbenc«  to  Meboae,  where  ho  was  intemd 
with  great  pomp,  and  where  his  tomb  Is  stiU  shown. 

KOTB  O. 

.  .  .  The  uondrout  Mlchad  Seott.  —  p.  34. 

Sir  Hlchael  Scott  of  Balwearie  flourished  during  the  ISth 
cSDtiiry,  and  was  one  of  the  ambasaadort  sent  to  bring  the 
Maid  of  Norway  to  Scotland  npoD  the  death  of  Alexander  III. 
By  a  poetical  anachronism,  he  Is  hem  placed  in  a  later  tr*. 
He  was  a  man  ot  much  learning,  chiefly  acquired  in  foreign 
countries.  He  wrot«  a  commentary  upon  Aristotle,  printed  at 
Venice  In  1190 ;  and  seTeral  treatises  upon  natural  [4dloao[diT, 
from  which  he  appears  to  have  been  addicted  to  the  ahstrose 
studies  of  Judicial  astrology,  alchymy,  physiognomy,  and  chi- 
romancy. Hence  he  passed  among  his  contemporaries  for  a 
skilful  magician.  Dempster  informs  us  that  he  Temembers  to 
have  heard.  In  his  youUi,  that  the  magfc  txwfcB  of  Michael  Scott 
were  still  in  existence,  but  could  not  be  opened  without  danger, 
on  account  of  the  malignant  fiends  who  were  thereby  Invoked. 
(Dempsteri  EMoria  BcdeiiaMoa,  1627,  lib.  zli.  p.  496.)  Lesley 
cbaracteriseB  Michael  Scott  as  "imgtdarie  pAUosopAte,  ostro- 
nomife,  ac  medlciitee  laude  prettans;  dteebatar  penitissimoa 
magia  reettiui  indofrdsM."  DanU  also  mentions  him  as  a  re- 
nowned wizard : 

"  Quell'  aim>  cbe  ne'  flanchl  fe  cod  poco, 
Micbele  Sootto  fa,  cbe  verament« 
Delle  magicbe  frode  seppe  11  ginoco." 

— In/'snto,  Canto  xzmo. 

A  personage  thus  spoken  ot  by  Uogn^ers  and  hisbHrlana 
loses  little  of  his  mystical  fame  in  vulgar  tradition.  Accord- 
ingly, tfae  memory  of  Sir  Hicbael  Scott  snrriTes  in  many  a 
legend  ;  and  in  Uie  south  of  Scotisnd,  any  work  of  great  tabopr 
and  antiquity  is  ascribed,  either  to  the  agency  ot  Avid 
llleAael,  of  8b  William  Wallace,  or  of  the  devil.  Tradition 
varies  concerning  the  place  ot  his  burial ;  some  contend  for 
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Home  ColOame,  In  Coinberiaad ;  otbers  for  Melrofla  Abb^. 
Bnt  all  agree  that  his  books  of  maglo  were  InUrred  In  bla 
grave,  or  preaerved  in  the  convent  wbeie  he  died.  Sstcbdls, 
wiehing  to  give  some  anthorUy  for  hla  aocoonl  of  the  origin  of 
the  name  of  Scott,  pratends  that.  In  1630,  he  chanced  to  be  at 
Bnr^  onder  Bownees,  in  Cnmbvland,  where  a  person  nuned 
Lancelot  Scott  showed  him  an  eztntot  from  Hiohael  Scott's 
wot^  containing  that  story  ; 

"  He  said  the  book  which  be  gave  me 
Was  of  Sir  Hlohael  Scott's  hlstorie ; 
Whkth  histcoy  was  never  ;et  read  throng 
Nor  never  will,  for  no  mau  dare  it  do. 
Toong  BchoU»  bave  pii^k'd  oat  something 
From  the  contents,  that  dare  not  read  within. 
He  carried  me  along  the  castle  then, 
And  sbew'd  bis  written  book  hanging  on  an  Iron  pin. 
His  writing  pen  did  seem  Co  me  to  be 
Of  liaidened  metal,  like  Bt«el,  or  accmule ; 
Hie  Tolome  of  it  did  seem  so  laige  to  me, 
As  the  Book  (rf  Hartyrs  and  Turks  bistorle. 
TOen  in  the  cbnnih  he  let  me  see 
A  stone  where  Hr.  Uicbael  Scott  did  lie ; 
I  asked  at  tdm  bow  that  conld  appear, 
Hr.  Michael  had  been  dead  about  five  hundred  year  J 
He  ahevr'd  me  none  durst  bnrf  under  that  stone. 
More  than  he  had  been  dead  a  few  years  agone ; 
For  Mr.  Mtdiael'susme  does  tenifie<«ch  one," 
— H^istorv  qf  Ms  B^JU  BonmrabU  Name  of  aeoU. 

SOTB  P. 

Sdlamanca'i  cave,  — p.  85, 

Spain,  from  the  relloB,  doubtless,  of  Arabian  learning  and 
superstition,  was  accoant«d  a  favourite  residence  of  magloians. 
Fepe  Sylvester,  who  actually  imported  from  Spain  the  use  of 
the  Arabian  numerals,  vras  si^iposed  to  have  learned  theie  the 
magic  for  which  he  was  stigmatised  I7  the  ignorance  of  his 
age.  —  Wiillam  qf  lialmabwy,  lib.  ii.  cap.  10.     lliere  were 
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pnUio  adiooU,  where  magic,  or  ntber  the  icleiiee*  nippoaed 
to  InTolTfl  iu  m; (teriee,  was  ragnlariy  taogfat  U  Toledo,  Se- 
rllle,  and  Salamanca.  In  tbo  latter  city,  they  were  held  In  a 
deep  cavern,  Uie  month  of  which  waa  walled  op  by  Queen  Isa- 
bella, wUe  of  King  Ferdinand.  —  D'Atdo*  on  Leamtd  Ineni*' 
My,  p.  46.  Theae  Spaaidi  eohool*  of  magic  are  oelebiaUd  alio 
1^  the  ItaUan  poMa  ol  romance : 

"Quetto  citU  di  ToUeto  »lea 
Tenere  ttndlo  dl  negronuuuEa, 
Qnivl  di  magloa  arte  d  leggea 
Fobblloameate,  e  di  peronuuufa ; 
E  moltl  geomantf  sempie  avea, 
Bqwrlnientl  aanl  d'  Idromaniia 
E  d'  altre  false  (q>iulon'  dl  adocdil 
Come  6  tattniB,  o  qteeao  b(ttt«r  gU  oocU." 
—  B  MorpaiOe  Maggiort,  Canto  zxr.  St.  iSi. 

Tlie  celebrated  magician  Mangla,  coiuln  to  Rlnaldo  of  Honl- 
alban,  called,  by  Arloeto,  Malaglgi,  studied  the  black  art  at 
Toledo,  as  we  learn  from  X'HMofre  de  Mangia  VAyaremant. 
He  even  held  a  professor's  chair  In  the  necromantic  unlreralty  ; 
for  so  I  Interpret  the  passage,  "  ^u'on  tan*  lea  aept  an  <ren- 
ehantemmt,  de*  charmet  et  eo^furation*,  U  n'y  moU  mtiUitur 
laattlre  que  lui ;  et  en  td  reruMn  qu'on  le  lafssoU  en  chaiae,  et 
VappetioUoK  maiatre  Jiaugi*."  This Salamancan  Domdanlel 
Is  said  to  hare  been  founded  by  Henniles.  If  the  claisia  reader 
inquires  where  Hercoles  himself  learned  magic,  he  may  con- 
sult "  £ei  /afeta  et  proeaie*  du  MoUe  et  cofUant  Hercuiet," 
where  be  will  leant  that  tfae  fable  of  his  aiding  Atlas  to  sup- 
port the  heaTens  arose  from  the  said  Alias  having  taught 
Hercoles,  tAe  noble  knight-errant,  the  seven  liberal  sciences, 
and  in  particular  that  of  judicial  astrology.  Such,  accoiding 
to  Uie  idea  of  the  middle  ages,  wen  the  stndlea,  "fflozlnnu 
qua  docuU  Atia*."  —  In  a  tomantio  hlstoiy  of  Boderio,  the 
last  Gothic  King  of  Spain,  he  is  said  to  have  entered  one  of 
those  enchant«d  caverns.  It  was  situated  beneath  an  ancient 
tower  near  Toledo,  and  when  the  Iron  gatea  which  secured  the 
entrance  were  unfolded,  there  rushed  forth  so  dreadful  a  whlri- 
wind  that  hitherto  no  one  bad  dared  to  penetrate  into  Ita 
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But  Boderic,  thre«teii«d  with  an  InTuion  of  Uis 
Hoon,  resolved  to  enter  the  caTsm,  where  he  expected  to 
And  eome  prophMio  Intlmmtioi)  of  the  eTent  of  the  wkr.  Ao- 
eordiaglj,  Us  tniu  being  forniabed  wlOi  torcbea,  so  wtifloullj 
compooed  th&t  the  tempeflt  conld  not  eiUiigulih  them,  the  king, 
with  great  diiBcolty,  penetrated  into  a  eqotfe  hall,  inaorlbed 
ftll  over  with  Arabian  cbaraolera.  In  the  mIdA  stood  a  oolo*- 
Ml  etatoe  of  brass,  representing  a  Saracen  wielding  a  Motwish 
mace,  witfa  which  It  discharged  fortoos  blows  on  all  sides,  ami 
seemed  thu  to  excite  the  tempest  which  rsged  aroond.  Being 
cODJored  b;  Roderk),  it  ceased  from  striking  until  be  read,  In- 
scribed on  the  rl^I  hand,  "  WreUhed  Monarch,  for  thy  tM 
hati  thou ame hither;"  on  the  left  hand,  "  Thou  eAoit  betUs- 
potteiaed  bv  a  ttrange  p«opU; "  on  one  shoaider,  "J  invoke 
thetona  of  Bagar;"  on  the  other,  "Idomlneq^lee."  When 
the  king  had  dedi^ieied  Uieae  ominous  inscriptions,  the  etatoe 
returned  to  its  exercise,  the  tempest  commenced  anew,  and 
Boderic  retired  to  mourn  over  the  predicted  erlls  which  ^• 
prOBclied  his  throne.  Be  caused  the  gates  of  the  cavern  to  be 
locked  and  livrlcaded ;  bnt,  in  the  course  of  the  night,  the 
tower  fcdi  with  a  tremendous  noise,  and  nndar  Its  ruins  con- 
cealed for  ever  the  entrance  to  the  mystic  cavern.  The  con- 
qneat  of  Spain  bj  the  Saracens,  sod  the  death  of  the  nnfortionate 
Don  Roderic,  folflUed  the  prophecy  of  the  bnwen  statue.  — 
Biatcria  cerdadera  del  Rey  Don  Bodrlgo  por  A  (oMo  ^lo^de 
AlDOtaeim^  tnuliueda  de  ta  len^va  Arohi^g,  pot  Miqiul  de 
Zuno,  1064,  cap.  vi. 

NOTB  Q. 

Thebt^wouid  rfn^r  in  Ifotrt  Damt. —f.  S&. 

'■  litniaraae  ram  tarn  Tteif Unenter  f  "  aays  l^rwbitt,  of  his 
predeceeeor,  Spei^^t;  who.  In  bis  commentary  on  Chaucer, 
b«d  omitted,  as  trivial  and  falmlons,  the  story  of  Wade  and 
hi*  boat  Ouingelot,  to  the  great  prejudice  of  posterity,  the 
memoiy  of  the  hero  and  the  boat  being  now  entiiely  toet. 
That  futore  antiquaries  m^  1)^  no  such  omission  to  my 
charge,  1  have  noted  one  or  two  of  the  most  current  traditions 
concerning  Michael  Scott.  He  was  chosen,  it  is  said,  to  go 
upon  an  emliassy,  to  obtain  from  the  King  of  France  eatisfao* 
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tion  for  certain  piracies  eommiUed  by  his  subjects  vpoa  those 
of  Scotland.  Instewl  ol  prepsring  a  new  equipage  and  q>leii- 
did  retinue,  the  ambassador  retreated  to  bis  ctndy,  opened  his 
book,  and  evoked  a  fiend  in  the  itispe  ot  a  huge  black  horse, 
mounted  upon  his  back,  and  forced  him  to  &j  throng  the  air 
toward  France.  As  they  croMed  the  sea,  the  devil  insidiously 
adrad  his  rider  what  it  was  that  the  old  women  of  Sootland 
muttered  at  bedtime.  A  less  experienced  wiEBid  mi^t  hare 
answered  that  it  was  the  Pal«r  Noster,  whioh  wonld  hare  li- 
censed the  devil  to  precipitate  him  from  his  bach.  But  Hldiad 
sternly  replied,  "What  Is  that  to  thee  f — Mount,  DhAolna, 
and  fly  t "  When  be  arrived  at  Paris,  be  tied  bis  borse  to  the 
ga(«  ot  the  palaoe,  entered,  and  boldly  delivered  his  message. 
An  amiMssador,  with  so  little  of  the  pomp  and  circnmstaaee 
of  diplomacy,  was  not  received  with  much  respect,  and  the 
king  waa  about  to  return  &  conl«mptnons  refusal  to  bis  de- 
maud,  when  Michael  besought  him  to  suspend  hia  resolution 
till  be  had  seen  his  borse  stamp  three  times.  Hie  first  stamp 
shook  every  steeple  in  Paris,  and  caused  all  the  bc^  to  ring ; 
the  second  ttirew  down  three  of  the  towers  of  the  pcUace ;  and 
the  infernal  steed  bad  lifted  his  hoof  to  give  tfae  tbird  stamp, 
when  the  king  rather  choM  to  dismiss  Michael  with  the  most 
ample  eoncesrions,  than  to  stand  to  tiie  probable  consequences. 
Another  time,  It  Is  said  that,  when  redding  at  the  Tower  of 
Oakwood,  upon  the  Gttrick,  abont  three  miles  above  Selkirk, 
he  heard  of  the  fame  of  a  sorceress,  called  the  Witch  of  False- 
hope,  who  lived  on  the  oppoeite  side  of  the  river.  Michael 
went  one  morning  to  put  her  skill  to  the  test,  but  was  6itap- 
poiDl«d  by  her  denying  positively  any  knowledge  of  the  necro- 
mantic art.  In  his  discourse  with  her,  he  laid  bis  wand 
inadvertently  on  the  table,  which  the  hag  obeervlng,  suddenly 
snatched  it  up,  and  struck  him  with  it.  Feeling  the  foroe  of 
the  charm,  be  rushed  out  of  the  house,  but,  as  it  had  conferred 
on  him  the  external  appearance  of  a  hare,  his  servant,  who 
waited  without,  halloo'd  upon  the  diacomflMd  wizard  his  own 
greyhounds,  and  pursued  bim  so  close  that,  in  order  to  oWain 
a  moment's  breathing  to  reverse  the  ^arm,  Michael,  after  a 
veiy  fatiguing  course,  was  fain  to  take  refuge  in  his  ownJOtv- 
ftole  {Angliee,  common  sewer).  In  order  to  revenge  himself  of 
the  WlhA  ot  Falscbope,  MliAad,  on«  morning  in  the  ensuing 


by  Google 


LAY  OF  THE  LAST  UIKSTREL.  191 

hurest,  went  to  the  hill  aliove  the  hotue  with  his  dogt,  Nid 
Beat  down  his  serruit  to  ask  a  bit  of  bieid  from  the  goodwife 
for  his  greyhounds,  with  losCructions  what  to  do  if  be  met  with 
a  denitU.  Accordingly,  when  the  witch  had  refused  the  boon 
with  contumetj,  the  senant,  as  his  matter  had  directed,  laid 
above  the  door  a  paper  which  he  had  given  him,  containing, 
•moDgit  many  cabaUstical  words,  the  well-known  riijme : 

"  Haister  Michael  Scott's  man 
Sought  meat,  and  gat  nane." 

Immediately  the  good  old  woman,  instead  of  pursalng  her 
domesUc  occupation,  which  was  baking  bread  for  the  reapers, 
b^ion  to  dance  around  the  fire,  repeating  the  rhyme,  and  con- 
tinued this  exercise  till  her  husband  sent  the  reapers  to  the 
house,  one  after  another,  to  see  what  hsd  delayed  their  provi- 
uoD,  but  the  charm  cau^t  each  as  they  entered,  and,  losing 
all  idea  of  returning,  they  joined  in  the  dance  and  chorus.  At 
length  the  old  man  himself  went  to  the  bouse,  but  as  his  wife's 
frolic  with  Ur.  Micbsel,  whom  he  had  seen  on  the  Bill,  mode 
him  a  little  cautious,  he  contented  himself  with  looking  in  at 
the  window,  and  saw  the  reapers  at  their  involuntary  exer- 
cise, dragging  his  wife,  now  completely  exhausted,  sometimes 
around,  and  sometimes  through,  the  Ore,  which  was,  as  naoal. 
In  the  midtt  dI  the  house.  Instead  of  entering,  he  saddled  a 
horse,  and  rode  up  the  hill,  to  bumble  himself  before  Michael, 
and  beg  a  cessation  of  the  spell,  which  the  good-natured  war- 
lock Immediately  granted,  directing  him  to  enter  the  house 
backwards,  and,  with  his  left  hand,  take  the  spell  from  above 
the  door,  which  accordingly  ended  the  supernatural  dance. 
This  tale  was  told  less  particularly  in  former  editions,  and  I 
have  been  censured  for  inaccuracy  in  doing  so.  A  similsr 
charm  occurs  in  Stum  de  Bourdeata,  and  in  the  ingenious 
Oriental  tale,  caUed  the  Caliph  Vathdc. 

NotwidistBadlng  his  victory  over  the  Witch  (d  Falsebope, 
Michael  84»Ht,  like  his  predecessor,  Merlin,  feU  at  last  a  victim 
to  female  ait.  His  wife,  or  concubine,  elicited  from  bim  the 
secret  that  his  art  could  ward  off  any  danger  except  Uie  poison- 
ons  qualities  ol  broth,  made  of  the  flesh  ol  a  breme  sow.  Such 
a  mess  she  accordingly  Bdministered  to  the  wizard,  who  died 
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in  consequence  of  eating  it ;  sorrlving,  howerer,  long  enon^ 
to  put  to  death  his  treacheroue  confldante. 


).  37. 

Batista  Porta,  and  other  auUton  who  treat  of  natonl 
maglo,  talk  much  of  eternal  lamps,  pretended  to  haTe  been 
found  burning  in  ancient  sepulchres.  Fortuutna  Licetua  In- 
restigates  the  enbject  fn  a  treatise,  Be  Lucernia  A-ntiqwfrtm 
Eeoonditit,  published  at  Venice,  1621.  One  of  these  perpetual 
lamps  is  sold  to  have  been  discovered  In  the  tomb  of  Tulllola, 
the  daughter  of  Cicero.  He  wick  was  supposed  to  be  com- 
posed of  asbestos.  Kircher  enomeratea  three  diSereut  recipes 
for  constroctiog  such  lamps,  and  wisely  concludes  that  the 
thing  ia  Devertheless  impossible.  — Jfundus  SuUerronneiM,  p. 
72.  Delrio  Imputes  the  fabricatiOD  of  such  lights  to  magical 
ekill.  —  DCsguJ^Ulonei  Magicm,  p.  58.  In  a  very  rare  romance, 
which  "  treateth  of  the  life  of  Virgilius,  and  of  hla  dath,  and 
many  marray lea  that  he  dyd  In  his  ly  fe-tlme,  by  wyche-crafte 
and  nygramancye,  ihroughe  ihe  heipe  of  the  devyls  of  hell," 
men^on  is  made  of  a  very  extraordinary  process,  in  which  one 
of  these  mystical  lamps  was  employed.  It  seems  that  Tlr^ 
as  he  advanced  In  years,  became  desii^^os  of  renovating  bis 
youth  by  magical  art.  For  this  purpose  he  constructed  a  soli- 
tary tower,  having  only  one  narrow  portal,  In  which  he  placed 
twenty-lour  copper  fignrea,  armed  vrilh  iron  flails,  twelve  on 
each  side  of  tte  porch.  These  enchanted  statues  struck  wilb 
their  flails  Incessantly,  and  rendered  all  entrance  impossible, 
unless  when  Vligil  touched  the  spring,  which  stopped  their 
motion.  To  this  tower  be  repaired  privately,  attended  by  one 
trusty  servant,  to  whom  he  communicated  the  secret  of  the 
entrance,  and  hither  they  convJ^ed  all  the  magician's  treasore. 
"Then  sayde  Tirgillus,  my  dere  beloved  frende,  and  he  that  I 
above  alle  men  tniste  and  knowe  mooste  of  my  secret ; "  and 
then  he  led  the  man  into  a  cellar,  where  he  made  a/av«r  lamp 
at  oU  aeosons  burnvnge.  "  And  then  sayd  Virgillus  to  the 
man,  '  Se  you  the  barrel  that  standeth  here  7 '  and  he  sayd, 
yea :  '  Ilkereln  must  tbou  put  me  ;  fyrst  ye  must  slee  me,  and 
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hewe  me  amklle  to  piecaa,  uid  ont  taj  bed  in  ilit  pleoea,  and 
aalte  Ihe  heed  under  In  the  bottom,  &nd  Uien  the  pieces  then 
■iter,  and  my  berte  In  the  my ddel,  and  then  set  the  barrel 
under  the  lunpe,  that  ny^te  and  d^  the  fat  therein  mi^ 
droppe  and  leake ;  and  ye  ihall  Ix  d^ee  long,  one*  tn  the  di^, 
fyll  Ibe  lainpe,  and  fay le  nat.  And  vhen  this  Ig  all  done,  then 
Hball  I  be  renued,  and  made  joags  agen.'  "  At  tU*  sztntor. 
dinaiy  propo«al,  the  confidant  nu  tore  abaahed,  and  made 
Bome  scrapie  ol  obejlng  his  master's  oommaudB.  At  length, 
bowever,  he  complied,  and  Ttigil  was  slain,  pickled,  and  bar- 
relled up,  in  all  reepeots  aooording  to  his  own  direction.  11m 
Berranl  then  left  the  lower,  taking  care  to  pnt  the  otqpper 
thrashers  in  motion  at  his  departure.  He  contlnned  daily  to 
vialt  (he  tower  wltb  die  saioe  pieoaoUoo.  HeanwhDe,  the 
emperor,  with  whom  Yligil  was  a  great  favonrlte,  missed  him 
from  :he  court,  snd  demanded  of  hi*  servant  where  he  was. 
Hie  domestie  pretended  ignorance,  till  the  emperor  tbreaUned 
bim  with  death,  when  at  length  he  conveyed  blm  to  the  en- 
chanted lower.  The  same  threat  extorted  a  discovery  of  the 
mode  of  stopping  the  atatnes  fnun  wielding  their  flalU.  "  And 
then  the  emperoor  entered  Into  the  castle  with  all  Us  folke, 
and  sought  all  abonte  in  eveiT  oomei  after  Vlr{^ns ;  and  at 
the  laM«  thqr  songbte  so  l<»ge,  tbat  they  came  into  the  seller, 
where  Oiey  aawe  (he  lamps  bang  over  the  baneU,  where  Tir- 
glllua  its  in  deed.  Then  asked  tbe  emperour  the  man,  who 
had  made  hym  so  herdy  to  pat  his  maysUr  VirglUiu  so  to 
dethe ;  and  the  man  answered  no  w<^e  to  the  empenmr.  And 
then  the  emperonr,  with  great  anger,  drewe  out  his  aworde, 
and  slewe  he  tliere  TlrgUins'  man.  And  when  all  tbls  was 
done,  then  sawe  the  emperour,  and  all  bis  folke,  a  naked  child 
iii  tymes  rennynge  about  the  bairell,  saynge  these  wordee, 
*  Cnraed  be  the  tyme  Uiat  ye  ever  came  here.'  And  with  those 
words  vanyshed  the  chylde  awaye,  and  was  never  eene  ageyu ; 
and  thus  abyd  VwgUius  in  ihe  barreU  deed."  —  VlrgOhu,  bl. 
let.,  printed  at  Antwerpe  by  Jclui  Doesborcke.  lUs  curious 
volume  is  in  the  valnahle  library  of  Hr.  Douce ;  and  Is  sup- 
posed to  be  a  translation  from  the  French,  printed  In  Flanders 
for  the  English  market.  See  Oovjet  BOtUOh.  Frane.  ix.  826. 
Calalotpte  de  la  ffUMAegve  ifationaie,  torn.  il.  p.  6.  2>i  Bitre, 
Ko.  3867. 


by  Google 


AFPEHDIX  TO  THfi 


The  Baron' a  Dwarf  hi*  couTter  held. — p.  44. 

Hie  ides  of  Lord  Craiutofin'B  OoUln  Page  la  taken  frran  & 
bdng  called  Gilpin  Horaer,  wtio  appealed,  and  made  Botno  stay, 
at  a  fannhouM  among  the  Border  mountains.  A  gentleman  of 
tliat  oountrj'  hoe  noted  down  tlie  following  patttcolan  con- 
oeming  his  ^tpearanoe : 

■ '  Ha  only  certain,  at  least  most  probftble  acoonnt,  that  erer 
I  heard  of  Ollpln  Homer,  was  from  an  old  man  of  the  name 
of  Anderson,  who  was  bom,  and  IWed  all  bis  Iffa,  at  Todshaw- 
hlU  In  Bsfcedale-muir,  the  place  where  Ollpin  appeared  and 
Bt^ed  tor  some  time.  He  said  there  were  two  men,  late  tn 
the  evening,  when  it  was  growing  dark,  employed  In  fastening 
the  horses  upon  the  uttermost  pa»  of  their  ground  (that  la, 
Qing  tbeir  forefeet  U^ether,  to  hinder  them  from  travelling 
far  In  the  nl^t),  when  they  heard  a  voice,  at  some  distance, 
crying,  '  Tint  /  tint  I  titii  I '  >  One  o(  the  men,  named  Hottat, 
called  out,  '  What  dell  has  tint  you  ?  Come  here.'  Immedi- 
ately a  oreatore,  of  something  like  a  human  form,  appeared. 
It  was  SQTprialDgly  little,  distorted  in  features,  and  missb^ten 
In  Umbs.  As  soon  as  the  two  men  could  see  It  plainly,  tb^ 
ran  borne  in  a  great  Grigbt,  Imagbilng  diey  had  met  with  some 
goblin.  By  the  way  HoSat  fell,  aod  It  ran  over  bim,  and  was 
home  at  the  hoose  as  soon  as  either  of  tbem,  and  stayed  there 
along  time ;  but  I  cannot  say  how  long.  It  waa  real  flesh  and 
Uood,  and  ate  and  drank,  waa  fond  of  cream,  and,  when  it 
could  get  at  it,  wonld  destroy  a  great  deal.  It  seemed  a  mla- 
cblerouB  creatnre ;  and  any  of  tiie  children  whom  It  conld 
master.  It  would  beat  and  scratch  without  mercy.  It  was  once 
aburing  a  child  belonging  to  the  same  Moltat,  who  had  been 
BO  frt^teoed  by  Its  first  appearance  ;  and  be.  In  a  passion, 
struck  it  eo  violent  a  Mow  upon  the  side  of  the  head  that  It 
tumbled  upon  the  ground  ;  but  ft  was  not  stunned,  for  it  set 
up  Its  head  directly,  and  exclaimed,  '  Ah  hah.  Will  o'  Hotlat, 
yon  strike  salr  1  *  (viz,,  gore).  After  It  had  stayed  there  long, 
one  evening,  when  the  women  were  mlUdng  the  cows  In  the 
loan,  it  was  playing  among  the  children  near  by  them,  when 

>  Tttu  sig&iOe*  lest. 


by  Google 


LAY  OF  THE  LAST  UINBTREL.  195 

■oddenl;  they  hesM  a  load  eturill  toIm  cry,  tluw  tlmee,  '  6iU 
pim  Horner  I'  It  Htarted  aad  add,  '  That  i»  me,  1  mnut  away,' 
Aod  liutaiiUy  dlM^^ieved,  and  wu  never  haaid  of  more.  Old 
Anderaou  did  not  remembei  it,  but  a>id  he  had  often  bewd 
his  fathra',  and  other  old  men  in  the  place,  who  were  there  at 
the  time,  speak  about  It ;  and  in  my  younger  yean  I  hare  often 
heard  it  mentioned,  and  never  met  with  any  lAo-had  the  re- 
moteat  doubt  ae  to  the  troth  of  the  story ;  althoo^,  I  must 
own,  J  oautot  help  thinMng  there  mtwt  be  some  misrepreeeBt»- 
tion  in  it."  To  this  acooimt  I  have  to  add  the  following 
paniculan  from  Ihe  moat  reepeetaUe  authority.  Besides  oon- 
stantly  repeaUng  the  word  tint  /  tint  I  OUpln  Eomer  was  often 
beard  to  call  upon  Peter  Bertram,  or  BMe-ram,  as  he  pro- 
nounced the  word ;  and  when  the  shrill  voice  called  Gilpin 
Hranter,  he  tmmedlately  acknowledged  it  was  the  summons  of 
the  said  Feter  Bertram  ;  who  seems,  therefore,  to  have  been 
the  devil  who  had  tint,  or  lost,  the  little  imp.  As  much  ha* 
been  objected  to  Gilpin  Homer  on  account  of  his  being  sup- 
posed rather  a  device  of  the  author  than  a  popular  supersti- 
tion, I  can  only  say  Ukat  no  legend  which  I  ever  heard  eeemed 
to  be  more  anivereally  credited,  and  that  Uany  persons  of  very 
good  rank  and  aomdderable  information  are  well  known  to 
repose  abaoltite  faltb  in  the  tradltton. 

Mom  T. 

But  the  Ladye  of  BrmiSaome  gather'S  a  bond 
Q^CAe  best  that  tnould  ride  at  Ker  command.  — p.  46. 

"  Upon  SGtb  June,  16&T,  Dame  Janet  Beatoone,  Lady  Bu&- 
^uch,  and  a  great  number  of  the  name  of  Bcott,  delaltU 
(aoouaed)  for  coming  to  the  kirk  of  St.  Hary  of  the  Lowes,  to 
the  number  of  two  hundred  peraoos  bodiu  In  feire  of  wetze 
(arr^ed  In  armour),  and  breaUng  open  the  door  of  the  said 
kirk,  in  order  to  ^yprehend  the  Laird  of  Cranstoune  for  his 
destruction. "  On  the  20th  July,  a  warrant  from  the  queen  is 
preeented,  dleoharging  die  Jnetlce  to  proceed  against  the  Lady 
Bnccleucb  while  new  calling.  — Abridgeinmi  of  BoiA»  of  Ad- 
journal, in  Aisoeaies'  t&rrary.  The  fdlowing  proceedings 
V901D.  this  case  ^tpear  on  the  record  of  the  Court  of  Justiciaiy : 
On  the  26th  tA  June,  1667,  Bobert  Soott,  In  Bowhlll  parish, 
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priMt  of  ttie  Urk  of  St.  Harm's,  acenaed  oUb*  ooDTOoation  of 
Um  qnem'a  iiegta,  to  the  uambet  ot  two  haiidTed  pataona,  in 
mrlike  txtaj,  with  Jacka,  helnuta,  and  other  we^iona,  and 
mMoblng  to  the  olu^  of  St.  Harj  of  the  L«wes,  for  the 
alanghtfir  of  Sir  Fotor  Cianafiotm,  out  of  *jirti^wi*.  tmnA  mnd 
malloe  prapenae,  and  of  braakiiig  the  dooia  of  Uio  aald  kirk, 
ia  repledged  li;  (he  ArahUafaop  of  Qlatgow.  llie  ball  giren 
by  Robert  Soolt  ot  A]]anhaa^,  Adam  Soott  of  Bnmfate, 
Bobert  Scott  in  Howforde,  Walter  Soott  in  Todabswhao^ 
Walter  Scott,  yonnger  of  Byntam,  Tbomaa  Soott  of  Hayning, 
Bobert  800U,  William  Scott,  and  Jamea  Soott,  brothera  of  the 
aald  Walter  Soott,  Walter  Scott  In  the  W<dl,  and  Walter  Soott, 
■on  of  WUliam  Soott  of  Harden,  and  James  Wemyie  in  £ck< 
font,  all  aconaed  ot  the  aame  orime,  la  declared  to  be  fwfeiied. 
On  the  aame  di?,  Walter  800U  of  Sjnton,  and  Walter  Chia- 
bdme  of  Cblaholme,  and  William  SooU  ol  Harden,  became 
bonnd,  Jointly  and  aeremlly,  that  Sir  Peter  Cranntonn,  and  hie 
kindred  and  Barranta,  diould  receiTe  no  Injniy  from  them  in 
futnre.  At  the  aame  Ume,  Patrick  Hurr^  of  PallohUl,  Alex- 
ander Stnait,  osole  to  the  Laird  of  Trakwhare,  JiAa.  Harraj 
of  Kewhall,  John  Vairlye,  residing  In  Selkirk,  George  Tait, 
younger  of  Flm,  Jc^  Pennyonke  of  Fennyonke,  Jamea  Bam- 
say  of  Cokpen,  the  Lalid  of  Faasyde,  and  the  Lalid  of  Hen- 
derstoone,  were  all  eererally  fined  tor  not  ■■"""'^"c  aa  joroia ; 
being  probably  either  In  alliance  wlUi  the  accused  paitiea,  or 
dreading  their  vengeance.  Dpon  the  SOUi  of  July  following, 
Scott  ot  Synton,  Cblaholme  of  Cblaholme,  Scott  of  Haides, 
Scott  of  Howpaalle,  Scott  of  Bnmfote,  wltb  many  others,  are 
ordered  to  4>peax  at  next  calling,  nnder  the  paina  of  tieaaon. 
Bnl  no  tnrUieT  procedure  aeems  to  have  t^en  place.  It  la 
said,  that,  upon  thia  rising,  the  Uric  of  St,  Uaiy  waa  burnt 
by  the  Sootts. 

Non  n. 

AU  tMia  deltuJOM,  lunigkt  vnu  tnOk.  ~~p.  OS. 

tHamoitr,  In  the  legenda  of  Scottish  aiqpetatitlon,  meana  the 
magic  power  ot  hupoalng  on  the  ^esig^t  of  the  apeotatora,  wo 
that  the  appearanoe  of  an  object  ahall  be  totally  dUferant  from 
the  realil?.  Hie  transtonnatlon  ot  Hlchael  Soott  by  the  witch 
ot  Falaehope,  already  mentioned,  waa  a  genuine  operation  ol 
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glamour.  To  usiDiUar  chvin  tbe  b«llad  of  Jotumy  Ek'  In^nUi 
the  fMclnatlou  of  the  lovely  ootititei*,  who  el^ed  with  Ifajtt 


"  Sae  Boon  aa  thej  bBiW  her  weel-tu'd  face, 
They  cast  the  glamour  o'er  her." 
It  WBS  formerly  need  eren  In  war.  In  1881,  when  the  Dnka 
of  Anjon  It^  before  a  atrong  oattle,  vftm  the  ooaet  of  N^ilea, 
^  necromanoer  oftraed  to  ^*  lua^  the  ayre  so  thycket  that  they 
within  ahaJl  thynke  that  there  ia  a  xr^at  Iffldse  on  the  aee  (t^ 
which  the  castle  was  suirounded)  for  ten  men  to  go  a  front ; 
and  whan  they  within  the  caatie  se  this  bridge,  they  will  be  so 
afrayde,  that  they  shall  yelde  them  to  yoor  mercy.  The  dnka 
demanded, '  Fayre  Uaattf,  on  this  bridge  that  ye  q;>elte  of,  may 
onr  people  aasnredly  go  thureon  to  the  caatell  to  aasayla  It  r ' 
'  SjT,^  quod  the  encbantoor,  '  I  dare  not  aamire  yon  that ;  tor 
If  any  that  paaaeth  on  the  bridge  make  the  stgne  of  the  oroMe 
on  hym,  all  sliall  go  to  noof^le,  and  they  that  be  on  the  bridge 
diall  fall  into  the  see.'  Then  the  duke  began  to  lan^ ;  and  a 
certain  of  young  knightea,  that  were  there  present,  said,  '  Syr, 
for  godsake,  let  the  mayster  assay  his  cmming :  we  sbal  lere 
making  of  any  eigne  of  Uke  ormse  on  na  for  that  tyme.' "  Hie 
Earl  of  Savoy,  shortly  after,  entered  the  tent,  and  reoogniaed 
in  the  enclianter  the  same  person  who  had  put  the  castle  Into 
(he  power  of  Sir  dufflee  de  la  Payx,  who  then  held  it,  by  per- 
enading  the  garrison  of  the  Queen  ot  Notice,  throng  magioal 
deception,  that  the  sea  was  coming  over  the  walls.  The  sage 
avowed  the  feat,  and  added  that  he  wae  the  man  in  the  world 
most  dreaded  by  Sir  Chariot  de  1&  Fi^z.  '"By  my  t^lb,' 
qood  the  Barl  of  Savoy,  'ye  s^  well  i  and  I  will  that  Syr 
Chariea  de  la  Pttji  shall  know  that  he  hath  gret  wronge  to  fear 
yon.  Bnl  I  (ball  aMnre  hym  of  you ;  for  ye  shall  never  do 
wtchantment  to  deccyre  hym,  nor  yet  none  other.  I  wolde  nat 
that  in  tyme  to  oome  we  shnlde  be  reproached  that  in  io  hi^ 
an  enlerprlae  as  we  be  In,  wherein  there  be  so  many  noble 
kny^tea  and  tqayres  assembled,  that  we  shnlde  do  any  thyng 
be  enchantment,  nor  that  we  ahulde  wyn  oar  enemies  be  soohe 
ciafle.'  Then  he  called  to  him  a  servaunt,  and  aald,  'Go  and 
get  a  bangman,  and  let  bim  atryke  of  this  mayster's  heed,  with- 
out delay ; '  and  as  soone  as  the  Erie  had  ooDunanded  it,  Incon- 
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tjrneut  it  wai  done,  lot  bla  h«ed  waattrykan  of  befwe  tlie  Bite's 
tent."  — noteJoK,  vol.  L  olup.  8S1,  899. 

Hie  art  of  glamour,  or  otbar  fascination,  was  aneienlly  a 
principal  part  of  the  skill  of  the  jongUur,  or  jogger,  vhose 
tricks  formed  much  of  the  amusement  of  a  Gothic  castle. 
Some  instaocei  ot  this  art  may  be  found  in  the  Minttr^y  of 
Om  Beotlith  Border,  vol.  iv.  In  a  strange  all^orlcsl  poem, 
called  the  Hmlat,  writtoi  by  a  dependent  ot  the  bonae  of 
Douglas,  about  146S-fiS,  the  }ar,  in  an  assemblr  of  Mrds, 
pl^s  the  part  at  the  juggler.  His  feats  ot  glamour  are  thus 
deacribed: 

"  He  gait  tbera  see,  as  It  aemyt  In  samy n  honre, 
Hunting  at  herdls  In  holtis  so  hair ; 
Some  aallaud  on  the  see  achippis  of  toure, 
Bemis  battaUand  on  buid  brim  as  a  bare ; 
He  coulde  caire  the  coup  of  the  klngis  des, 
Syne  leve  in  the  etede, 
Bot  a  black  bunwede ; 
He  oonld  of  a  henis  hede 
Make  a  >n*.n  mee. 

"  He  gart  the  Kmproure  trow,  and  trewlye  behald, 
Hial  the  eomeraik,  the  pundare  at  hand, 
Had  poyndlt  alt  his  prls  hora  in  a  poynd  bid, 
Because  thai  ete  of  the  com  in  the  kirkland. 

He  could  wlrk  wtndarls,  quhat  way  that  he  wald, 

Usk  a  gra;  gus  a  gold  garland, 
A  lang  spere  of  a  blttlle,  for  a  beme  bald, 

Nobilia  of  Nntschelles,  and  diver  of  sand. 
Thna  Jonkit  with  Juxters  the  janglane  ja, 
Fair  ladyea  in  rlngls, 

Knychtia  In  caralyngls, 

Bftyth  dansU  "^/f  alogli, 
It  aemyl  as  aa." 
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Now,  if  jfou  oak  uAo  gate  the  itntke, 

I  cannot  leU,  to  mot  I  thrive ; 

II  teat  not  given  by  man  alive.  — p.  5G. 

Dr.  Bmij  More,  to  a  letter  preBzed  to  Oluiville'a  8adwi»- 
miu  TVJUTnpAotu*,  tnentioua  a  similar  i^enomenoD. 

"  I  ramember  an  old  gentlemtm  in  tbe  country,  of  my 
acquainlADce,  aa  excellent  justice  of  peace,  and  a  piece  of  a 
mathematician ;  but  what  kind  of  a  philosopher  he  was  you 
may  understand  from  a  rhyme  at  hla  own  making,  which  be 
commended  to  me  at  my  taking  horse  in  his  yard,  which 
rhyme  is  this ; 

"  *  Ens  IB  nothing  tiU  sense  finds  out : 

Sense  ends  In  nothing,  so  nan^^t  goes  abont.' 

Wbiob  riiyme  of  his  was  ao  rapturous  to  himself,  that,  on  the 
reciting  of  the  second  verse,  the  old  man  turned  himself  aboat 
npon  his  toe  as  nimbly  as  one  may  observe  a  dry  leaf  whlaked 
aronnd  the  comer  of  an  orchard'Walk  t^  some  little  whirlwind. 
With  Uiis  philosopher  I  have  had  many  disconrses  concerning 
the  immoitaUty  of  the  soul  and  its  distinction  ;  when  I  have 
tan  him  qulU  down  by  reason,  he  would  but  langh  at  me,  and- 
say,  this  is  logic,  H.  (calling  me  by  my  Christina  tuune) ;  to 
which  I  reptyed,  this  is  reason,  father  L.  (for  so  I  used  and 
some  others  to  call  him) ;  but  it  seMos  you  are  for  the  new 
li^ts,  and  ImmediaU  Inspiration,  wbloh  I  confess  he  was  as 
lltUe  for  as  for  the  Other ;  but  I  said  so  only  in  the  way  of 
drollery  to  him  in  ihoee  liinea,  but  troth  ia,  nothing  bnt  pal- 
pable experience  would  move  him ;  and  being  a  bold  man,  and 
fearing  nothing,  he  Mi  me  he  had  naed  all  the  magloal  oere- 
monies  of  eonjnratlon  he  could,  to  raise  the  devil  or  a  spirit,' 
and  had  a  moat  earnest  desire  to  meet  with  one,  bnt  never  conld 
do  It.  Bnt  this  be  told  me,  when  he  did  not  so  much  as  think 
of  it,  while  his  servant  was  pulling  oft  his  boots  in  the  hall, 
some  invisible  hand  gave  him  such  a  ctiqi  upon  the  back,  (hat 
it  made  all  ring  again ;  '  so,'  thou^t  be  now,  '  I  am  invited  to 
the  converse  of  my  spirit,'  and  therefore,  so  soon  as  his  boots 
were  off,  and  hi*  shoes  on,  oat  he  goes  into  the  yard  and  next 
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field,  to  find  out  the  i^rlt  OutL  Iwd  giTen  hi™  OUs  ^fftHtiiT  H»p 
on  the  back,  bat  found  aone  neither  ia  the  yud  nor  field  oeA 
toU. 

"  Bnt  Uiongb  ho  did  not  foel  thl«  stroke,  albeit  he  thought  it 
afterwacda  (finding  nothing  came  of  it)  a  mere  delusion ;  jet 
not  long  before  Us  death,  It  had  more  force  with  hi™  ttian  all 
the  {ihilosopbical  arguments  I  could  nae  t«  him,  though  I  could 
wind  him  and  nonplus  bim  as  I  pleased  ;  but  yet  all  my  aign- 
menta,  how  aoUd  soever,  made  no  impression  upon  bim ;  where- 
fore, after  several  reasonings  of  ihis  nature,  whereby  I  would 
prove  to  him  the  soul's  diBtiucUon  from  the  body,  and  Its  im- 
mortality, when  nothing  of  such  subtile  couMdenLtion  did  any 
more  eseoution  on  his  mind  than  stane  llghtnh>g  Is  said  to  do, 
though  it  metts  the  sword,  on  the  fuziy  consistent  of  the 
scabbard,  — 'Well,'  said  I,  'father  L.,  thon^  none  of  these 
things  move  yon,  I  have  something  still  behind,  and  what  your- 
self has  acknowledged  to  be  true,  that  may  do  the  bnaineas :  — 
Do  you  remember  the  oli^  on  your  back  when  your  servant 
waspoUiogcdl  your  boots  in  the  hall  ?  Assure  yourself,'  s^a 
I,  '  father  L.,  that  goblin  will  be  the  first  to  bid  you  welcome 
Into  the  other  world.'  Upon  that  his  countenance  changed 
most  sensibly,  and  be  was  more  confounded  with  this  robbing 
up  his  memoiy  than  with  all  the  rational  or  philoec^ihloal 
argumentations  (hat  I  could  produce." 


But  the  Aos  (a'm  the  broken  lance. 
And  teath'd  ttfirom  tht  dtOtei  gore. 
And  Mlmd  Uie  spEliUer  o'er  and  o'er.— p.  82. 

Sir  Kf^'lm  Digby,  In  a  dlsconrse  upon  the  cure  by  sym- 
pathy, prononnoed  at  Montpetlsr  before  an  assembly  of  nobles 
and  learned  men,  translated  into  Bngllsh  by  R.  White,  gentle- 
man, and  published  in  1066,  gives  us  the  following  curious 
snrgical  case: 

"  Hr.  James  Hcwel  (well  known  in  Franoe  for  his  public 
works,  and  particularly  for  his  Dendrolof/ie,  Innslated  hito 
French  by  Hons.  Baodouln)  coming  by  chance,  as  two  of  his 
best  friends  were  fij^Ung  in  duel,  he  did  hie  endeavour  to  pott 
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tbem ;  ind,  putting  *it™«Bm  between  tham,  selaed,  wttb  hla 
Wt  huid,  upon  the  hUt  of  the  Bword  of  one  of  Uie  oombatanta, 
while,  with  his  rig^t  band,  he  laid  hold  of  the  blade  ol  the 
other.  Iliey,  being b«n^)OTted  with  fni;  one  agointt  the  other, 
atrnggied  to  rid  tlieiiuelrea  o(  the  Underanoe  their  friend  made, 
Ifaat  tbey  ahould  not  kill  (me  another ;  and  one  of  tbem,  roogbly 
drawing  the  Ijlade  of  hia  aword,  out*  to  Uie  ret;  bone  the 
nervee  and  maBcles  of  Hr.  Bowel's  hand ;  and  thut  the  other 
dlaengaged  hie  hllta,  and  gave  a  croaee  blow  on  hia  adTenaile'e 
head,  which  glanoed  towards  hia  friend,  who  hearing  np  hie 
eoie  hand  to  eare  the  blow,  he  waa  wounded  on  the  back  of  his 
hand  as  he  had  been  before  wltliin.  It  eeema  some  stiange 
oonttellation  reigned  tlien  against  him,  that  he  should  lose  so 
mnah  blotid  by  parting  two  such  dear  friends,  frtio,  had  tber 
been  themselTes,  wonld  have  liaurded  l»otb  their  Utss  to  have 
preaerred  tiis ;  bat  this  iuvolonlarj'  effusion  of  tilood  by  tbem 
prevented  that  which  they  diolde  liave  drawn  one  from  the 
other.  For  they,  eedng  Mr.  Howel's  face  besmeared  wlUi 
blond,  by  heaving  up  his  wounded  hand,  they  both  ran  to  em- 
brace him  ;  and,  having  searched  his  huts,  th^  iMund  up  his 
hand  wit^  one  ol  his  garters,  to  close  the  veins  whicdi  were  cut, 
aod  bled  aboudaatly.  Hey  brought  him  home,  and  sent  for  a 
eorgeon.  But  this  bring  heard  at  oomt,  the  king  sent  ooe  of 
bis  own  suigeons ;  lot  his  Hajeety  much  aSeoted  the  nid  Mr. 
Howel. 

"  It  was  my  diance  to  be  lodged  hard  l^  him ;  and  fonr  or 
Ave  days  after,  as  I  was  mj-Ung  mjaeU  ready,  he  e«me  to  my 
house,  and  prayed  me  to  view  his  wounds ;  '  for  I  nndcntand,' 
said  he,  '  that  yon  have  extraordinary  temedlea  tsi  such  oco»- 
elons,  and  my  surgeons  q^irdiend  some  tear  that  it  m^  grow 
~  ao  the  hand  mnst  be  cut  off.'  In  eDaet,  hla 
e  dlsoovered  that  he  was  in  much  pain,  which  IkS 
Kdd  was  inat^iportable,  in  regard  of  the  (stiema  biflammation. 
I  told  him  I  would  wilUnjjy  serve  him ;  but  if  h^ily  he  knew 
the  manner  how  I  would  core  him,  without  tonohing  or  seeing 
him,  it  may  be  he  wonld  not  expose  himself  to  my  manner  of 
curing,  because  he  would  think  It,  peradventnre,  either  In- 
effeotual  or  snpentltious.  He  replied,  '  The  wonderful  things 
which  many  have  related  unto  me  of  your  way  of  medh»unent 
makes  me  nothing  doubt  at  all  of  Its  eSoacy ;  and  all  that  I 
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h%n  to  tier  tmU>  you  !■  compnbeaAtd  in  the  8p>nidi  promk, 
ffoiraae  «1  mUopra  V  Jkotrolo -VoAama  ~  Let  the  mirade  be  done, 
though  Mahomet  do  It.' 

"  I  uked  him  UteD  for  anything  that  had  the  blood  npon  it ; 
so  he  preeentiy  sent  tor  bis  garter,  wherewiUi  hia  hand  was 
Ant  bonitd ;  and  as  I  oalled  for  a  basoo  at  waUt,  as  if  I  would 
wash  my  hands,  I  took  a  ttandful  erf  powder  of  vlttlol,  which  I 
had  in  my  study,  and  presently  dlsaolved  it.  As  soon  as  the 
Uoud;  garter  was  brought  me,  I  put  it  within  the  bason, 
otieervliig,  ia  the  Interim,  what  Hi.  Howel  did,  who  stood 
talking  wiUi  a  gentleman  In  a  comer  of  my  chamber,  not  re- 
garding at  all  what  I  was  doing ;  but  he  etartwd  suddenly,  ae  if 
he  had  found  some  strange  alteration  in  himeelt.  I  asked  liim 
what  he  ailed  f  '  I  knowe  not  what  alles  me ;  bat  I  flnde  that 
I  fed  no  more  pain.  Hellilnks  that  a  pleasing  kinds  of  fresh- 
nesse,  aa  It  were  a  wet  oold  niqtkin,  did  spread  over  my  hand, 
which  hath  taken  aw^  the  inflammation  that  tormented  me 
before.'  I  replied,  '  Since  then  that  yon  feel  already  ao  good 
effect  of  my  medicament,  I  adrlae  you  to  oaat  away  all  yonr 
playsters;  only  keep  the  wound  clean,  and  in  a  moderate 
temper  betwixt  beat  and  cold.'  Hiis  was  preeently  reported 
to  the  Ehike  of  Buckingham,  and  a  little  after  to  the  king,  who 
were  both  Teiy  curlons  to  know  the  circnmatanoe  of  the  bnsi- 
neese,  which  was,  that  after  dinner  I  took  the  gaiter  out  of  the 
water,  and  put  It  to  dry  before  a  great  fire.  It  was  scarce  dry, 
bnt  Hr.  Howel's  serrant  came  running,  that  his  master  felt  as 
much  burning  as  ever  he  had  done,  if  not  mow ;  tor  the  beat 
was  such  as  if  his  hand  were  'twizt  0(riea  of  Am.  I  onawtied, 
although  that  had  h^ipened  at  present,  yet  he  should  find  ease 
in  a  short  time ;  lor  I  knew  the  reason  of  this  new  accident, 
and  would  provide  accordingly  i  for  his  master  should  be  tree 
from  that  inf  ammation,  it  may  be  before  he  could  posdbly 
retunt  to  him ;  but  in  caee  be  fooud  no  ease,  I  wished  him  to 
come  presently  back  agi^ ;  if  not,  he  mi^t  ttxhotr  coming. 
'Hereupon  he  went ;  and  at  the  instant  I  did  put  again  the 
garter  into  the  water,  thereupon  he  found  bis  master  without 
any  pain  at  all.  To  be  brief,  there  was  no  sense  of  p^n  after- 
ward ;  bnt  within  five  or  six  dayes  the  wounds  were  oloatrised, 
and  entirely  healed."  —  Page  6. 
Hie  king  (James  VI.)  obtained  from  Sir  Eenelm  the  dis- 
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eoTei7  of  his  Mcret,  which  he  [mtended  had  been  tan^t  him 
by  a.  Carmelite  friar,  who  had  learned  It  In  Armenia,  or  Ferala. 
Let  sot  the  ^e  of  animal  magnMicm  and  metallic  iraotora 
sDiileat  the  Bjmpatbetie  powder  of  Sir  KeaelmUgb]!.  Beginald 
Scott  mflntJone  the  sBme  mode  ol  core  in  tbeee  tenoB :  "  And 
that  which  iB  more  atraoge  .  .  .  Ihej  can  remedie  anie 
stianger  with  that  T^e  sword  wherewith  they  are  woonded. 
Tea,  and  that  which  ia  beyond  all  admiration,  U  the;  stroke 
the  aword  apwajd  with  their  flngera,  the  partie  shall  feele  no 
pain ;  whereas,  If  they  draw  their  flngera  downwards,  there- 
upon the  partie  wounded  ehall  fede  intolerable  pain."  I  pre- 
snme  that  the  aoooeae  ascribed  to  the  sympathetic  mode  ol 
treatment  mi^t  arise  from  the  pains  bestowed  in  washing  the 
wound,  and  excloding  the  aii,  thus  bringing  on  a  cnre  by  the 
first  intention.  It  is  introduced  by  Diydeo  in  the  JPncAonted 
/sand,  a  (very  unnecessary}  aherallon  of  the  Tempttt: 
"  Ari^.  Anoint  the  sword  which  pierced  htm  with  this 

Weapon-salve,  and  wrap  it  close  from  air. 

Till  I  have  time  to  visit  blm  again."  —  Act  v.  k.  2. 

Again,  in  scene  4th,  Miranda  eotera  with  Hippolllo's  swoid 
wr^up: 
"  Bip.  0  my  wound  pains  me  I 

ifir.  I  am  oome  to  ease  you.  [She  unierev^  (A«  SwiTd. 

Hip.  Alas,  I  feel  the  odd  air  oome  to  me ; 
Uy  wound  shoots  worse  than  ever. 

Mir.  DoM  it  sdU  grieve  you  r 

[BhM  wipti  and  anoints  the  SworA. 

Hip.  Now,  methinks,  there's  something  laid  Just  upon  It. 

Jfir.  Do  you  find  no  eaae  t 

Hip.  Tes,  yea ;  npon  the  sodden  all  this  pain 
Is  teavlng  me.    Sweet  bearen,  how  I  am  eased  t " 

Non  X. 

OuriUn,  ondctan,  ONd^^snda  to  rotte.— p.  IS. 

The  speed  with  which  the  Borderers  collected  great  bodies 

of  horse,  may  be  judged  of  from  the  following  extract,  when 

the  subject  of  the  rising  was  much  less  important  thaa  that 

supposed  in  the  ronuuice.    It  is  taken  from  Carey's  MemolrB : 

"  Dpon  the  death  of  the  old  Lord  Scroop,  the  queen  {;aTe 
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Uw  wBBt  wudemy  to  bis  eon,  thftt  had  nuffried  mj  tMar.  Ha 
luving  reeeived  Uiat  office,  cune  to  me  with  great  earoeitnaw, 
and  dedred  me  to  be  hi*  depot;,  oSeriug  me  tlmt  I  ihoald  tire 
with  hfm  In  Ub  honae ;  that  he  wonld  allow  me  hall  a  down 
men,  and  as  many  bonee,  to  be  kept  at  bli  charge ;  and  his 
lee  being  1,000  merka  yeai\j,  ha  wonld  part  It  with  me,  and  I 
ehould  have  the  haU.  Tbia  hii  noble  oOer  I  aooepted  at,  and 
went  with  hhn  to  Carllale ;  where  I  was  no  sooner  come,  but  I 
entered  into  my  office.  We  had  a  atlrring  time  ot  U ;  and  few 
days  past  over  mj  head  bot  I  was  cm  horseback,  either  to  pre- 
vent mischief,  <jf  t^e  malefactors,  ■■"'^  to  hring  the  Border  In 
better  quiet  than  it  had  been  In  times  past.  One  memorable 
thing  of  Ood'e  mercy  showed  unto  me,  wa*  such  aa  I  have 
good  cause  still  to  remember  It. 

"I  bad  private  IntelUgence  given  me,  Uiat  there  were  two 
ScotUshmen  that  had  killed  a  chnioluaan  in  Scotland,  and 
wen  by  one  of  ttke  Grsmes  relieved,  lliis  Gneme  dwelt 
witliin  five  miles  of  Carlisle.  He  had  a  pretty  house,  and 
dose  by  it  a  strong  tower,  for  his  own  defence  in  time  of  need. 
—  About  two  o'clock  in  the  morning,  I  took  horse  in  Caiiiale, 
and  not  above  twenty.^e  in  my  company,  tJiinHng  to  surprise 
the  house  on  a  sudden.  Before  I  could  surround  the  house, 
the  two  Scots  were  gotten  in  tlie  strong  tower,  and  J  could  eee 
a  )Ktj  riding  from  tbe  house  as  fast  aa  his  horse  could  cany 
him  ;  I  little  snspeoUng  what  it  meauL  But  lliomaa  Carleton 
came  to  me  presently,  and  told  me  tliat,  if  I  did  not  presently 
prevent  It,  both  myseU  and  alt  my  compazky  would  be  either 
sl^n  or  taken  prisoners.  It  was  strange  to  me  to  hear  this 
language.  He  tben  said  to  me,  '  Do  yon  see  that  boy  that 
rideth  away  so  fast  r  He  will  be  in  Scotland  wtthin  this  half- 
hour  ;  and  he  is  gone  to  let  them  know  that  yon  are  here,  and 
to  what  end  you  are  come,  and  tiie  small  number  yon  have 
with  you  ;  and  that  if  they  will  make  haste,  on  a  sudden  they 
may  surprise  us,  and  do  with  us  what  they  please.*  Hereupon 
we  took  advice  what  was  beat  to  be  done.  We  sent  notice 
presently  to  all  parts  to  raise  the  country,  and  to  come  to  us 
with  all  the  speed  they  could  ;  and  withall  we  sent  to  Cariisle 
to  raise  the  townsmen ;  (or  without  foot  we  could  do  no  good 
sgalnst  the  tower.  There  we  sti^ed  some  hours,  expecting  more 
company  ;  and  within  short  time  after  tbe  countij  came  in 
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OS  all  sides,  so  that  we  were  qnlcUy  between  three  Hid  four 
hnndred  horee  ;  tuA,  After  aome  longer  eU^,  the  toot  ol  Car* 
Uele  came  ta  mb,  to  the  number  at  three  or  four  bondred  men ; 
whom  we  preaently  sat  to  work,  to  get  to  the  top  of  the  tower, 
and  to  nnoorer  the  roof ;  and  theh  aome  twm^  of  them  to 
fall  down  togellier,  and  \ij  that  meana  to  win  the  tower,  "nie 
Soola,  aeelng  Ibeir  present  danger,  offered  to  parley,  and 
yielded'  themselves  to  m;  mercy.  They  hod  no  sooner  opened 
the  Iron  gate,  and  yielded  themselvea  my  prisoners,  bid  we 
ml^t  see  foor  hondred  horse  wUhin  a  qnarter  of  a  mQe  00m- 
Ing  to  (heir  teaooe,  and  to  sniprise  me  and  my  small  company  ; 
bat  of  a  snddcn  they  stayed,  and  stood  at  gaee.  Then  had  I 
more  to  do  than  «*er ;  for  all  our  Borderers  came  crying,  with 
tail  months,  ■  8I1,  give  ns  leave  to  set  npon  them  ;  for  these 
are  they  that  have  killed  our  fathers,  our  brothers,  and  uncles, 
and  our  cousinB ;  and  they  are  coming,  thinking  to  surprise 
you,  npon  weak  grass  nags,  such  as  they  could  get  on  a  sud- 
den ;  and  Ood  hath  pnt  them  into  your  hands,  that  we  may 
take  rereoge  of  them  for  much  Mood  that  they  have  split 
of  oars.'  I  desired  they  would  be  patient  a  while,  and  be- 
thought myieU,  it  I  should  give  them  their  wUl,  there  would 
be  few  or  none  of  the  Soots  that  woidd  escape  nnkllled  (there 
was  »o  many  deadly  feuds  among  them);  and  therefore  I 
rescdved  with  myself  to  give  them  a  fair  answer,  but  not  to 
give  them  their  deeire.  80  I  told  than  that  if  I  were  not 
there  myself,  they  mig^t  then  do  what  tfaey  pleased  them- 
selves ;  but  bring  present,  if  I  should  give  them  leave,  the 
blood  that  should  be  spilt  that  d^  would  lie  very  hard  upcm 
my  oonsdenoe.  And  therefora  I  desired  them,  for  my  sake,  to 
forbear ;  and,  it  the  Scots  did  not  presently  make  away  vriib 
all  the  speed  they  could,  npon  my  sending  to  tbem,  th^ 
riiould  then  hare  their  wills  to  do  what  they  pleased.  They 
were  HI  eatlsfled  with  my  answer,  but  durst  not  disobey.  I 
sent  wtth  ^eed  to  the  Scoto,  and  b«de  them  pack  away  with 
all  the  speed  they  could ;  fm  if  Ihey  stayed  the  messenger's 
retom,  they  should  few  of  them  return  to  their  own  home, 
niey  made  no  st^  ;  but  they  were  returned  homewards  before 
(he  messenger  had  made  an  end  of  his  message.  'Htus,  bf 
Qod's  mecoy,  I  ewaped  a  great  danger ;  and,  by  my  means, 
there  were  a  great  many  men's  lives  saved  that  day." 
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SvTm  r. 
Show'd  louthent  raaage  wot  btgun.  — p.T4. 

Fiom  the  foUowinig  fragnient  of  a  letter  from  the  Eail  of 
Hortlminberl&iid  to  King  Beoij  VIII.,  preeened  among  tba 
Cotton  HSS.  CaUg.  B.  vlL  179,  the  reader  may  estimate  the 
DMnie  of  the  dieodful  war  which  was  oooasio&allr  waged  upon 
the  Boiden,  ehaipened  by  mutual  oneltiee,  and  the  peiwnal 
hatred  of  the  wardene,  or  leaden. 

Some  Scottish  barona,  e^a  the  earl,  had  threatened  to 
eome  within  "  three  miles  of  my  pore  house  of  Werkworth, 
where  I  lye,  and  glf  me  li^  to  put  on  my  clothe*  at  myd- 
ni^t ;  and  alsoo  the  eaid  Uarke  Carr  said  there  opynly,  th»t, 
s^ng  they  had  a  governor  on  the  Marches  of  Sootland,  as  well 
as  they  had  in  Inglaud,  he  shnlde  kape  your  highneea  instruc- 
tions, gyByn  tinto  your  garyson,  lor  making  of  soy  day^orrey ; 
for  he  and  bis  friends  wolde  borne  enough  on  the  nygbt, 
lettyng  your  connsaill  here  defyne  a  notable  aote  at  tbeyre 
pleasures.  Upon  wblche,  in  your  highnes  name,  I  oomaundet 
dewe  watche  to  be  kepte  on  your  Harohies,  for  comyi^g  in  of 
any  Scotte.  —  Neuertbeles,  upon  Thunday  at  n<gfat  laet,  cam* 
thyrty  li^t  horsemen  Into  a  lltil  village  of  myne,  called 
Whitell,  baving  not  past  sex  honaee,  lying  towards  Ryddisdalll, 
upon  Shllbotell  Uore,  and  there  wold  have  fyred  the  said 
howsei,  but  tfaer  was  no  fyre  to  get  there,  and  they  fotgate  to 
brynge  any  withe  tfaeyme ;  and  took  a  wyf  being  great  with 
obylde,  in  the  said  towne,  and  aaU  to  hyr,  Wber  we  can  not 
gyre  the  lard  lyg^t,  yet  we  shall  doo  this  in  spyte  of  hym  i  and 
QTve  her  ili  mortall  wounds  upon  the  held,  and  another  In  the 
rl^t  side,  with  a  dagger :  wheieiq>on  the  said  wyf  is  deede, 
and  the  childe  in  her  bely  Is  loete.  Beeeeohing  your  most 
gradoue  hi^mess  to  reduce  tmto  your  gracious  memory  this 
wylfol  and  shamefnll  mordar,  done  within  this  your  hlghnea 
realme,  notwithstanding  all  the  inhabitants  thereabout  rose 
unto  the  s^d  fn^,  and  gave  wamynge  by  bacons  into  the 
eounUey  afore  theyme,  and  yet  the  Soottsmen  dyde  escape. 
And  Qppon  certeyne  Imowledge  to  my  brother  Clyflorthe  and 
me,  had  by  credible  persona  of  Scotland,  this  abomynable  act 
not  only  to  be  done  by  dyverae  of  the  Uerahe,  but  also  the 
afore  named  persons  of  l^vldaill,  and  consented  to,  as  by 
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AppearaDCe,  bj  the  Erie  of  Hnrej,  upon  Fiid^  U  nlg^t  Itut, 
let  Blyp  C  of  the  best  horsemen  of  Glendolll,  witb  »  parte  of 
your  highnes  aubjects  of  Berwyke,  togetber  with  George  Dowg- 
Ibs,  whoo  came  into  Ingland  agayne,  in  the  dawning  of  the 
day ;  bnt  afore  theyre  retome,  they  dyd  mar  the  Eart  of 
Murreia^provialona  at  Coldingham  ;  for  Ihey  did  not  only  bnme 
the  a^d  town  of  Coldingham,  with  all  the  come  tbareoato 
belonging,  nbich  is  esteemed  wnrthe  cii  marke  sterling ;  bnt 
alBoo  bomed  twa  townee  uye  ai^olning  thareunto,  called  Btarwr- 
dei^eat  and  the  BUcIc  Hill,  and  loke  zxiil  penona,  Iz  borae, 
with  cc  bed  of  cataiU,  which,  nowe  aa  I  am  ioformed,  bathe 
not  only  been  a  sb^e  cd  the  said  Erie  of  Hnrreis  not  coming 
to  the  Bordure  aa  yet,  but  alsoo,  tbat  none  inlande  man  will 
adrentare  tbeyr  self  tqipon  the  Harches.  And  as  for  the  tax 
that  ahnlde  have  been  grauntyd  for  finding  of  the  said  lii 
bnndred  meo,  is  utterly  denyed.  Upon  which  the  King  of 
Scotland  departed  from  Edynburgfa  to  Btirling,  and  as  yet 
there  doth  remayn.  And  also  I,  by  the  advice  of  my  brother 
Clyflortb,  have  derysad,  that  within  this  Ul  nygjits,  Godde 
willing,  EeOsey,  in  like  case,  shall  be  brent,  witb  all  the  00m 
In  the  aaid  town ;  and  then  they  shall  have  noo  place  to  lye 
any  garyaon  in  nygji  onto  the  Borders.  And  aa  I  diall  atteigne 
farther  knowledge,  I  shall  not  falll  to  satlatye  your  highness, 
according  to  my  most  bounden  datie.  And  for  this  bumyng 
of  Kelaey  is  devysed  to  be  done  secretly,  by  l^nddU  and 
Ryddisdale.  And  thos  the  holy  Trynite  and  .  .  .  your  most 
royal  estate,  witb  loDg  lyf,  and  as  much  Increase  of  honour  as 
your  most  noble  heart  can  desire.  At  Werkwvrth  the  xxM 
das  (if  Oetober."    U^-) 

Note  Z. 

Baud  WiU  Howanl.  —p.  77. 

Lord  William  Howard,  third  son  of  lliomas,  Duke  of  Ncr- 
folk,  aocceeded  to  Naworth  Castle,  and  a  large  domain  annexed 
to  it,  in  right  (d  his  wife,  Elisabeth,  sister  of  Oeorge,  Lord 
Dacre,  who  died  without  heirs  male,  in  the  11th  of  Queen 
Elizabeib.  By  a  poedcal  anachronism,  he  is  hitroduced  into 
the  romance  a  few  years  earlier  than  he  actually  flomished. 
Be  was  wstden  of  the  Western  Marches ;  and,  from  the  rigour 
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with  which  b«  repKaaed  th«  Border  exceaseB,  the  name  ot 
Belted  Will  Howard  Is  atUl  lomoas  in  our  traditlona.  In  the 
caatle  of  Nawoith,  Itia  apartmenta,  contaioiiig  a  liedrooiii, 
oratoiy,  and  library,  are  still  shown.  The;  impress  us  with 
an  unpleaeing  idea  of  the  life  of  a  lord  wuden  of  the  Marchea. 
Three  or  four  strong  doors,  sepaiMlug  these  rooma  from  the 
rest  of  the  caatle,  Indicate  the  apprehensions  of  treachery  from 
hia  garrison ;  and  the  secret  winding  passtiges,  through  which 
he  could  privately  deacend  Into  the  guardroom,  or  even  into 
the  dnugeona.  Imply  the  necesalty  ol  no  small  degree  of  secret 
■aperlntendence  on  the  pait  of  the  governor.  Aa  the  ancient 
books  and  fumitnre  have  remaned  nndtstnrbed,  the  reoers- 
ble  appearance  of  these  apartments,  and  the  armour  scattered 
around  the  chamber,  almost  lead  na  to  expect  the  arrival  of 
the  warden  in  person.  Naworth  Caatle  la  ritnated  near  Brarap- 
toik.  In  Cumberland.  Lord  WUllam  Howard  is  ancestor  of  the 
Barji  of  Carlisle. 

NOTB  A  S. 

Lord  Dacre.  —  p.  77. 

He  well-known  name  ol  Dacre  la  derived  from  the  ezplolta 
of  one  of  their  aneestora  at  the  elege  ot  Acre,  or  Ptolemafs, 
nndrar  Bichard  Cceur  de  Lion,  lliere  were  two  powerful 
branches  of  that  name.  The  first  family,  called  Lord  Dacrea 
of  the  South,  held  the  castle  of  the  same  name,  and  are  anees- 
tora to  the  present  Lord  Dacre.  11ie,oiher  family,  descended 
from  the  same  stock,  were  called  Lonl  Dactea  of  Uie  North, 
and  were  barona  of  Gtlaland  and  Grayatock.  A  chieftain  of 
the  latter  branch  was  warden  of  the  West  Uarchee  during  the 
reign  of  Edward  VI.  He  was  a  man  ot  a  hot  and  obstinate 
character,  as  ^pean  from  some  paniculars  of  Lord  Surrey's 
letter  to  Heniy  Till.,  giving  aa  aoconot  of  bis  behaviour  at 
the  sl«^  and  atorm  of  Jedburgh.  It  is  {tinted  tn  the  Jfiti»> 
trel«v  ^th€  BcoUiah  Border,  Appendix  to  the  Introduction. 

Hon  B  2. 

Th»  OtrmoM  AooUmf-mm,  — p.  77. 

In  the  wars  wltb  Scotland,  Henry  Vin.  and  bla  sncceesoTS 
employed  numerona  bands  of  mercenary  troops.    At  the  battle 
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at  Pln^,  there  were  In  Uie  English  Eurmy  rix  hundred  hack- 
buUera  oa  foot,  tai  two  hondred  on  honebuk,  compoeed 
chiefly  of  foreigners.  On  the  37th  of  September,  1M9,  the 
Dnke  of  Somerset,  Lord  Protector,  writ««  to  the  Lord  Daore, 
warden  of  the  West  Hvches:  "llie  Almahia,  tn  nnmber 
two  thooaaud,  vcoy  TallaU  soldiers,  ahall  be  mU  to  yon  abortly 
from  NawcasUe,  togeUier  with  Sir  Tbonuw  Holoroft,  and  with 
the  totca  of  yoor  wardenry  (which  we  wonld  were  advanoed  to 
the  nuMt  atrangth  xit  horanuen  that  vlght  be)  shall  make  the 
attempt  to  LongbmaibeD,  being  of  no  anch  strength  but  (hat  it 
may  be  akailed  with  laddva,  whereof,  beforehand,  we  would 
yon  oaosed  aeoretly  some  number  to  be  provided ;  or  else 
undermined  with  the  pyke-axe,  and  so  taken-:  either  to  be 
kept  Itn  the  king's  Majesty,  or  otberwlae  to  be  defaoed,  and 
taken  from  the  pn^ta  of  the  enemy.  And  in  like  manner  the 
honae  of  Carlaverock  to  be  used."  Repeated  mention  oocnrs 
of  the  AimnJna,  {n  the  anlMeqaent  corre^wndence ;  and  ttke 
enterprise  aeema  finally  to  have  been  abandoned,  from  the 
diffloulv  of  praridlng  theae  strangers  with  the  necesaary 
"Tictnala  and  oairlagee  in  so  poor  a  oonntry  as  Dumfrie»- 
ihlTO."  —  HMoryqf  Cwnierland,  vol.  1.  IntK>d.  p.  bet.  Front 
the  battle-pieces  al  the  ancient  Flemish  painters,  we  learn  that 
the  Low  Country  and  German  soldiers  marohed  to  an  aasanlt 
with  their  rl^t  knees  bared.  And  we  may  alao  obaerve,  in  anch 
picturea,  the  eztnTsganoe  to  which  they  carried  the  faahitm 
of  omaaientlng  their  dieaa  with  knots  of  ribbon.  This  custom 
of  the  Owmans  la  allnded  to  In  the  iflrrour  for  Magittratni 
p.  ISl. 

"  Tlielr  plelted  garments  therewith  well  accord, 
Alt  jagde  and  frounet,  with  divers  colours  deckt." 

Nora  C2. 

"Beady,  ayereadv"  for  tlteJMd- — p.  78. 

Sir  John  Scott  of  Thlilestane  flourished  in  the  rrign  ot 
James  V.,  and  poeaeased  the  estates  ot  Thlrlestane,  flimna 
dench,  etc.,  lying  upon  the  river  of  Ettrick,  >pd  extending  to 
St.  Mary's  Lodi,  at  the  head  of  Yarrow.  It  appears  that,  when 
James  had  asaembled  his  nobility,  and  their  feudal  foUowera, 
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at  Fala,  wflh  Qte  purpoae  of  Invading  England,  toA  wu,  u  if 
well  known,  diM|>poliited  bj  the  obatinala  refusal  of  Us  peers, 
this  baron  alone  declared  himself  ready  to  fidlow  the  king 
wherever  he  should  lead.  In  memoiy  (rf  his  fidelity,  Jamet 
granted  to  his  family  a  charter  of  arms,  encltling  them  to  bear 
a  border  of  flears-de4Dce,  dmilar  to  the  treasure  in  tba  royal 
arms,  with  a  handle  of  i^eara  for  the  crest ;  motto,  Beadj/,  aye 
ready.  The  charter  Itself  Is  printed  by  Niahet ;  but  his  wm^ 
being  scarce,  I  insert  the  following  aoourate  inuisoript  from 
the  original,  in  the  ponesnlon  of  the  Right  Honourable  Lord 
Nsfiier,  the  reproneotatlve  of  John  of  'nkirleetane. 

"JlMEB  Rei. 

"  We  James,  by  the  grace  of  God,  King  of  Scottls,  conrider- 
and  the  ffaith  and  gold  servls  (rf  ol  of '  right  tr^st  friend  John 
Scott  of  Thiriestane,  quha  cnmmand  to  our  hoete  at  Soutra- 
edge,  with  three  score  and  ten  laimcieres  on  borsebaok  of  bis 
triendB  and  followers,  and  beand  willing  to  gang  with  we  into 
England,  when  all  our  nobles  and  others  refused,  he  was  ready 
to  stake  at  sll  our  bidding ;  Dor  the  quhilk  cause,  it  Is  our  wfU, 
and  we  doe  straltlie  command  and  charg  our  lion  heranld  and 
his  deputies  for  the  time  beond,  to  give  and  to  grannt  to  the 
said  John  Scott,  ane  Border  of  ffleure  de  Uses  about  his  coatte 
(d  annes,  ^  as  Is  on  our  royal  banner,  and  alsua  ane  bundell 
of  lannces  above  his  helmet,  with  thir  words,  Beaddy,  ay 
Boaddy,  that  be  and  all  his  afteroununers  may  brulk  the 
•amine  as  a  pledge  and  taiken  of  onr  gnid  will  and  kyndnes  tor 
his  true  wonhlnes ;  and  thir  our  letters  seen,  ye  nae  wi^es 
fallzie  to  doe.  Given  at  Ff^la  Hnire,  under  our  hand  and 
privy  cashet,  the  zzvll  ixj  of  July,  m  o  and  xxxU  aeires.  By 
the  king's  graces  speclall  ordinance. 

"Jo.  Abskutb." 

On  the  back  of  the  charter  Is  written  : 

"Edin.  14  January,  1713.  Registred,  conform  to  the  act  of 
parliament  made  anent  probative  vrrits,  per  H'Ei^e,  pror.  and 
produced  hy  Alexander  Borthwick,  servant  to  Sir  WUUam 
BooU  of  lliIrieBtane.    H.  L.  J." 

■  Mclnorlg. 
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Non  D2. 

^n  agtd  Knight,  to  danger  (ted'd. 

With  mattv  a  most-troopf,  came  on; 
And  (uure  in  agotdenfitid. 
The  tbxri  and  eivicmt  graeai  hit  lUeU, 
Without  tie  tend  Q^  Jfunfitfittm.  —p.  T». 

The  family  ot  Budoi  ue  deooended  from  a  yoimger  son 
of  (be  Laird  of  Bnocleueh,  who  flooriibed  before  the  eetate  of 
Mnidiestoa  waa  aoqulred  by  the  marriage  ot  one  ot  Uioae 
elkieftaiuB  with  the  beiieee  in  1290,  Henoe  they  bear  the  cog- 
nisance of  the  Scotte  npon  the  field,  whereae  thoee  ot  the 
Buccleuch  are  disposed  npon  a  bend  dexter,  aeaiinied  in  conm- 
qnence  of  that  marriage.  See  Qladttaiite  of  Whit^we'*  MSB., 
and  8c<M  of  StokM't  Pedigree,  Newcastle,  1783. 

Walter  Scott  of  Harden,  who  flonilBhed  during  the  reign 
of  Queen  Maiy,  waa  a  renowned  Border  freebooter,  concern- 
ing whom  tradition  has  preaerred  a  vaiiety  of  anecdotea,  aome 
of  which  have  been  published  in  the  Minetrdsy  ttf  the  SeoUieh 
Border;  others  in  Leyden'a  Scene*  qf  Infa/ncy;  and  othera, 
more  lately,  in  The  Movniain  Bard,  a  collection  of  Bonier 
ballads  by  Mr.  James  Hogg.  Tbe  bngle^om,  Mid  to  have 
been  need  by  this  formidaUe  leader,  Is  preserved  by  his  de- 
scendant, the  present  Hr.  Scott  of  Harden.  His  castle  was 
situated  npoD  the  very  brink  of  a  dark  and  pcecipitons  dell, 
through  which  a  scanty  rivulet  steals  to  meet  the  Borthwick. 
In  the  recess  of  this  ^en  he  Is  said  to  have  kept  his  sp(^, 
which  served  tor  the  daily  nuuntenance  ot  hia  ret^ners,  until 
the  producUon  ot  a  pair  ot  clean  ^urs,  In  a  covered  dish, 
announced  to  the  hungry  hand  that  they  must  ride  for  a  supply 
of  provisions.  He  was  married  to  Mazy  Scott,  daughta:  of 
Philip  Scott,  of  Dryhope,  and  called  in  song  the  Flower  of 
Yarrow.  Be  possessed  a  very  extensive  estate,  which  waa 
divided  among  bis  five  sons.  Thsre  are  numerous  deaoendants 
tA  this  old  marauding  baron.  The  following  beantitol  passage 
cd  Leyden's  8cene»  of  Jn/ancy  is  fonnded  on  a  tradition 
respecting  an  infant  c^itive,  whom  Walter  of  Harden  carried 
oft  in  a  predatory  iucnrsion,  and  who  is  s^d  to  have  become 
the  author  of  some  ot  our  most  beauUIul  paBt<n«l  songs : 
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"  Where  BoTtha  boone,  Hut  load*  Uie  meada  wUli  uad, 
Rolls  ber  red  tide  to  Teriot'H  weHt«m  atruid, 
lliroiif^  Blaty  blllB,  whow  sides  sre  alugg'd  wlUt  tbom, 
Where  springs,  in  naatxia'd  tofts,  tbe  dsxk-graen  corn, 
Towers  wood-girt  Hudeu,  far  sbore  the  vale, 
And  cloodfl  of  ravens  o'er  Ute  ttimta  nU. 
A  hardy  race,  who  never  shrunk  &xim  war. 
The  Scott,  to  rival  realms  a  mi^^  bar. 
Here  fixed  his  mountain-home;— a  vride  domain, 
And  rich  the  soil,  had  purple  heath  been  grain ; 
But  what  the  niggard  ground  of  wealth  denied. 
From  fields  more  bless'd  his  fearless  arm  mqspUed. 

"  The  waning  harvest-moon  dione  cold  and  bri^t ; 
The  warder's  horn  was  heard  at  dead  of  niglit ; 
And  ss  the  mass;  portals  wide  were  flung, 
With  stamping  hoofs  the  rocky  pavement  rung. 
What  fair,  haU-veil'd,  leans  from  ber  laUJ'^  hall, 
Where  red  the  wavering  ^eami  of  torchlight  fall  1 
'Tis  Yarrow's  fairest  Flower,  who,  through  the  ^oom. 
Looks,  wistful,  for  her  lover's  dancing  plimw. 
Amid  the  piles  of  ^oil  that  stiew'd  the  ground. 
Her  ear,  all  anxious,  caught  a  walling  sound ; 
With  trembling  haste  the  youthful  matron  flaw, 
And  from  the  hurried  he^w  an  Infant  drew. 

"Scared  U  the  llgbt,  his  litUe  hands  he  flong 
Around  ber  neck,  and  to  her  bosom  clung ; 
While  beauteous  Mary  soothed,  in  accents  mild. 
His  fluttering  soul,  and  clasp'd  her  foster  child. 
Of  milder  mood  the  gentle  captive  grew  ; 
Nor  loved  the  scenes  that  soared  his  infant  view  j 
In  vales  remote,  from  camps  and  castles  far. 
He  shunn'd  the  fearful  shnddeting  )oy  of  war ; 
Content  the  loves  of  simple  swains  to  sing. 
Or  wake  to  fame  the  barp's  heroic  string. 

"  His  are  the  strains,  whose  wandering  echoes  thriU 
The  shepherd,  lingering  on  the  twilight  bill. 
When  evening  brings  the  meny  folding  hours, 
And  sun-ey«d  daisies  close  their  winking  aower& 
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He  lived  o'er  Tutow'b  Flowei  to  ahed  the  te&r, 
To  atrew  tbe  holl7  leavM  o'er  Harden's  blet  i 
Bnt  Doiie  was  found  above  tbe  miiutrarB  tomb, 
Emblem  ot  peace,  to  bid  (be  dalcy  bloom : 
He,  oamelew  aa  the  race  from  which  be  spraag, 
Saved  otber  names,  aod  left  bU  own  onaiuig." 


XKifiinood  he  took  o/Douglai'  taord.  —  p.  W. 

Hie  di£Dlt7  ot  knigbthood,  acoordlng  to  the  original  InititiV' 
tion,  had  (bii  pecoliaritj,  that  It  did  not  flow  from  tbe  monaroh, 
but  oonld  be  conferred  bj  one  who  blmaelf  posMSsed  It,  npoB 
any  aqolie  wbo,  after  due  probation,  was  foood  to  merit  the 
honoDT  ot  cbfTaliy.  Latlerijr,  this  power  wu  confined  to  gea- 
«tmlB,  who  were  wont  to  create  knl^ta  bannerets  after  or 
b^ore  an  engagement.  Even  so  late  as  tbe  reign  of  Queen 
Elizabeth,  Essex  highly  oltended  his  jealous  sovereign  by  tbe 
IndlBcrimlnale  exertion  of  this  privilc^.  Among  othen,  he 
knitted  the  witty  Sir  John  Harrington,  whose  favour  at 
enort  was  by  no  means  enhanced  by  liis  new  honours.  See 
the  Nugx  AiUliiwe,  edited  by  Mr.  Park:.  Bat  probably  tbe 
latest  tostance  of  knl^Chood,  conferred  by  a  subject,  was  in  the 
case  of  Ibomas  Ker,  knighted  by  tbe  Barl  of  Huntley,  after 
the  defeat  ot  tb«  Earl  of  Argyle  in  tbe  battle  of  Belrinnes.  The 
tact  is  attested,  both  by  a  poetical  and  prose  account  tA  tbe 
engagement,  contained  In  au  ancleut  MS.  in  the  Advocates' 
Library,  and  edited  by  Mr.  Dalyell,  In  Qodl)/  Sangt  and 
BalUU,  Edln.  1803. 

NoTX  F  2. 

Xet  Ifutgnvt  mtetfieret  Deloraina 
In  aittgleflffAL  —  p.  97. 

It  m^  eaally  be  supposed  that  trial  by  single  combat,  so 
peculiar  to  the  feudal  system,  was  common  on  the  Borden. 
In  166S  the  well-known  Klrkaldy  of  Orange  fought  a  dnel 
with  Ralph  Evre,  brother  to  tb«  then  Lord  Evre,  in  conae- 
qnence  ot  a  dispute  about  a  prisoner  aaid  to  have  been  ill 
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treated  br  (be  Loid  Eti«.  Pltacottie  ^t«  the  foUowing 
account  of  the  aflair :  "  Hie  Lord  of  Ivere  hia  brotber  pro- 
TcAed  WflUam  Kiroaldy  of  Orange  to  Sgbt  witb  him.  In  ^- 
^olar  combal,,  on  horaeback,  with  spean;  who,  keeping  the 
^ipointment,  accompanied  with  Honaienr  d'Oasd,  llenlenant 
to  the  French  king,  and  the  garrlaon  of  H^month,  and  Mr. 
Ivera,  accompanied  with  the  governor  and  gairieon  of  Ber- 
wick, it  was  discharged,  under  Ihe  pain  o(  treaaon,  that  any 
man  should  come  near  the  champions  within  a  Bi^t^hot, 
except  one  man  for  either  ot  them,  to  bear  their  epearB,  two 
trumpets,  and  two  lords  to  be  Jodgee.  When  they  were  In 
readlneaa  the  tnunpet  sounded,  the  heranlda  cried,  and  the 
jndgee  let  them  go.  Tlie;  then  encountered  rei;  fiercelr ;  bat 
Grange  struck  hia  spear  through  hie  adversary's  shoulder,  and 
bare  him  oft  his  horse,  being  sore  wounded.  But  whether  he 
died  or  not  it  is  uncertain."  —p.  202. 

He  following  indenture  will  show  at  how  late  a  period  the 
trial  by  combat  was  resorted  to  on  the  Border,  as  a  proof  o( 
guilt  or  Innocenco : 

"  It  is  agreed  tietween  Homas  Husgrave  and  Lancelot  Carie- 
ton,  for  the  true  trial  of  such  controverBlea  as  are  betwttt  them, 
to  have  it  openly  tried  by  way  ot  combat,  before  God  and  the 
face  ot  the  worid,  to  try  It  In  Canon  bybolme,  before  England 
and  Scotland,  upon  Ihureday  In  Easter-week,  being  the  eighth 
d^  of  April  next  ensuing,  x.  d.  1602,  betwixt  nine  of  the  clock, 
and  one  of  the  aame  day,  to  fight  on  toot,  to  be  armed  with 
Jack,  steel  cap,  plalte  aleeres,  plalte  breaches,  plalte  sockes, 
two  basleard  swords,  the  Uadea  to  be  one  yard  and  half  a 
quarter  in  lengUi,  two  Scotch  daggers,  or  dorks,  at  tbelr 
girdles,  and  either  of  them  to  provide  armour  and  weapons  tor 
themselves,  according  to  this  indenture.  Two  gentlemen  to 
be  ^ipolnted,  on  the  field,  to  view  both  Ihe  parties,  to  see  that 
tbey  both  be  equal  In  anna  and  weapons,  according  to  thla 
Indenture ;  and  being  so  viewed  by  the  gentlemen,  the  gentle- 
men to  ride  to  the  rest  of  the  company,  and  to  leave  them  but 
two  boys,  viewed  \»j  the  gentlemen,  to  be  under  Bizt«en  yeara 
of  age,  to  hold  their  horses.  In  testimony  of  this  our  agree- 
ment, we  have  both  set  our  hand*  to  this  iDdenture,  of  in- 
tent all  matters  shall  be  made  so  plain,  as  there  shall  be  no 
question  to  stick  upon  thatday .     Which  indenture,  as  a  wit- 
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neas,  diall  be  delivered  t«  two  gentlemen.  And  for  that  it  ts 
oonTenient  the  world  aboold  be  prirj  to  every  poiticiilar  of 
the  grounds  of  the  quarrel,  ne  have  agreed  to  Mt  it  down  iB 
this  indeutuTs  betwixt  ob,  that  knowing  the  qoarrel,  their  eyes 
nu^  be  wltueea  of  the  trial. 


"  1.  Lancelot  Carletoo  did  charge  Thomas  Muagrave  before 
the  lords  of  her  Uajesty'e  Privy  Conncll,  that  Lancelot  Carle- 
ton  was  told  by  a  gentleman,  one  of  her  MajeMy's  sworn 
servants,  that  Iliomas  Mnigrave  bad  offered  to  deliver  her 
Uajesty's  Castle  ol  Bewcaatle  to  the  King  ol  Scots;  and  to 
witneea  the  same,  Lancelot  Carleton  had  a  letter  under  the 
gentleman's  own  hand  for  bia  discharge. 

"  2.  He  chargeth  him,  that  whereas  her  Hajeaty  doth  yeaily 
bestow  a  great  fee  upon  him,  as  captain  of  Bewcaatle,  to  aid 
and  defend  her  Majesty's  sabjects  therein  :  Thomas  Hoqjave 
hath  ne^ected  his  duty,  for  that  her  Majesty's  Castle  of 
Bewcaatle  was  by  him  made  a  den  of  thieves,  and  an  harbour 
and  receipt  for  murderers,  felons,  and  all  sorts  of  misdemean- 
ours. The  precedent  was  Quint  in  Wbit«head  and  Bunion 
Blackbnme. 

"  8.  He  ohaigeth  him,  that  hia  office  of  Bewcaatle  is  open  tor 
the  Scotch  to  ride  in  and  tlirougb,  and  small  resistance  made 
by  him  to  the  contrary. 

"Thomas  Mosgrave  doth  deny  all  this  charge;  and  saith, 
that  he  will  prove  that  Lancelot  Carleton  doth  falsely  bely 
him,  and  will  prove  the  same  by  w^  of  combat,  according  to 
this  indenture.  Lancelot  Carleton  hath  entertained  the  chal- 
lenge ;  and  so,  by  God's  permlasion,  will  prove  it  true  aa 
before,  and  hath  set  his  hand  to  the  same. 

(Signed)  "Thomas  Mdbgkavx. 

"Laxcblot  Caklbtox.'* 

Vont  0  3. 

Be,  thtjotial  harper,  —p.  90. 

llie  person  here  alluded  Co  is  one  of  our  ancient  Border  min- 
strels, called  Battling  Roaring  Willie.  This  $obriquet  was 
probably  derived  from  Us  bullying  disposition ;  being,  it  would 
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•eem,  such  a  roaring  bo;  as  ia  frequently  mentioned  In  old  pl^s. 
While  drinking  at  Newmlll,  npon  Tevlot,  about  Ave  milet 
«t)ore  Hawick,  WilUe  chanced  to  qtutrel  wi^  one  ol  hlH  own 
profeesioo,  vrbo  waa  asuallf  dietlugolBhed  by  tba  odd  name  of 
SweA  Milk,  from  a  Jilace  on  Sole  Water  ao  called.  Ilier 
retired  U>  a  meadow  on  the  oppoaita  aide  of  the  Tevlot  to  de- 
cide the  contest  with  their  iworda,  and  Sweet  Milk  waa  killed 
on  the  spot.  A  thom-trea  nurka  the  scene  of  the  mnider, 
which  is  stiU  called  Sweet  Ullk  Thorn.  Willie  waa  taken  and 
ezecoted  at  Jedbnrgh,  bequeathing  hla  name  to  the  beautUnI 
Scotch  ^r,  oaUed  "Rattling  Roaring  WUlie."  Romi^,  who 
aet  no  valne  on  traditionary  lore,  publlahed  a  few  veraea  ot 
thia  aong  In  the  Tta-tabU  3tiaerikmy,  oarefolly  eopprewlng 
all  which  bad  any  connection  with  the  hittory  of  the  aathor 
and  origin  of  the  piece.  In  this  caae,  however,  boneK  Allan 
la  in  aome  degree  juatlfled  by  tbe  extreme  worthleesneaa  of  the 
poetiy.  A  verae  or  two  may  be  taken  ae  lUnatraUve  ot  the  hla- 
toi7  of  Roaring  Willie  aUuded  to  In  the  text : 

"Now  Willie's  gone  to  Jeddart, 

And  he'a  for  the  rood-day  ;  i 
But  Stoba  and  young  F^naab* 

Tbey  foUow'd  him  a'  the  way ; 
Hey  (ollow'd  him  a'  the  wiy, 

Hey  sought  him  ap  and  down. 
In  the  linka  of  Ouaenom  w&t«r 

They  bnd  him  aleeplng  aooiuL 

"  Stoba  light  all  hla  hone. 

And  never  a  word  he  apak, 
TIU  be  tied  Wlltle-a  hauda 

Fu'  faet  behind  his  back  ; 
Fn'  fast  behind  his  back. 

And  down  beneath  his  knee. 
And  drink  will  be  dear  to  Willie, 

When  Bweet  milk  ■  gan  blm  die. 

iTtae  da;  of  the  Rood-fair  at  Jedbarth. 
>  BIr  OI1b«rt  Elllat  af  Stobs,  and  Scott  of  Faliuwb. 
>d  pun  OD  bli  aniAgonlat't  naine. 
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**  Ab  Vie  U^t  on  ye,  Btobi  I 

AuUldeattimotjredie; 
Te're  the  flnt  and  tamaoet  maa 

Tbat  e'er  Uld  haiuU  on  me ; 
Himl  e'er  laid  luuida  oa  me, 

And  took  my  mare  me  frae  i 
Wm  to  yon.  Sir  GUbeit  Elliot  I 

Ve  are  my  mortal  tae  1 


"Thelaaae 

Are  rugging  and  rfrlng  their  balr. 
And  a*  for  the  take  of  Willie, 

His  beanty  waa  ao  fair  i 
Hie  beauty  waa  ao  fair. 

And  comely  for  to  lee. 
And  drink  wlU  be  dear  to  WiUie, 

Wlten  iweet  milk  gut  him  die." 


Sfta  UTOught  not  1^/orbiMen  tpeU.  — p.  131, 

Popular  belief,  thongb  contruy  to  the  doctrine*  of  the 
Chmch,  made  a  favonnUe  dlatlootioa  betwixt  magicians  and 
necromancen,  or  wizards ;  the  former  vera  eappoaed  to  com- 
Dund  the  evil  atdrita,  and  the  latter  to  aerre,  or  at  least  to  be 
b  league  and  compact  with,  those  enemies  of  mankind.  The 
tn«  of  sabjeeting  the  demons  were  manifold ;  sometimes  the 
fiends  were  actnally  swindled  by  the  magicians,  as  in  the  case 
at  the  bargain  betwixt  one  of  tbelrnnmberand  the  poet  Yligll. 
The  claMical  render  win  donbtlees  be  cnrioni  to  pemse  thia 
aoeedote: 

"  YkgUloi  waa  at  aoole  at  Tolenton,  where  be  stodyed  dyly- 
gently,  for  he  was  of  great  nnderstaitdynge.  Upon  a  tyme,  the 
Kolers  had  lyoense  to  go  to  pli^  and  sporte  them  In  the  fyldea, 
tfisT  the  osance  of  the  old  tyme.  And  there  was  also  Virgilios 
therbye,  also  walkynge  among  the  hyllee  alle  about.  It  for- 
tnoed  he  apyed  a  grtat  hole  In  the  syde  of  a  great  hyll,  wherein 
be  went  so  dope,  that  ha  culd  not  tee  no  more  lygfat ;  and  than 
ke  went  a  lytell  farther  therein,  and  than  he  saw  aome  ly^t 
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•g^ne,  and  tbui  he  went  foortii  stief gblA,  and  within  a  lytdl 
wyle  after  be  hude  a  To;oe  that  called, '  VlrgUins  I  TirgOiua  I  * 
and  looked  abonle,  and  be  odde  nat  >ee  no  body.  Than  eajd 
lu  ({.«.  ibe  twice),  '  ViisUiiu,  eee  ;e  not  the  Iftyll  borde  lying 
l^syde  you  there  marked  with  that  word  ? '  Ilian  answered 
Virgilios,  '  I  Bee  that  borde  well  anough.'  Hie  voyce  said, 
*  Doo  awaye  that  borde,  and  leUe  me  out  there  atte.'  Ulan 
answered  Virgilios  to  the  voice  that  was  under  the  lyteil  botde, 
andBayd,  ■  Who  art  tboathat  caileat  me  eo  ?'  Iban  anewered 
the  deryil,  'I  am  a  deryU  conjured  onl  of  the  bodye  of  a 
certeyne  man,  and  banyeebed  here  tyll  the  day  of  jndgmend, 
without  that  1  be  delyvered  by  the  liandes  of  men.  Ilias,  Vlr- 
gUlus,  Ipr^the,  delyvermeout  of  thlgpayn,  and  I  shall  ehewe 
onto  the  many  Ixikea  of  n^romancye,  and  bow  thou  Aalt 
come  by  it  lygbtly,  and  know  the  practyae  therein,  that  no 
man  lo  the  science  of  negtomaucye  shall  paaae  the.  And 
moreover,  I  diall  shewe  and  enfome  the  so,  that  thoa  shall 
have  alle  thy  deeyre,  whereby  uiethinke  it  is  a  great  gyfle  for 
BO  ly tyll  a  doyng.  For  ye  msy  also  thus  all  your  power  frendya 
helpe,  and  make  ryche  your  enemyeg.'  norougta  that  great 
promyse  was  VirgUius  templed ;  he  badde  (he  hnd  chow  the 
bokea  to  hym,  that  be  might  have  and  occnpf  them  at  hia 
wyll ;  and  so  the  fyade  shewed  hhn.  And  than  Virgilios  pulled 
open  a  borde,  and  there  was  a  lylell  hole,  and  thereat  wrang 
the  devyil  out  like  a  yell,  and  cam  and  stode  before  Virgillna 
lyka  a  bygge  man;  whereof  VirgUluB  was  astonied  and  mar- 
veyled  greatly  thereof,  thai  bo  great  a  man  mygfat  come  out  at 
so  lytyll  a  hole.  Iban  sayd  Tlrgilins,  ■  Shulde  ye  well  pasae 
into  the  hole  \hat  ye  cam  out  of  F  '  —  *  Yea,  I  shall  well,'  said 
the  devyl.  — '  T  holde  the  best  plegge  thai  1  have,  that  ye  shall 
notdolt.'  — '  Well,*  Si^d  the  devyil,  'thereto  I  oonaent.'  And 
than  the  devyil  wrange  him«elte  into  the  ly^ll  hole  ageyne ; 
and  a*  he  was  therein,  TirgUlus  kyrered  the  hole  ageyne  with 
the  borde  close,  and  bo  was  the  devyil  begyled,  and  my^t  nat 
there  come  out  agen,  bnt  al^deth  shytte  styll  thereb.  Ulan 
called  the  devyU  dredefnlly  lo  TirgUlus,  and  said,  '  What  have 
ye  done,  TirgUlus  t '  —  TirgUltu  answered,  '  Abyde  there  stytl 
to  your  day  appc^nted ;  *  and  fro  thens  forfb  abydeth  be  there. 
And  so  Virgilios  became  very  connynge  in  the  pracQ'se  of  the 
black  scyeoce." 
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This  stoi7  m^  reoiliid  the  reader  of  tbe  AraUao  tale  of  the 
niherman  and  tbe  Imprlaoned  Oenie ;  and  it  la  more  tlian 
probable  that  many  of  the  marvela  narrated  in  the  life  of  Vi^ 
are  of  Oriental  extraction.  Among  such  I  am  dispooed  to 
reckon  the  following  wblmaical  acooont  of  the  foundation  of 
Maples,  containing  a  curioua  theory  coocwnlDg  the  origla  of 
the  eaitiiqnakes  with  which  it  U  afflicted.  Vl^,  who  was  a 
parson  of  gallantry,  had.  It  seems,  oarried  olt  tbe  dao^ter  of 
a  certain  Soldan,  and  waa  anzioae  to  eeoure  hli  prize. 

"  Than  be  thon^t  in  his  mynde  bow  he  mygbte  marye  byr, 
and  thought  in  hia  mynde  to  fonnde  in  the  middes  of  Ibe  see  a 
fayer  tonne,  with  great  londes  belongyoge  to  it ;  and  so  he  did 
by  his  connynge,  and  called  it  MiqtellB.  And  tbe  fandacyoa 
of  it  was  of  e^ea,  and  In  that  town  of  Napella  be  made  a  tower 
with  iiii  cDmera,  and  In  tbe  toppe  be  aet  au  apell  upon  an  yron 
yarde,  and  no  nun  colde  pull  away  that  apell  without  he  brake 
it ;  aad  thorougbe  that  yren  set  he  a  bolte,  and  in  that  bolte 
set  he  a  e^e.  And  he  Ikenge  the  apell  by  tbe  stauke  upon  a 
cbeyne,  and  to  bangeth  It  still.  And  when  the  e^e  styireth, 
ao  ihnlde  tbe  towne  of  N^mIIb  quake ;  and  whan  tlie  egge 
brake,  than  sholde  the  towne  rinke.  Whan  he  bad  made  ao 
ende,  he  lette  call  it  Napells."  Hits  appears  to  have  been 
an  article  of  current  belief  during  the  middle  ages,  ae  ^)pears 
from  tbe  statutes  of  the  order  2>u  Saint  £^rU  an.  droit  dtair, 
instituted  in  1363.  A  ch^)ter  of  the  koigbta  is  appointed  to 
be  held  annually  at  the  Castle  of  the  Enchanted  Egg,  near  the 
grotto  of  Viiga.—Mon^auam,  vol.  il,  p.  829. 


A  tradition  preserved  by  Scott  of  Satchelle,  who  published. 
In  1688,  A  true  HUtory  qftha  RigM  SonourabU  name  nf  SeoU, 
gives  the  following  romantic  origin  of  that  name.  Two  brethren, 
natives  of  Oallow^,  having  been  banished  from  that  conntry 
for  a  riot,  or  insurrection,  come  to  Ranklebum,  in  Ettrick 
Foreet,  where  the  keeper,  whose  name  was  Brydone,  received 
them  joyfully,  on  account  of  their  skill  lu  winding  the  horn. 
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and  in  tbe  Other  mjBterlea  of  the  diase.  Keunedi  HaeAIpin, 
then  King  of  Scotlaod,  cune  toon  after  to  hunt  in  the  royal 
forest,  and  pureued  a  boolt  bom  Ettriok-henoh  to  the  glen  now 
called  Budroleoch,  aboot  two  miles  kbove  the  JnncUmi  <rf 
Ronklebnni  with  the  river  Ettriolc  Here  the  stag  sUmd  at 
b(V  ;  and  the  king  uid  his  attendants,  who  followed  on  han«- 
bsrck,  were  thrown  out  by  the  steeiwess  of  the  hill  and  the 
moraat.  Jnhn,oneof  thebreUkrenfromOalloway,hadfollowed 
the  chase  on  foot ;  and  now  coming  In,  seiied  the  buck  by  Ui* 
home,  and,  being  a  man  of  great  strength  and  aotlviqr,  threw 
him  on  hie  back,  and  ran  with  hi*  burden  about  a  mile  i^i  tha 
Bteep  hill,  to  a  plaoe  called  CnonrCroaa,  where  Kenneth  had 
baited,  and  laid  the  buck  at  the  eovereign's  feet.* 

"  The  deer  being  cotee'd  in  that  place 

At  bis  Majesty's  demand, 
Ilea  John  of  Oallowq'  ran  ^lace, 

And  fetched  water  to  bis  hand. 
Tbe  King  did  wash  hito  a  dWi, 

And  Oaltow^  John  he  wot ; 
He  said,  'Hiy  name  now  after  thin 

Shall  ever  be  called  John  ScotL 

"  •  The  (oreet  and  the  dew  theiehi, 

We  commit  to  thy  hand ; 
For  thou  Shalt  sure  the  ranger  be, 

If  thou  obey  command ; 
And  for  the  buck  thou  stoutly  brought 

To  us  up  that  steep  bench. 
Thy  designation  ever  shall 

Be  John  Scott  In  Bnckscleucb.' 


>  Frolnart  relatei  that  >  knight  of  the  houMhoId  of  the  Comte  d« 
Folx  exhibited  k  itmlUr  fot  of  itraugth.  llie  hmll-flra  had  waxed 
low,  and  wood  was  wanted  to  mend  It.  The  knlsht  w«Qt  down  to  the 
oourtjard,  where  stood  an  au  laden  with  fagote.  eelied  OD  the  ftulmal 
and  burden,  and,  carry  Lag  hlmqp  to  thehall  od  bis  Bhoulders,  tumbled 
to  the  chimnej  withhUfaeelaappermoat:  a  hamane  pleaaantrf, 
'  id  bf  tbe  count  and  al 
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Nlgfat's  meD '  at  flret  tliey  d(d  appear, 
Because  moon  and  stars  to  tbeir  arms  they  bear, 
lliair  creet,  euppoiters,  and  honting-liom. 
Show  thsir  bflginnlng  from  hnntin^  cunf^ ; 
Their  name,  and  Mjle,  the  book  doth  e^, 
J(dm  gained  them  both  Into  one  day." 

~Watt'»  BeUewfen. 

The  Bnocleocb  anas  have  been  altered,  and  now  allade  laaa 
pointedly  W  thie  hunting,  whether  real  or  fabnlotu.  The  family 
now  bear  Or,  upon  a  bend  azure,  a  mullet  betwixt  two  oieacenta 
of  the  field ;  in  addition  to  which,  they  formerly  bore  in  the 
field  a  hnDting-hom.  The  EupporI«rs,  now  two  ladles,  were 
formerly  a  bound  aod  buck,  or,  according  to  the  old  terms,  a 
hart  of  leath  and  a  hart  of  greeee.  The  family  ot  Scott  of 
Howpasley  and  Tbirleetaue  long  retained  the  bugl»4iom; 
they  also  carried  a  bent  bow  and  arrow  la  the  ^nieter  oantle, 
perhaps  ae  a  diBerenoe.  It  ie  aaid  the  motto  was,  Best  rid- 
ing b\/  mooniigid,  in  allusion  to  the  crescents  on  the  shield,  and 
perhaps  to  the  habits  of  thoee  who  bore  it.  The  motto  now 
given  is  Amo,  applying  to  the  female  supporters. 

I "  Hlnloiii  of  tho  moon,"  M  Falitalf  would  tasTe  lald.  Tb«  toc*- 
Udd  panuBd  by  our  anolimt  Bonlenn  maj  be  JmUftad  on  the  aotbor- 
lt7  of  tbe  most  pollsbed  of  Ota  uiolent  lullaiu :  "  For  the  Qreeleu 
In  old  time,  and  inch  batbfttluii  m  In  the  continent  lived  neere  onto 
the  MB,  or  elM  InbAblted  the  liUndt,  after  once  they  begui  to  crone 
aver  one  to  euothei  In  iblpi,  became  tbeaTM.  and  want  abroad  ender 
the  eondnct  of  their  more  pQlnant  meo.botb  to  enrich  themMlvea, 
and  to  fetch  in  nulntananoe  for  the  weali;  and  fmlllng  npon  town! 
nnfortlfled,  or  icetterlngly  Inhabited,  riOed  tbem,  and  mule  this  the 
best  means  of  tbeu  living ;  being  a  matter  at  tlwC  time  no  wbere  In  dis- 
grace, bnt  Trnthemrrrlng  vlth  It  H)methlng  of  glory.  This  Is  msnl- 
tsst  by  (ome  that  dwell  npon  the  oontiaent,  amongst  whom,  so  it  be 
performed  nobly.  It  Is  still  esteemed  as  an  ornament.  The  same  Is  also 
proredbysome  of  the  ancient  poeta,  who  Introduced  men  qnestlonlng 
of  snob  assail  by,  on  all  coMts  alike,  whether  thsy  be  theeres  or  not; 
as  a  thyng*  neythei  soomed  by  inch  as  were  asked,  noi  upbraided  by 
(hose  (hat  were  deslrooa  to  know.  They  also  robbed  one  another, 
within  tbe  main  Und;  and  mnch  nf  Oreece  aseth  tbatold  custome,  as 
the  Loerlani,  the  Acamaniant,  and  thoec  of  the  coQlloent  In  that 
quarter,  unto  this  day.  Horeorer,  the  fublon,of  wearing  iron  re- 
nafneth  yet  with  tbe  people  of  that  continent,  from  their  old  trade 
of  tbeeTlng."  —  Bobbtt't  Tlmt^idtt,  p.  4,  Load. 
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Noti  K  2. 

,  .  .  The  sUim\-»ieept  Oreadai  ; 

Where  ertt  8t.  Clair*  hOd  prlneOu  mMtt 

O'er  Ule  and  Met,  strait  and  bay. — p.  14^ 

Th«  St.  Clftin  ue  of  Normui  extraction,  bdng  dwcended 
from  WUlIsm  de  St.  Clair,  second  eon  of  Waldeme,  Coropte  de 
6t.  Clair,  and  Margaret,  daughter  Co  Richard,  Duke  of  Ifor- 
inandf .  He  was  called,  for  his  fair  deportmeiit,  the  Seemlf 
St.  Cl^ ;  and,  settiing  In  Scotland  during  the  reign  of  Mal- 
colm Caenmore,  obtained  large  grants  of  land  In  Mld-Lolhian. 
— These  dMiii^ns  vrere  increased  b;  the  Uberalitr  of  succeeding 
monarchs  to  Che  descendants  of  the  family,  and  comprehended 
the  haronies  of  Rosllne,  Pentland,  CowsUnd,  Card^ae,  and 
sereral  ochers.  It  is  sdd  a  large  addition  was  ohtalned  -from 
Robert  Bruce,  on  Che  following  occasion  :  The  king,  in  follow- 
ing the  chase  npoo  Fentlond-hills,  had  often  started  a  "whlt« 
fauuch  deer,"  which  bad  always  escaped  from  bis  bounds; 
and  he  asked  the  nobles,  who  were  assembled  aioond  falm, 
whether  an;  of  them  bad  dogs,  which  tbey  ibougbt  might  be 
more  successful.  No  courti^  would  afflrm  that  his  hounds 
were  fleeter  than  Uiose  ol  the  king,  until  Sir  William  St.  Oair 
of  Rosllne  nnceremoniouslj'  said  he  would  wager  his  head  that 
his  two  favouriCe  doge.  Help  and  Bold,  would  kill  the  deer 
before  she  could  cross  the  March-bum.  The  king  instantly 
caught  at  his  unwary  otter,  and  bett«d  the  forest  of  Pentland* 
moor  against  the  lite  of  Sir  William  St.  Clair.  All  the  honnda 
were  tied  up,  ezcepC  a  few  raCches,  or  slow-hounds,  to  put  np 
the  deer  j  while  Sir  WUliam  St.  Clair,  posting  himself  in  (he 
best  situation  for  slipping  his  dogs,  prated  devoutly  to  Christ, 
the  blessed  Virgin,  and  St.  Katherlne.  The  deer  was  shortly 
after  roused,  and  Che  hounds  slipped.  Sir  William  foUowing  on 
a  gallant  st^ed,  to  cheer  his  dogs.  The  hind,  however,  reached 
the  middle  of  the  brook,  upon  which  the  hunter  threw  himself 
from  his  horse  in  desp^.  At  this  critical  moment,  however. 
Hold  stopped  her  in  the  brook  ;  and  Help,  coming  up,  turned 
her  back,  and  killed  ber  on  Sir  William's  side.  The  king  de- 
scended from  the  hitl,  embraced  Sir  William,  and  bestowed  on 
him  the  lands  of  Kitkton,  Logan-boose,  Eamcrtug,  etc,,  in  free 
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(oreetrie.  Bir  WfUlam,  in  KknowledgiMiit  of  St  Katherine'a 
intarceaeioii,  built  the  ch^>el  of  St.  Satherine  in  the  Hopei, 
the  churcbyard  of  which  ia  still  to  be  seen,  llie  hill,  from 
which.  Bobert  Bmce  beheld  Oiia  memonble  chase,  ia  still  called 
the  King's  Hill ;  and  the  place  whet«  Sir  WiUiam  hunled  is 
ooUed  the  Knl^t'a  Field.' — MS.  SUtory  of  the  Family  qf  St. 
Clair,  by  Bichari  Aitgiuti*  Bay,  Canon  of  Bt.  Qmetiteve. 

'Hiia  adTeuturoQS  huutanao  married  Elizabeth,  daughter  of 
Malice  Spar,  Earl  of  Orkney  and  Stratheme,  in  whose  right 
their  son  Henry  waa.  In  1S79,  created  Earl  of  Orkney,  by  Haco, 
King  of  Norway.  His  title  waa  recognlaed  by  the  Kinga  <A 
Scotland,  and  remained  with  hia  moceeeora  until  it  waa  an- 
nexed  to  the  Crown,  in  141T,  by  act  of  Parilament.  In  ez< 
change  for  this  earldom,  the  casUe  and  domaina  of  BaTeiucraig, 
or  Baventhenoh,  were  conferred  on  William  SaiotoUlr,  Earl  of 


BtUt  nodt  their  palace  to  U»  faU, 

7%y  pride  and  aorrow,  fair  KirkieaU.  —  p.  144. 

■nie  Castle  of  Kirkwall  was  bnllt  by  the  St.  Clairs,  while 
Earls  of  Orkney.  It  waa  dismantled  by  the  Earl  of  CalUuiess 
thotii  ISIS,  baring  been  garrieoned  against  the  government  by 
Bobert  Stewart,  natural  son  to  the  Earl  of  Orkney. 

Ita  nilna  afforded  a  aad  subject  of  contemplation  to  John, 
Haater  of  St.  Clair,  who,  flying  from  bia  native  country,  on 

inetomb  of  Blr  WUllun  St.  Clali,  on  whlab  be  sppesn  sculptured 
la  anuHii',  with  a  giejhoDnd  at  his  leat,  U  lUU  to  be  seee  In  Boeltn 
cb^ieL  The  person  who  iliowe  It  slwara  toll*  the  atoiy  ot  hl«  hniit- 
Ing-nuttch,  with  lotae  widltlon  In  Ur,  Har'i  scoaant;  ■■  that  the 
Knl^t  of  Boelltie'i  fright  made  him  poetical,  and  that,  In  the  last 


B  this  oonplec  doee  him  no  great  honour  as  a  poet,  the  eonclnslon  of 
the  >u»j  does  him  still  less  credit.  He  set  Us  toot  on  the  dog,  s*rs 
the  narrator,  end  killed  hIa  on  the  spot,  sajlng  hp  would  nerer  acBlB 
pat  hii  neck  In  (nob  ■  rlgk.  Aa  Mr,  Tla,j  doe*  not  mention  this  clr- 
enmitaiioe,  I  hope  It  Is  only  founded  on  the  conchaot  iHMture  of  th» 
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account  of  bla  ahan  in  the  InsDrreotion,  1716,  made  soma  at^ 
at  Kirkwall. 

"  1  had  occadoD  to  entertain  mjaeU  at  Kiikwall  wilL  the 
melaocboUe  proepecl  of  the  ruine  of  an  old  casUe,  the  aeat  of 
(be  old  Earls  of  Orkney,  my  aoceetora ;  and  of  a  more  melan- 
choly reflection,  of  bo  great  and  noble  an  OBtate  aa  the  OAney 
and  Shetland  lalee  being  taken  from  one  of  tbem  by  Jamee  the 
Third,  for  fanltrie,  after  Iiia  brother,  Alexander,  Dnke  of 
Albany,  bad  married  »  daugbter  of  my  family,  and  for  pro- 
tecting and  defending  the  s^d  Alexuider  ag^tmrf-  Uie  king, 
who  wiebed  to  kill  him,  as  be  bad  done  hU  youngest  brother, 
the  Eari  of  Mar ;  and  for  which,  after  the  forfaultrie,  be  pmte- 
fuUy  divorwd  my  forfaolted  anceator'e  sister ;  thongfa  1  cannot 
persuade  myself  that  he  Iiad  any  misalliance  to  plead  igainM 
a  famllie  in  whose  veins  the  b'.ood  of  Robert  Bmoe  ran  «■  fredi 
as  In  his  own ;  for  their  title  to  the  crowne  was  by  a  dan^tei 
of  David  Bruce,  son  to  Bobert ;  and  our  alli&nca  was  by  mar- 
rying a  grandchild  of  the  same  Bobert  Bruce,  and  daughter  to 
the  sister  of  the  same  David,  out  of  the  (amilie  ol  Donbass, 
which  at  that  tbne  did  not  much  snllie  the  blood,  more  than 
my  ancestor's  having  not  long  before  had  the  honour  ol  many- 
Ing  a  daughter  ol  the  King  ol  Denmark's,  who  was  named 
Horeotine,  and  has  left  In  the  town  of  Kirkwall  a  noble  mona- 
ment  of  the  grandeur  of  the  times,  tiie  finest  church  ever  I  saw 
entire  in  Scotland.  I  then  bad  no  small  reason  to  iMuk,  in 
that  unhappy  state,  on  the  many  not  inconsiderable  services 
rendered  dnoe  to  the  n^al  familie,  for  these  many  years 
bygone,  on  all  occasions,  when  they  stood  most  in  need  of 
friends,  which  tbey  have  thoDj^t  tbemselves  very  often  obliged 
to  acknowledge  by  letters  yet  extant,  and  in  a  style  more  like 
friends  than  souveraigns ;  our  attachment  to  them,  without 
any  other  thanks,  having  brought  upon  us  considerable  losses, 
and  among  others,  that  of  onr  all  In  Cromwell's  time ;  and  left 
in  that  condition  without  the  least  relief  except  what  we  found 
in  oar  own  vinue.  My  father  was  the  only  man  of  the  Scots 
nation  who  had  courage  enough  to  protest  in  Parliament 
agninst  King  William's  title  to  the  throne,  which  was  lost, 
God  knows  how  i  and  this  at  a  time  when  the  loesee  in  the 
cause  of  the  royall  familie,  and  their  usual  gratitude,  had  scarce 
left  him  bread  to  maintain  a  numerous  familie  of  eleven  cltU- 
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dreD,  who  had  soon  alter  apnuig  tip  on  hfm,  in  eplte  of  all 
which,  he  had  hononrabl;  persisted  in  his  principle.  I  say, 
theee  thlnge  conaidered,  and  after  l)eliig  treated  as  I  was,  and 
lo  that  nnlockle  state,  when  objects  appear  to  men  in  tlieir  true 
ll^t,  BH  at  the  hour  of  deatb,  conld  I  be  blamed  for  maldng 
some  biUer  refiectiona  lo  myseU,  and  taogblug  at  the  extraw 
gance  and  uuacconntable  hiunour  of  men,  and  the  aingnlaritle 
ot  my  own  cose  (an  exile  for  the  cauoe  of  the  Stuart  family), 
when  I  oagfat  to  have  known  that  the  grealeat  crime  I,  or  my 
famOy,  conld  hare  committed,  was  perserering,  to  my  own 
deetrnctlon,  in  serring  the  royal  family  faithfnlly,  thou^ 
obstinately,  after  ao  great  a  ahare  of  depression,  and  after 
they  bad  been  pleased  to  doom  me  and  my  famlUe  to  storre." 
—MS.  Memoin  t^J<^  XcMer  cfSL  Clair. 
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EDITOR'S  NOTES. 


Thc  poems  of  Scott  are  so  amply  UloitratAd  by  bla  own  and 
Lockhart'a  Notes  that  tbere  ia  little  to  add,  azid  that  little  m^ 
beat  be  put  in  a  rmmliig  commentaiy. 

Imtbodcctioh. 

Newark.  The  oaatle  was  part  of  the  jointure  laode  of  Mar- 
garet Tndor,  sister  of  Henry  VIU.,  and  wife  of  Jamen  IV. 
jUter  tbe  king's  death  at  Flodden  she  nairled  the  Earl  of 
Angus,  and  tradition  alleges  that  he  occupied  Newark,  with  a 
lady  of  the  Tiaqaalr  family,  to  tbe  indignation  of  the  queen 
mother,  his  wife.  But  authentic  documents  throw  no  ll^t  on 
this  cause  of  quarrel.  Tbe  castle  Is  stUI  a  strong  mln,  a  large 
peal  tower,  four-square,  on  a  wooded  mound  above  the  deep 
black  pools  caUed"  The  Dowle  Dens  of  Yarrow." 

"Monmouth's  bloody  tomb."  Honmouth  wbs  really  de- 
voted to  Lady  Henrietta  WentwoKh,  also  loved  by  I»rd 
Ailesbury.  According  to  AHesbury,  Monmouth  spoke  of  Lady 
Henrietta  as  "his  wife  in  the  sight  of  God."  For  this 
romantic  sHalr  see  Alleebury's  Memoirs,  printed  by  the  Roi- 
burghe  Club. 

Tbe  house  of  Branksome  or  Branzholme  is  beside  the  road 
up  Teviot.  It  Is  not  older  Ihao  the  seventeenth  centnry,  but 
an  ancient  cnlverin,  a  breech-loading  wet^n  of  the  flfl«enth 
csntiuy,  lies  outside,  as  has  been  said,  and  speaks  of  times 
eariier  than  the  date  of  tbe  poem.  (See  Canto  iv.,  stanza  20.) 
There  la  no    room   in   the  existing  house  for  a  crowd  of 
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KlAineM.  Two  old  loweTs  in  Bnutxholme  are  called,  mjateri' 
loiudjr,  "Nebsy"  and  "Tantafool." 

The  Lady.  She  is  said  to  have  been  a  mistreas  of  Bothwell't, 
uhI  to  have  i^ded  him,  bj  art  magic,  in  acqairing  the  love  of 
Haiy  Stuart.  But  such  goesip,  Buchanaa'a  in  part,  ia  leaa 
bistorical  (hau  evea  the  ballads. 

Moat  Hill.  It  Is  now  aoknowladged  that  dieae  "  moaU,"  or 
mounds,  are  ancient  aiUs  ot  palisaded  tortlflcatfoDS,  in  ote 
before  the  building  of  atone  castlee  after  the  Norman  ConqoMt. 
They  are  eqiecially  frequent  In  Galloway.  If  Hawick  moat 
was  such  a  site  the  fort  must  have  been  of  very  limited 
extent.  In  later  ^ee,  moots,  or  motes,  were  used,  occasionally, 
as  places  of  meeting. 

Helroee  Abbey.  This,  with  many  other  religions  bouaes, 
was  ruined  by  the  raids  of  the  Engliah,  under  Henry  VIII., 
154S-M. 

Michael  ScoU.  This  acbotai  and  friend  of  Frederick  H.,  the 
Emperor,  cannot  with  much  csrti^nty  be  aaaigned  to  the 
Border  famUy  of  Scott. 

Douglas  Bum.  The  so-called  "  Don^ae  Tt«gedy  "  Is  only 
casually  localised  on  the  Douglas  Burn.  Hie  stoij  itadf 
recura  in  Dantah  ballad-lore. 

Cimo  V. 

Swbton.  There  were  eereral  claimants  of  the  honour  c^ 
alaylng  Clarence,  anch  as  John  Kirkmichael,  Bishop  of  Orleans, 
and  Alexander  Macaualand,  a  Highlander  from  the  Lennox. 
<See  Uie  Book  of  Pluaettrdai,  by  a  contemporaiy.) 

"FooUball  play,"  The  old  rural  sport  ia  now  pUyed  under 
Hngby  or  Aaaociation  rulea.  Sh-  Walter  wrote  a  poem  for  a 
famous  match  held  under  hia  own  auspices,  which  neariy 
ended  in  a  Border  brawl  of  the  ^iproved  kind. 

Cakto  VI. 

"  Falchions  wrenched  from  corpsea'  hold."  See  the  story 
of  the  abort  sword  won  from  a  tomb  dweller  In  Morrla'a 
translation  of  the  Saga  of  Grettir  the  Strong. 

"Tomb  Area."  These  are  atlll  common  on  the  holy  Isle  of 
burial  t^^ioeite  Ballabollsh,  and,  wha(«ver  their  cause,  are 
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weD  itUMed  by  non-Celtio  obeerrers.     Hie  nativeB  do  not 
love  to  look  on  them. 

HoTiB  on  Affbbdiom. 

NoteA.  "The  Bite  of  a  chapel."  Hogg  hu  a  story  of  SooU's 
Tisil  to  Ihe  cbspel,  where  »  hollow  meb^  object  nae  found.  It 
IH«Ted  to  be  DO  votive  helmet  of  old  tUue,  but  a  pot  of  tar  for 
■heep-smeuing.    Becently  a  gold  idgnel  ring  was  found  near 

Note  C.  Lat«r  tbao  the  raid  of  1633,  the  English  drove,  in 
1644,  all  the  laird's  sheep  on  the  upper  Ettrick.  Tradition 
adds  that  they  burned  Catslack  Tower  on  Yarrow,  with  a  lady 
of  the  Hoow  of  Buccleuch. 

Note  D.  Sir  Walter  bought  the  site  of  this  dan-battle,  with 
the  stone  called  Tnm-Agaln,  and  a  "  pendicle  or  tofe,"  called 
lock  a  Piatol.    Ilef  are  part  of  the  Abbotsford  estate. 

Hon  G  (3).  "The  pardon  tor  a  condemned  person."  A 
cniiouB  case  la  that  of  Sandy  Fringle.  This  man  was  a  regnlar 
spy  for  EngUnd,  yet,  when  one  of  bis  name  was  taken  in  arald, 
he  made  the  most  self-denying  offers,  on  the  part  of  himself 
and  the  clan,  for  the  release  of  the  captive.  (Ang.  2,  1643. 
HamiUon  Papers,  I.  625-616.) 

NawoTtb.  An  oak  is  shown  near  this  beautiful  old  caatle  of 
Lord  Carllslfl  (Howaid),  from  the  branches  of  which  Scots  wer« 
wont  to  be  hanged.  Tha  analogous  Hanging  Tree  at  Branz- 
hoime,  an  aah,  waa  recently  blown  down  In  a  etonn. 

Nora  T.  "llie  kirk  of  St.  Mary  of  the  Lowea."  At  the 
head  of  TuTow  are  two  locha.  The  lower  and  larger  is  St. 
Mary's  Loch ;  the  iQ>per  is  the  Loch  of  the  Lowes,  "  lowes  " 
being  pike.  The  remains  of  the  cht^Ml,  scarcely  distinguiih- 
aUe,  are  on  a  bill  on  the  left  bank  of  the  lower  loch. 

HoTB  Z.  "Secret  winding  passages."  These  paasagw  (a 
staircase  under  the  floor  of  an  npper  chamber)  are  Introduced 
by  Scott  in  The  Legend  of  Montrose,  Into  Argyll's  castle  of 
Inverary.  It  Is  the  scene  where  Dalgetty  selies  the  disguised 
marquis. 

Note  C  2.  In  this  charter  the  date  is  wrong,  1632  ;  the  real 
date  would  be  1642.  The  Editor  understands  that  the  extant 
charter  Is  a  copy,  not  the  original. 

Andbew  Luie. 
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[17M.1] 
DflTATBD  TtOU  TBB  «LEITOBrf"  OF  BCBOBB. 


Tbe  AntboT  had  reflolved  to  omit  the  toUoving 
version  of  a  veU-kntnm  poem,  in  any  collectJon 
-which  he  might  make  of  his  poetical  trifles.  But 
the  pnbliahers  having  pleaded  for  its  admission,  the 
Author  has  consented,  though  not  unavare  of  the  dis- 
advantage at  which  this  yontiifnl  essay  (for  it  was 
written  in  1795)  must  appear  with  those  which  have 
been  executed  by  much  more  able  hands,  in  partica- 
lar  that  of  Mr.  Taylor  of  Korwichj  and  that  of  Mr. 
Spencer. 

The  following  translation  was  written  long  before 
the  Author  saw  any  other,  and  originated  in  the  fol- 
lowing oircmnstanoes :  A  lady  of  high  rank  in  the 
literary  world  read  this  romantio  tale,  as  translated 
by  Mr.  Taylor,  in  the  house  d  tbe  celebrated  Piofes- 

■lAsCAoae,  and  ITUtlam  mid  H«tmt;  Two  Ballads  from  Ois 
G«nnui  of  Gottfried,  AngiutiiB  Btta^er.  Edinburgh :  PrlntMl 
h<r  HnndeU  and  Sod,  Kojal  Bank  Close,  for  Muuiera  and  Mil- 
ler, Parliaineiit  Square  ;  and  sold  hj  T.  Cadell,  Junr.,  and  W. 
Dalies,  in  the  Strand,  London.  1796.  4to.  —  See  "En^  on 
Imitations  of  the  Ancient  Ballad,"  in  Border  iliiUrtltti,  toI.  It. 
"33 
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Bor  Dugald  Stewart,  of  Bdinbu^h.  The  Author  was 
not  present,  nor  indeed  in  Edinburgh  at  the  time; 
bat  a  gentleman  who  had  the  pleasure  oi  hearii^  the 
ballad  afterward  told  him  the  story,  and  repeated  the 
remarkable  chorus: 

"  Tramp  I  tramp  1  acrosft  the  land  thcry  gpeede, 
Splash  I  splaah  1  across  the  aea ; 
Hnrrali  I  The  dead  can  rid«  apaoe  I 
Dost  fear  to  ride  with  me  ?  " 

In  attempting  a  translation  then  intended  only  to 
circulate  among  friends,  the  present  Author  did  not 
hesitate  to  make  use  of  this  impressive  stanza;  for 
whii^  freedom  he  has  sinoe  obtained  the  foigiv^ 
nesa  of  the  ingenious  gentlemaa  to  whom  it  properly 
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Fbok  heavy  dreams  hir  Helen  rose^ 

And  eyed  the  davning  red : 
*■  AIbb,  my  love,  thou  tamest  long  I 
Oait  tbon  false  ordeadt"  — 

IL 
With  gaUant  Fred'rick'B  princely  powei 

He  sought  the  bold  Crusade ; 
But  not  a  word  from  Jndah's  wars 

Told  Helen  how  he  sped. 

m. 

With  Faynim  and  with  Saracen 
At  length  a  truce  was  made. 

And  eVry  knight  return'd  to  dry 
The  tears  bis  love  had  shed. 

IV. 

Our  gallant  host  was  homeward  hound 

With  many  a  song  of  joy ; 
Green  waved  the  laurel  in  each  plume. 

The  badge  of  victory. 
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V. 

And  old  and  jouug,  and  sira  and  son. 
To  meet  them  crowd  the  way. 

With  shoots,  and  mirth,  and  melody. 
The  debt  of  lore  to  pay. 

VL 
Fall  many  a  maid  her  tme^ore  met, 

And  Bobb'd  in  his  embrace, 
And  flutt'ring  joy  in  tears  and  smiles 

Array'd  full  many  a  Eace. 

VII. 
Kor  joy  dot  smile  for  Helen  sad ; 

She  sought  the  host  in  vain ; 
For  none  could  teU  her  William's  hie. 

If  faithless,  or  if  slain. 

VIII. 
The  martial  band  is  past  and  gone; 

She  rends  her  raven  hair. 
And  in  distraction's  bitter  mood 

She  weepe  with  wild  despair. 

IX. 

*  O  rise,  my  child,"  her  mother  eaid, 
"  Ko  sorrow  thus  in  vain , 
A  perjured  lover's  fleeting  heart 
Xo  tears  recaU  again."  — 
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X. 
"  0  mother,  what  is  gone,  is  gone. 
What's  lost  for  ever  lorn : 
Death,  death  alooe  can  comfort  me ; 
0  bad  I  ne'er  been  bom  I 

XL 

"0  break,  mj  heart,  0  break  at  oncel 
Drink  my  life-blood.  Despair  I 
Ko  joy  remains  on  earth  for  me. 
For  me  in  heaven  no  share."  — 

XIL 

"  0  enter  not  in  judgment.  Lord  I " 

The  pious  mother  prays ; 
"  Impute  not  guilt  to  thy  frail  child  I 

She  knows  not  what  she  says. 

xm. 

"  O  say  thy  pater  noBter,  child  I 
0  turn  to  God  and  grace  I 
His  will,  that  tum'd  thy  bliss  to  bale, 
Can  change  thy  bale  to  bliss."  — 

XIV, 
"  O  mother,  mother,  what  is  bliss  1 
O  mother,  what  is  bale  ? 
My  William's  love  was  heaven  on  earth. 
Without  it  earth  is  beE 
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XV. 
"  Why  should  I  pray  to  nithlesB  Heaven, 
Since  my  loved  Williun'a  slain  ? 
I  only  pray'd  for  Williani's  sake, ' 
And  all  my  prayen  were  vain."  — 

XVL 

"  O  take  the  sacrament,  my  child. 
And  check  these  tears  that  flow ; 
By  resignation's  homble  pray», 
O  hailow'd  be  thy  woel'  — 

XVII 

*  No  sacrament  can  quench  this  Sie, 

Or  elake  this  scorching  pain ; 
No  sacrament  can  bid  the  dead 
Aiiae  and  live  again. 

xvia 

"  O  break,  my  heart,  O  break  at  once  I 
Be  thoa  my  god.  Despair  1 
Heaven's  heaviest  blow  has  fallen  on  me^ 
And  vain  eadi  fruitless  prayer."  — 

XIX. 

*  0  enter  not  in  judgment.  Lord, 

With  thy  fraU  chUd  of  clay  ! 
She  knows  not  what  her  tongue  has  spoke} 
Impute  it  not,  I  pray  I 
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XX. 

"Forbear,  my  child,  this  desperate  woe, 
Asd  turn  to  Qod  and  gnce ; 
Well  can  deTotion's  heavenly  glow 
Coav&i  thy  bale  to  bUss."  — 

XXL 

"  0  mother,  mother,  what  ia  bliss  1 
O  mother,  what  is  bale  ? 
Without  my  William  what  were  heaven. 
Or  with  him  what  were  hell  1"  — 

XSII. 

Wild  she  arraigns  the  eternal  doom. 

Upbraids  each  sacred  power. 
Till,  spent,  she  sought  her  sUent  room. 

All  in  l^e  lonely  tower. 

YXTTT. 

She  beat  her  breaat,  she  wrung  her  hands. 

Till  son  and  day  were  o'er. 
And  throu^  the  glinunering  lattice  shone 

The  twinkling  of  the  star. 

XXIV. 
Then,  cradi  I  the  heavy  drawbridge  fell 

That  o'er  the  moat  was  hung; 
And,  clatter  I  clatter  I  on  its  boards 

The  hoof  of  courser  rung. 
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XXV. 
Tbe  clank  of  echoing  steel  was  beard 

As  off  the  rider  bouaded ; 

And  Blowly  on  the  winding  stair 

A  heavy  footstep  sounded. 

XXVL 

And  hark  I  and  hark  I  a  knock  —  Tap  I  ta^l 

A  rustling  stifled  noise; — 
Door-latch  and  tinkling  staples  ring ;  — 

At  length  a  whispering  yoice. 

xxva 

'  Awake,  awake,  arise,  mj  lore  t 
How,  Helen,  dost  thon  fare  7 
Wak'st  thou,  or  sleep'st  ?  langh'st  thou,  or 
weep'at  ? 
Hast  thought  on  me, my  fair?"— 

XXVUL 

"Uylovet  mylovel — sol&tebyn^tl — 
I  waked,  I  wept  for  thee: 
Much  have  I  home  since  dawn  of  mora ; 
Where,  William,  could'st  thou  be  T  "  -^ 

YYTT 

*  Wd  saddle  late  —  from  Hungary 
I  rode  since  darkness  fell ; 
And  to  its  bourne  we  both  r^ura 
Before  the  matin  bell"  — 
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'  0  rest  this  night  iritluii  my  arms, 
And  -warm  thee  in  their  fold ! 
Chill  howls  thrCRi^  havthorn  bush  the  wind:- 
My  lore  is  deadly  oold." 

XXXL 

'  JaA  the  wind  howl  throngh  hawthorn  bosh ! 
Thia  night  we  must  away ; 
The  steed  is  wight,  the  spur  is  bright; 
I  cannot  stay  till  day. 

xxxn. 

■  Busk,  busk,  and  boune  I  Thou  mount'st  behind 
UpOD  my  black  barb  steed : 
O'&t  stock  and  stite,  a  hundred  miles. 
We  haste  to  bridal  bed."  — 

xxxnL 

'  To-night  —  to-night  a  hundred  miles  I  — 
O  dearest  William,  stay  I 
The  bell  strikes  twelve  —  dark,  dismal  hour  I 
O  wait,  my  love,  till  day ! "  — 

XIXIV. 

"  Look  hCTe,  look  here  —  the  moon  dtlnes  clear  — 

FuU  fast  I  ween  we  ride ; 
;Moant  and  away  I  (or  ere  the  day 
We  reach  onr  bridal  bed. 
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XXXV. 
■The  black  barb  BDOits.  the  bridle  nnga; 
Haste,  busk,  and  boune,  and  seat  (Jieel 
Tbe  feast  is  made,  the  chuober  spraad. 
The  bridal  guests  await  ihaa."  — 

xxxyL 

Strong  love  prevail'd :  She  busks,  she  boooea^ 

She  mounts  tihe  barb  behind, 
And  round  her  "^B-rling  William's  waist 

Hw  lilj  arms  she  twined. 

XXXVIL 
And,  hmry  I  huny  I  off  they  rode. 

As  fast  OS  fast  might  be; 
Spnm'd  from  the  courser's  thuadeiing  heels 

The  flftflhing  pebbles  flee. 

xxxvni 

And  on  tiie  right,  and  on  the  left. 

Ere  they  conld  snatch  a  view, 
Fast,  fast  each  mountain,  mead,  and  plain. 

And  cot,  and  castle,  flew. 


"  Sit  fast  —  dost  feat  ?  —  The   moon  shines 
clear — 
fleet  goes  my  barb  —  keep  hold  I 
Fear'st  thon ? "  —  "0  no!"  she  faintly  said; 
'But  why  so  stem  and  cold? 
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XL 
'What  yonder  rings?  what  yonder  singa } 

Why  shriekB  the  owlet  gray  ? "  — 
*■  Tis  death-hells'  clang,  'tis  funeral  song, 

The  body  to  the  day. 

ILL 
*With  Bong  and  clang,  at  morroir'a  dawn, 
Ye  may  inter  the  dead : 
To-ni^it  I  ride,  with  my  young  bride^ 
To  de(^  oar  bridal  bed. 

XUI. 
'Come  vith  thy  cboir,  thou  coffin'd  goes^ 
To  awell  our  nuptial  song  I 
Come,  jvieet,  to  blees  our  marriage  feast  I 
Come  all,  come  all  along  1"  — 

XLHL 
Ceased  clang  and  song ;  down  sunk  the  biw; 

The  shrouded  corpse  arose : 
And,  hurry  I  hurry  I  all  the  train 

The  thaodering  steed  porBoes. 

XLIV. 
And,  forward  I  forward  I  on  they  go ; 

High  snorts  the  strftiniog  steed; 
Thick  pants  the  rider's  labouring  breath. 

As  headlong  cm  they  speed. 
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XLV. 

*  O  WilUam.  why  ttuBsaTage  hute  ? 

And  where  thj  bridal  bed  ? "  — 

"  Tia  distant  iai,  low,  damp,  and  diill, 

And  narrow,  trustlees  maid."  — 

XLVL 

"Ko  room  for  met"  —  -Enou^  for  botli;-r- 
3peed,  speed,  my  barb,  thy  course  I "  — 
O'er  thondering  bridge,  tlu«a^  boiling  maga. 
He  drove  the  furious  hoise. 

xLvn. 

Tramp  1  bttmpi  along  the  land  they  rode. 

Splash  1  splash  I  along  the  sea ; 
The  scoui^  is  wight,  the  spur  is  bright)     ' 

The  flashing  pebbles  flee. 

XLVnL 
Fled  )nst  on  right  and  left  how  fait 

Each  forest,  grove,  and  bower  I 
On  right  and  left  fled  past  how  fast 

Each  city,  town,  and  toww  1 

XLDL 
■Doetfesi?  d&stfear?    The  moon  shines  dear; 
Dost  fear  to  ride  with  me  ?  — 
Hurrah  t  hurrah  I  the  dead  can  ride  I "  — 
-  0  William,  let  them  be  1  — 
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■  See  there,  see  there  1    What  yonder  twings 
And  creake  'Biid  whistUng  nin  t "  — 

"  Qibhet  and  steel,  th'  accorsed  wheel ; 
A  murderer  in  his  cbaiu  — 

IX 
■Hollo  I  thoQ  felon,  follow  here: 
To  hridal  bed  we  ride ; 
And  thou  shalt  {aance  a  fettor  dance 
Before  me  and  my  bride." — 

Lit 
And,  harry  I  hurry  I  clash,  clash,  clash  I 

The  wasted  form  descends ; 
And  fleet  as  wind  through  hazel  bush 

The  wild  career  attends. 

UIL 
Tramp  I  tramp  I  along  the  land  they  rode, 

Splash  t  spla^  I  along  the  sea ; 
The  scourge  is  red,  the  spur  diopa  blood. 

The  flashing  pebUes  flee. 

LIV. 

How  fled  what  moonshine  faintly  shoVd  I 

How  fled  what  darkness  hid ! 
How  fled  the  earth  beneath  their  feet, 

The  heaven  above  their  head  I 
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LV. 
"  DoBt  fesr  ?  doat  fear  ?  The  moon  ahinea  clokr. 

And  veil  the  dead  can  ride ; 
Does  faitiiful  Helen  fear  for  themt"  — 
"  0  leaye  in  peace  tbe  dead  1 " 

LVL 
"Barbl  Barbl  DUibiDks  I  hear  thecock;  - 
The  sand  will  sooo  be  run: 
Barb  I  Barb  I  I  smell  the  morning  air ; 
The  race  is  well-nigh  done." — 

Lvn 

TrampI  toimpi  along  the  land  they  rode, 

Splaahl  Bplasb  I  along  the  sea; 
The  scourge  is  red,  the  spur  drops  blood. 
The  flaahing  pebbles  flea 

Lvm 

■Horrahl  hurrahl  well  ride  the  dead; 

The  bride,  the  bride  is  come ; 

And  soon  we  reach  the  Inidal  bed, 

'For,  Helen,  here's  mj  hom&" — 

LIX. 

Bahictant  on  its  mBt^  biogs 

Bevolved  an  icon  door, 
And  by  the  pale  moon's  siting  beam 

Were  seen  a  choich  and  tower. 
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IX 

WiUi  numy  a  shriek  and  my  whu  roniul 

The  birds  of  midnight,  scared ; 

And  rustling  like  autumnal  leaves 

Unhsllow'd  ^oets  were  heard. 

LXX 
O'er  many  a  tomb  and  tombetone  pale 

He  spuir'd  Uie  fiery  horse. 
Till  sadden  at  an  open  grave 

He  check'd  the  wondrous  cooiml 

Lxn. 

The  falling  gauntlet  quits  the  rein, 
Down  drops  the  casque  of  steel. 

The  cuirass  leaves  his  ahriTiVing  ode. 
The  spur  his  gory  heeL 

T.YTTT 

The  eyes  desert  the  naked  sknU, 
The  mould'ring  fleslt  the  bone. 

Till  Helen's  lily  arms  entwine 
A  ghastly  skeleton. 

Lxrv. 

The  furious  barb  snorts  fire  and  foam. 

And,  with  a  fearful  bound, 
Dissolves  at  once  in  empty  air, 

And  leaves  her  on  the  ground. 
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LXV. 
Half  eaen  by  fits,  by  fits  half  heard. 

Pale  spectres  flit  along. 
Wheel  round  Uie  maid  in  dismal  dance. 
And  howl  the  funeral  song ; 

LXVL 

"  E'en  when  the  heart's  with  unpiiiih  deft,  ' 
Severe  the  doom  of  Heaven. 
Her  soul  is  from  her  hodj  reft ; 
Her  qoiit  be  forgiven  I " 
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This  is  a  tianslatioii,  or  raider  an  imitation,  of  th^ 
WUde  JSger  of  the  Geimaii  poet  Btlrger.  The  tra- 
dition  upon  which  it  is  founded  bears,  that  fonnerlj 
a  WUdgrave,  or  keeper  of  a  royal  foteat,  named 
FanlkenbuTg,  was  so  much  addioted  to  the  pleasure* 
iA  the  chase,  and  otherwise  so  extremely  profligate 
and  oruel,  that  he  not  only  followed  this  unhallowed 
amusement  on  the  Sabbatii,  and  other  days  conse- 
crated to  religions  duty,  but  aooompanied  it  with  the 
most  unheaid-of  oppression  upon  the  poor  peasants, 
who  were  onder  his  vassalage.  When  this  second 
Kimrod  died,  the  people  adopted  a  superstition,, 
founded  probably  on  the  many  various  uncouth 
sounds  heard  in  the  depth  of  a  German  forest^  dur- 
ing the  silence  of  the  night  They  conceived  they 
stiU  heard  the  ciy  of  the  Wildgrave's  hounds;  and 
the  well-known  cheer  of  the  deceased  hunter,  the 
sounds  of  his  horses'  feet^  and  the  rustling  of  the 
branches  before  the  game,  the  pack,  and  the  sports- 
men, are  also  distinctly  diaoriminated ;  but  the  phan- 
toms are  isiely,  if  ever,  visible.  Once,  as  a  benighted 
CAtMMwr  heaift  this  infernal  diase  pass  by  bim,  at 
the  sound  of  the  halloo,  witii  which  the  Spectre 
Huntsman  cheered  his  hounds,  he  could  not  refrain 
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from  oryii^, "  Gluek  su,  ^aZftmiiwr^A  /  "  [Good  sport  to 
ye,  Falkenbtu^ !]  «Do8t  thou  irish  me  good  8p<fft?  " 
answered  a  hoarse  voioe ; "  thou  shalt  share  Uie  game ; " 
and  diere  iras  thrown  at  him  what  seemed  to  be  a 
huge  pieoe  of  foul  oarricm.  The  daring  Ckatieur  lost 
two  of  his  best  horses  soon  after,  and  never  perfectly 
recovered  the  personal  efFects  of  this  ghostly  greet- 
ii^.  This  tale,  tliougb  told  with  some  variationB,  is 
universally  believed  all  over  Germany. 

The  French  bad  a  similar  tradition  oonoeming  an 
afirial  hunter,  who  infested  the  forest  of  Fontaine- 
bleau.  He  was  Bometimes  visible ;  when  he  appeared 
as  a  huntsman,  surrounded  with  dogs,  a  tall,  grisly 
figure.  Some  account  erf  him  may  be  found  in  SuU^i 
Memoira,  who  says  he  was  called  Le  Orand  Vmeur. 
At  one  time  he  chose  to  hunt  so  near  the  palace  Uiat 
the  attendants,  and,  if  I  mistake  not,  Sully  himself, 
came  out  into  the  court,  supposing  it  was  the  sound 
of  the  king  returning  from  the  chase.  This  phantom 
is  elsewhere  called  Saint  Hubert 

The  superstition  seems  to  have  been  very  general, 
as  appears  frtmi  the  tollowii^  fine  poetical  description 
of  this  phantom  chase,  as  it  was  heard  in  the  wilds  of 
Boss-shire. 

"  Bra  since,  of  old,  the  hanghtj  Uuuiea  of  Ross,  — 
So  to  the  eimple  swain  traditioQ  tells,  — 
Were  wont  with  elans,  and  ready  vassals  throng'd, 
To  wake  the  bonnding  stag,  or  guilty  wolf. 
There  oft  is  heard,  at  midnight,  or  at  noon. 
Beginning  faint,  but  rising  still  more  loud. 
And  nearer,  voice  of  hnnten,  and  of  hounds, 
And  honia,  hoarse  winded,  blowing  far  and  keen  ;  — 
Forthwitli  the  hubbub  mnltipliea ;  the  gale 
Labours  with  wilder  shrieks,  and  rifer  din 
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Of  hot  puramt ;  the  broken  cr;  of  deer 
Umag^  by  throttling  dogi ;  the  ebtmti  of  men, 
And  hoofs,  thick  besting  on  the  hollow  hilL 
Sudden  the  gnzing  heifer  in  the  rale 
Starts  at  the  noise,  ftnd  botti  the  herdsnuui'i  ean 
Tingle  with  inwmfd  dreftd.     Aghut,  be  eyee 
like  monnteins  bright,  and  all  the  ri^ps. round, 
Tet  not  one  trace  irf  living  wight  discerns. 
Nor  knows,  o'erawed,  and  trembling  as  he  standi^ 
To  what,  or  whom,  he  owes  his  idle  fear. 
To  ^ost,  to  witch,  to  faiiy,  or  to  fiend ; 
Bnt  wonders,  and  no  end  of  wondering  finds." 

— Albania  —  reprinted  in  Seoltiik  Daeriptiee  Potmt, 
^.  167,  168. 

A  poetbomouB  niiaole  of  Father  Leale;,  a  Seottish 
oapuchin,  related  to  bis  heiag  buried  oa  a  hill  baonted 
hy  these  onearthlf  cries  of  hounds  and  buntsmen. 
After  his  sainted  relics  had  been  deposited  there,  the 
noise  was  nOTer  heard  more.  The  reader  will  find 
this  and  other  miracles  reoorded  in  the  life  of  Father 
BoQaventuia,  which  is  written  in  the  choicest  Italian. 
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The  Wildgiave  winds  his  bi^lfr-horn. 
To  horse,  to  horse  I  halloo,  halloo  I 

Hie  fiery  courser  anofb  the  mom, 
And  thronging  serfs  their  lord  pur9a& 

The  eager  pack,  from  couples  freed, 

Dash  through  the  bush,  the  brier,  the  brake; 
While  answering  hound,  and  horn,  and  steed. 

The  mountain  echoes  startling  wake. 

The  beams  of  God's  own  hallow'd  day 
Had  painted  yonder  spire  with  gold, 

And,  calling  sinful  man  to  pray, 
Loud,  long,  and  de^  the  bell  had  toll'd : 

But  still  the  Wildgrave  onward  rides; 

Halloo,  halloo  I  and,  hark  again  1 
When,  spurring  from  opposing  sides. 

Two  Stranger  Horsemen  join  the  train. 


by  Google 


THE  WILD  HUNTSMAN. 

WhQ  was  each  Str&Bger,  left  and  right, 
Well  may  I  gueas,  but  dare  not  tell ; 

The  right-hand  steed  vw  silver  white, 
The  left,  the  swarthy  hue  of  helL 


The  right-hand  Horseman,  yonii^  and  fadr. 

His  smile  was  like  the  morn  of  Ma^; 
The  left,  from  eye  of  tawny  glare. 
Shot  midnight  li^niog's  Inrid  ray. 

He  waved  his  hantsman's  cap  on  high. 
Cried, "  Welcome,  wdcome,  noble  lord  t 

What  sport  can  earth,  or  sea,  or  sky, 
To  match  the  princely  chase,  a£Eord  f "  — 

'Cease  thy  loud  bogle's  changing  kadi," 
Cried  the  fair  youth,  with  silver  voice ; 

'And  for  devotion's  choral  swell, 

Exchange  the  mde  uohallow'd  ootee.  - 

"To-day,  the  ill-omen'd  chase  forbear. 
Yon  bell  yet  summons  to  the  fane ; 
To-day  the  Warning  Spirit  hear, 

To-morrow  thou  mayst  monm  in  vain."  - 

*  Away,  and  sweep  the  glades  alcmg  1 " 
The  Sable  Hunter  hoarse  replies ; 

'  To  muttering  monks  leave  matin-soi^ 
And  bells,  and  books,  and  mysteries." 
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The  Wildgrave  spnrr'cl  hia  ardent  steed. 
And,  laonchiDg  forward  with  a  bonnd, 
"  Who,  for  thy  drowsy  prieatlike  rede, 

Wottld  leavs  the  jorial  horn  and  hound  t 


"  Hence,  if  our  manly  sport  offend  1 

With  piooB  fools  go  diant  and  pray :  — 
Well  hast  thon  spoke,  my  dark-broVd  friend ; 
Halloo,  halloo !  and,  hark  away  I " 

^e  WUdgrave  sporr'd  his  courser  light, 
O'er  moss  and  moor,  o'er  holt  and  hill ; 

And  on  the  Mt,  and  on  the  right. 

Each  Stranger  Horseman  folloVd  stilL 

Up  springs,  from  yonder  tangled  thorn, 

A  eiag  more  white  than  moontain  snow ; 
And  loader  rang  the  Wildgrave's  honi, 
"  Hark  forward,  forward  I  hoUa,  ho  1 " 

A  heedless  wretch  has  crosf^d  the  way ; 

He  gaqts,  the  thundering  hoofs  below; — 
But,  live  who  can,  or  die  who  may. 

Still, "  Fomreid,  forward  I "  on  tiiey  go. 

See,  where  yon  simple  fences  meet, 

A  field  with  autumn's  blessings  crown'd ; 

See,  prostrate  at  the  Wildgrave's  feet, 
A  husbandman  with  toil  embrown'd : 
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"  0  mercy,  mercy,  noble  lord  I 

Spare  the  poor's  pittance,"  was  his  ory, 
"  Eam'd  by  the  sweat  theee  brows  have  pour'd. 

Id  scorching  hour  <A  fierce  July."  — 


Earnest  the  light-hand  Stranger  pleMbi, 
The  left  still  cheering  to  the  fwey ; 

The  imp^Qous  Earl  no  warning  heeds. 
But  furiooa  holds  the  onwaid  way. 

"  Away,  thou  hound  I  so  basely  bom, 

Or  dread  the  Bcouige'a  echoing  blow  I " — 
Then  loudly  rang  his  bugle  horn, 
"  Hark  forward,  forward,  holla,  ho  1" 

So  said,  so  done:-~A  single. bound- 
Clears  the  poor  laboaisr'a  humble  pale ; 

Wild  follows  man,  and  horse,  and  honnd^ 
Like  dark  Decembo'a  stonny  gale.  - 

And  man  and  horse,  and  hound  and  hor>, 
Deatractive  sweep  the  field  along ; 

While,  jc^ij:^  o'er  the  wasted  com. 

Fell  Famine  murkw  the  maddeniBg  throng. 

Again  uproused,  tlie  timorons  pr^ 

Scours  moss  and  moor,  and  holt  and  hill ; 

Hard  ran,  he  feels  his  strength  decay. 
And  teusts  for  life  his  simple  skill   . 
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Too  dangerous  solitude  appear'd ; 

He  sedts  the  shelter  of  the  crowd ; 
.  Amid  the  flock's  domestic  herd 

His  hArmleu  bead  he  hapea  to  shroud. 


O'er  m088  and  moor,  and  holt  ftod  hill. 
His  track  the  steady  bloodhounds  trace ; 

O'er  moss  and  moor,  unwearied  still. 
The  furious  Earl  pursues  tb«  chasa 

Full  lowlj  d)d  the  herdsman  fall ;  — 
"  O  spate,  thou  noble  Baron,  spare 

These  herds,  a  widow's  little  all ; 

These  flocks,  an  <»phan's  fleecy  caret"— 

Earnest  the  right-hand  Stranger  pleads. 
The  left  still  cheering  to  the  prey ; 

Tba  £arl  nor  prayer  nor- pity  heeds. 
But  furious  keeps  the  onward  way. 

"  Unmanner'd  dog  I  To  stop  my  sport 
Vain  were  thy  cant  and  beggar  whine, 
Thougii  human  qnrila,  ctf  thy  sort, 
"Were  tenants  of  these  earrion  kinel"  — 


Again  be  winds  his  bugle  honi, 
1.  "Hark  forward,  forward,  hoUa,  bo  I" 
And  tbrough  the  herd,  in  rutbless  sconi. 
He  cheers  .bis  furious  bounds  to  go. 
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In  heaps  the  throttled  victims  fall ; 

Down  sinks  their  m&ngled  heodemaD  near; 
The  murderous  cries  the  stag  appal,  — 

Again  he  starts,  new-neired  tj  fear. 

With  blood  besmear'd,  and  white  with  foam. 
While  big  the  tears  of  anguish  pour. 

He  seeks,  amid  the  forest's  ^oom. 
The  humble  hermit's  hallow'd  boww. 


But  man  and  horse,  and  horn  and  hound. 

Fast  rattling  on  his  traces  go ; 
The  sacred  chapel  rung  around 

Witi, "  Hark  away  I  and,  hoUa,  ho  I " 

All  mild,  amid  the  rout  profane. 
The  holy  hermit  pour'd  his  prayer ; 

*  Forbear  with  blood  God's  house  to  stain ; 

Severe  his  altAr,  and  forbear ! 

*  The  meanest  brute  has  rights  to  plead. 

Which,  wtong'd  by  cruelty,  or  pride. 
Draw  vengeance  on  the  ruthless  head :  — 
Be  wam'd  at  length,  and  turn  aside."  — 

Still  the  Fair  Horseman  anxious  pleads ; 

The  Black,  wild  whooping,  points  the  prey :  - 
Alas  I  the  Earl  no  warning  heeds. 

But  frantic  keeps  the  forward  way. 
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"  Holy  or  not,  or  right  or  wroag, 
Thy  altar,  and  its  rites,  I  spiun ; 
Not  sainted  martyrs'  sacred  song. 

Not  Ood  himself,  shall  make  me  tuml" 


He  spurs  his  horse,  he  winds  his  hom, 
"  Hark  forward,  forward,  holla,  ho ! "  — 
Bat  otr,  OD  whirlwind's  pinions  borne, 
The  stag,  the  hut,  (he  hermit,  go. 

And  horse  and  man,  and  hom  and  hound. 
And  clamour  of  the  chase,  was  gone ; 

For  hoofs,  and  howls,  and  bugle  sound, 
A  deadly  silence  re^'d  alon& 

Wild  gazed  the  affrighted  Earl  around ; 

He  strove  in  vain  to  wake  his  horn. 
In  vain  to  call :  tor  not  a  sound 

Could  from  his  anxious  lips  be  borne. 

He  listens  for  his  trusty  hounds ; 

No  distant  baying  reach'd  his  ears : 
His  courser,  rooted  to  the  ground. 

The  quickening  spur  unmindful  bears. 

Still  dark  and  darker  frown  the  shades, 
Dark  as  the  darkness  of  the  grave; 

And  not  a  sound  the  still  invades. 
Save  what  a  distant  torrent  gava 
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Hi^  o'ex  the  sinner's  humbled  head 
At  length  the  solemn  silence  broke ; 

And,  from  a  cloud  of  Bwarthy  led, 
The  awful  voice  of  thunder  spoke. 

"  Oppreasor  of  creation  fair  I 

Apoetate  Spirits'  haiden'd  tool  I 

Sccaner  of  Crod !    Scourge  of  the  poor  1 

The  measure  of  thy  cup  is  full  1 

"  Be  chased  for  ever  through  the  wood ; 
For  ever  roam  the  afirighted  wild ; 
And  let  thy  fote  insbnct  the  proud, 
God's  meanest  creature  is  his  child." 


Twas  hush'd :  One  fla^,  of  sombre  glare. 
With  yellow  tinged  the  forests  browi^ ; 

Up  rose  the  Wildgrave's  bristling  hair. 
And  horror  chill'd  each  nerve  and  bone. 

Cold  pour'd  the  sweat  in  freezing  rill ; 

A  rising  wind  began  to  sing ; 
And  louder,  louder,  louder  still, 

Brought  storm  and  tempest  on  its  wing. 

Earth  heard  the  call ;  —  Her  entraOe  rend ; 

From  yawning  rifts,  with  many  a  yell, 
Mix'd  with  sulphureous  flames,  ascend 

The  misbegotten  Aog^  of  helL 
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What  ghastly  HuDtam&n  next  aroae, 
Well  may  I  gaees,  bat  dare  not  tell; 

His  eye  like  midm^t  lightning  gjowsi, 
His  steed  the  swarthy  hae  of  helL 


The  Wildgrave  flies  c^er  hnab  and  thom, 
With  many  a  shriek  of  helpless  woe ; 

Behind  him  hound,  and  horse,  and  horn. 
And,  "  Hark  away,  and  holla,  ho  I " 

With  wild  despair's  reverted  eye, 

Close,  close  behind,  he  marks  the  throng, 

With  bloody  fat^,  and  eager  cry ; 
In  frantic  fear  he  scours  along,  — • 

Still,  still  dull  last  the  dreadful  chase. 
Till  time  itself  shall  have  an  end : 

By  day,  they  soonr  earth's  cavem'd  space^ 
At  midnight's  witching  hour,  ascend. 

This  is  the  horn,  and  hound,  and  horse, 
That  oft  the  lated  peasant  hears; 

Appall'd,  he  signs  the  frequent  cross, 
When  the  wild  din  invades  his  ears. 

The  wakeful  priest  oft  drops  a  tear 
For  human  pride,  for  human  woe, 

When,  at  his  midnight  mass,  he  hears 
The  infernal  cry  of,  "  Holla,  ho  I " 
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"The  bleaaiiiga  of  Oie  evil  G«nU,  wblcb  an  oarwi,  wen 
Bpou  him."  —  Sattem  ToU. 

[1801.] 


This  ballad  -was  written  at  the  request  of  Mr. 
Lewis,  to  be  inserted  in  his  Tola  of  Wonder.^  It  is 
the  third  in  a  series  of  four  ballads,  on  the  subject 
of  Elementary  Spirits.  The  story  is,  however,  partly 
historical;  for  it  is  recorded  that,  during  the  strug- 
gles of  the  Latin  kingdom  of  Jerusalem,  a  Knight 
Templar,  called  Saint-Alban,  deserted  to  the  Saracens 
and  defeated  the  Christians  in  many  combats,  till  he 
was  finally  routed  and  slain,  in  a  conflict  with  King 
Baldwin,  under  the  walls  of  Jerusalem. 

BoU)  ibiights  and  bir  dames,  to  my  harp  give  as 

ear. 
Of  love,  and  of  war,  and  of  wonder  to  hear ; 
And  yon  haply  may  aigh,  in  the  midst  of  your  glee, 
At  the  tale  of  Count  Albert,  and  fair  KosaKe. 

O  see  you  that  castle,  so  strong  and  so  high  i 
And  see  yon  that  lady,  the  tear  in  her  eye  I 
ipnblUied  in  1801. 
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*Aiid  see  jaa  that  palmer,  from  Palestine's  laod, 
The  shell  ob  bis  hst,  and  the  staff  in  his  hand  ?  — 

"  Kow  palmer,  gray  palmer,  O  tell  unto  me, 
What  news  bring  you  home  from  the  Holy  Countrie  ? 
And  how  goes  the  warfare  by  Gralilee's  stnmd  ? 
And  how  fare  our  nobles,  the  flower  of  the  land  ? " 

"  O  well  goes  the  warfare  by  Galilee's  wave. 
For  Oilead,  and  Kabloua,  and  Ramah  we  have ; 
And  well  fare  our  nobles  by  Mount  Lebanon, 
For  the  Heathen  have  lost,  and  the  Christians  have 


A  fair  chain  oi  gold  'mid  her  ringlets  there  hung ; 
O'er  the  palmer's  gray  locks  the  fair  chain  has  she 

flung: 
"  0  palmer,  gray  palmer,  this  chain  be  thy  fee. 
Far  the  news  thou  hast  broi^;ht  from  the  Holy 

Countria 

"  And,  palmer,  good  palmer,  by  Galilee's  wav^ 
O  saw  ye  Count  Albert,  the  gentle  and  brave  ? 
When  the  Crescent  went  back,  and  the  Bed-otMs 

rush'd  on, 
O  saw  ye  him  foremost  oo  Mount  Lebanon  ? "  — 

"  0  lady,  fair  lady,  the  tree  green  it  grows ; 
0  lady,  fair  lady,  the  stream  pure  it  flows ; 
Your  castle  stands  strong,  and  your  hopes  soar  on 

high; 
But,  lady,  fair  lady,  all  blossoms  to  die. 
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'The  green  boughs  the;  wither,  the  thunderbolt 

falls. 
It  leaves  of  your  castle  but  levin-scorcb'd  walls ; 
The  pure  stream  runs  muddy ;  the  gay  hope  is 

gone; 
Count  Albert  is  prisoner  on  Moant  Lebanon." 

0  she's  ta'en  a  horse,  should  be  fleet  at  her  speed ; 
Aod  she's  ta'en  a  sword,  should  be  sharp  at  her 

need; 
And  she  has  ta'en  shippii^  for  Palestine's  land. 
To  ransom  Count  Albert  from  Soldanrie's  hand. 

Small  thought  bad  Count  Albert  on  fair  Rosalie, 
Small  thought  on  his  laith,  at  his  knighthood,  had 

he; 
A  heathenish  damsel  hie  light  heart  had  won. 
The  Soldan's  fair  daughter  of  Mount  Lebanon. 

"  O  Chiistian,  brave  Christian,  my  love  wouldst  thou 

be, 
Three  things  mast  thou  do  ere  I  hearken  to  thee : 
Out  laws  and  our  worship  on  thee  shalt  thon  take; 
And  Hub  thou  sbalt  first  do  for  Zulema's  sake. 

"  And,  next,  in  the  cavern,  where  bums  evermore 
The  mystical  flame  which  the  Cnrdmans  adore. 
Alone,  and  in  silence,  three  nights  shall  thou  wake ; 
And  this  thou  ehalt  next  do  for  Zulema's  saka 

*  And,  last,  thou  sbalt  aid  us  with  counsel  and  hand, 
To  drive  the  Frank  robber  from  Palestine's  land; 
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For  my  lord  and  my  love  then  Goimt  Albeit  111 

take. 
When  all  this  ib  accomplish'd  for  Zulema's  sakQ." 

He  has  thrown  by  bis  helmet,  and  cross-handled 

Bword, 
Renouncing  his  knighthood,  denying  his  Lord ; 
He  has  ta'en  the  green  caftan,  and  turban  pat  on, 
For  the  love  of  the  maiden  of  fair  Lebanon. 

And  in  the  dread  cavern,  deep  deep  under  groood, 
Which  fifty  steel  gates  and  steel  portals  sunound. 
He  has  watch'd  until  daybreak,  but  sight  saw  he 

none. 
Save  the  flame  boming  bright  on  its  altar  of  stone. 

Amazed  was  the  Princess,  the  Soldan  amazed. 
Sore  murmur'd  the  priests  as  on  Albert  they  gazed ; 
They  search'd  all  bis  garments,  and,  under  his  weeds. 
They  found,  and  took  from  him,  his  rosary  beads. 

Again  in  t^e  cavern,  deep  deep  under  ground. 

He  watch'd  the  lone  night,  while  the  winds  whistled 

round; 
Far  off  was  their  murmur,  it  came  not  more  nigh. 
The  flame  bnm'd  unmoved,  and  noi^bt  else  did  he 

spy. 

Loud  murmur'd  the  priests,  and  ama^d  was  the 

King, 
While  many  dark  spells  of  their  witchcraft  th^ 

sing; 
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They  search'd  Albert's  body,  and,  lo!  on  his  breast 
Was  the  sign  of  the  Cross,  by  Ms  father  impress'd. 

The  jniests  th^  erase  it  -with  care  and  with  pain, 
And  the  recreant  retnm'd  to  the  cavern  again ; 
But,  aa  he  descended,  a  whisper  there  fell : 
It  was  his  good  angel,  who  bade  him  farewell  1 

High  bristled  his  hair,  his  heart  flutter'd  and  beat. 
And  he  tnm'd  him  five  steps,  half  resolved  to  re- 
treat; 
But  his  heart  it  was  barden'd,  bis  purpose  was  gone. 
When  he  thought  of  the  Maiden  of  fair  Lebanon. 

Scarce  pass'd  be  the  archway,  the  threebold  scarce 

trode. 
When  the  winds  from  the  four  points  of  heaven 

■  were  abroad, 
Tbey  made  each  steel  portal  to  rattle  and  ring. 
And,  borne  on  the  blast,  came  the  dread  Fire-King. 

Full  sore  rock'd  the  cavern  whene'er  he  drew  nigh. 
The  6ie  on  the  altar  blazed  bickering  and  high ; 
In  volcanic  explosions  the  mountains  proclaim 
The  dreadful  appoach  of  the  Monarch  of  Flama 

TTnmeasored  in  height,  nndistinguish'd  in  form, 
His  breath  it  was  lightning,  his  voice  it  was  storm ; 
I  ween  the  stout  heart  of  Count  Albert  was  tame, 
When  he  saw  in  his  terroTB  the  Monarch  of  Flame. 
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Id  bis  hand  a  broad  falctuon  blne-glinunered  through 

smoke, 
And  Mount  Lebanon  shook  as  the  monarch  he 

spoke: 
"  With  thia  brand  shalt  thou  conquer,  thus  long,  and 

no  more. 
Till  thou  bend  to  the  Cross,  and  the  yii:giD  adore." 

The  cloud-ehronded  Arm  gives  the  weapon;  and 

see! 
The  recreant  receives  the  charm'd  gift  on  his  knee : 
The  thunders  growl  distant,  and  faint  gleam  the 

fires, 
As,  borne  on  the  whirlwind,  the  phantom  retires. 

Count  Albert  has  arm'd  him  the  Faynim  amot^ 
Though  bis  heart  it  was  false,  yet  his  arm  it  was 

strong; 
And  the  Bed-cross  wax'd  feiint,  and  the  Crescent 

came  on, 
From  the  day  he  commanded  on  Mount  Lebanon. 

From  Lebanon's  forests  to  Galilee's  wave. 

The  sands  of  Samaar  drank  the  blood  of  the  brave ; 

Till  the  Knights  of  the  Temple,  and  Knights  of 

Saint  John, 
With  Salem's  King  Baldwin,  against  him  came  on. 

The  war-cymbals  clatter'd,  the  trumpets  rephed. 
The  lances  were  couch'd,  and  they  closed  on  each 
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And  horsenwD  and  hones  Count  Albert  o'erthrew, 
Till  he  pierced  the  thick  tamult  King  Bald-win  unto. 

Against  the  charm'd  blade  which  Count  Albert  did 

vield. 
The  fence  bad  been  vain  of  the  King's  Bed-cross 

diield; 
But  a  Page  throst  him  forwaid  the  monarch  before. 
And  cleft  the  proud  turban  the  renegade  wore. 

So  fell  was  the  dint,  that  Count  Albert  atoop'd  low 
Before  the  cross'd  shield,  to  his  steel  saddlebow; 
And  scarce  had  he  bent  to  t^e  Red-cross  his  head, — 
"  Bonne  grace,  Notre  Dame  !  "  he  unwittingly  said. 

Sore  sigh'd  the  charm'd  sword,  for  its  virtue  was 

o'er. 
It  sprung  from  his  grasp,  and  was  never  Been  more ; 
But  true  men  have  said,  that   the   lightning's  red 

wing 
Did  waft  back  (he  brand  to  the  dread  Fire-King. 

He  cleocb'd  his  s^  teeth,  and  his  gauntleted  hand ; 
He  stretch'd,  with   one  buffet,  that  Page  on  the 

strand; 
As  back  from  the  stripling  the  broken  casque  roU'd, 
Ton  might  see  the  blue  eyes,  and  the  ringlets  of 

gold. 

Short  time  had  Count  Albert  in  horror  to  stare 
On  those  death-swimming  eyeballs,  and  blood-clotted 
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F<v  down  came  the  Tempkre,  like  Cedrcm  in  flood. 
And  dyed  their  long  lances  in  Saiaoen  blood. 

The  Santcena,  CurdmaoB,  and  Ishmaelitea  yield 
To  the  scallop,  the  saltier,  and  croseleted  shield ; 
And  the  eaglee  were  gorged  with  the  infldel  dead. 
From  Bethsaida's  fountains  to  Kaphthali's  head. 

The  battle  is  over  on  Bethsaida's  plain.  — 

Oh,  who  is  yon  Faynim   lies  8trd«h'd  'mid  the 

slain? 
And  who  is  yon  Page  lying  cold  at  bia  knee  ? — 
Oh,  who  bat  Count  Albert  and  fair  Rosalie  I 

The  Lady  was  boned  in  Salem's  bless'd  bound. 
The  Count  he  was  left  to  the  vulture  and  hound : 
Her  soul  to  high  mercy  Oar  Lady  did  bring; 
His  went  on  the  blast  to  the  dread  Fire-King. 

Yet  many  a  minstrel,  in  harping,  can  tell. 
How  the  Bed-cross  it  conquer'd,  the  Crescent  it  fell : 
And  lords  and  gay  ladies  have  sigh'd,  'mid  their  g^ee, 
At  the  tale  of  Count  Albert  and  fair  Rosalie. 
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Thu  tale  ia  imitated,  rather  Uiaa  translated,  from  a 
fragment  introduced  in  Ooetiie'a  Cla/udina  Von  Villa 
SeUa,  where  it  ia  aung  bj  a  member  of  a  gang  of 
banditti,  to  engage  the  attention  of  the  family,  while 
hia  companions  break  into  the  caatla  It  owea  aaj 
little  merit  it  may  poaseaa  to  my  friend,  Mr.  Lewis, 
to  whom  it  was  aent  in  an  ^tremely  rude  states  and 
who,  after  some  material  improTemeuta,  publiahed  it 
in  his  Tale$  of  Wondar. 


Fbbdebiok  leaves  the  land  of  France, 
Homeward  hastes  his  steps  to  measure, 

Careleas  casta  the  parting  glance 
On  the  scene  of  former  pleaauia 

Joying  in  his  pnmciDg  steed. 
Keen  to  prove  his  untried  blade, 

Hope's  gay  dreams  the  soldier  lead 
Over  mountain,  moor,  and  ^ade. 
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Helpless,  ruio'd,  left  forlorn, 

Lovely  Alice  w^t  alone ; 
Moum'd  o'er  love's  fond  contract  torn, 

Hope,  and  peace,  and  honour  flowa 


Mark  her  breast's  convulsive  throbs  t 
See,  the  tear  of  anguish  flows  I  — 

Mingling  soon  vrith  bursting  sobs. 
Loud  the  laugh  of  fren^  rose. 

Wild  she  cursed,  and  wild  she  pray'd ; 

Seven  long  days  and  nights  are  o'er ; 
Death  in  pity  brought  his  aid, 

As  the  villf^  bell  struck  four. 

Far  from  her,  and  far  from  Fr&nc^ 
Faithless  Frederick  onward  rides ; 

Marking,  blithe,  the  morning's  glance 
Mantling  o'er  the  mountain's  side& 

Beard  ye  not  the  boding  sonnd. 
As  the  tongue  of  yonder  tower. 

Slowly,  to  the  hills  around. 
Told  the  fourth,  the  fated  hour  1 

Starts  the  steed,  and  snuffs  the  air, 
Yet  no  cause  of  dread  appears ; 

Bristles  high  the  rider's  hair. 

Struck  with  strange  mysterious  feara. 
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Desperate,  as  his  terrors  rise, 
In  the  steed  the  spar  be  hides ; 

From  himself  in  vain  he  flies ; 
Ajudoas,  restless,  on  he  ridesi 


Seven  long  iays,  and  seven  long  nights, 
Wild  he  wander'd,  woe  the  while ! 

Ceaseless  care,  and  causeless  fright. 
Urge  his  footsteps  many  a  niil& 

Dark  the  seventh  sad  night  descends ; 

Bivera  swell,  and  rain-streams  pour; 
While  the  deafening  thunder  lends 

All  the  terrors  of  its  roar. 

Weary,  wet,  and  spent  with  toil. 

Where  his  head  shall  Frederick  hide  ? 

Where,  but  in  yon  ruin'd  aislc^ 
By  the  lightning's  flash  descried. 

To  the  portal,  dank  and  low, ' 

Fast  his  steed  the  wanderer  bound : 

Down  a  ruin'd  staircase  slow. 
Next  his  darkling  way  he  wound. 

Long  drear  vaults  before  him  he  I 

Qhmmering  Ughts  are  seen  to  ghde  I  — 
■  Blessed  Mary,  hear  my  cry ! 

Deign  a  onner's  steps  to  guide  [ " 
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Often  loBt  their  quiveriDg  beam, 
StJll  the  lights  move  slow  before. 

Till  they  reat  their  ghastly  gleam 
Bij^t  against  an  iron  door. 


Thonderii^  Toices  bom  -within. 

Mix'd  with  peals  of  laitghta,  rose ; 
As  they  fell,  a  solemn  strain 

Lent  ite  wild  and  wondrous  close  I 

Midst  the  din,  he  seem'd  to  hear 

Voice  of  friends,  by  death  removed;— 

Well  he  knew  that  solemn  air, 
Twas  the  lay  that  Alice  loved. — 

Hark  I  for  now  a  solemn  knell 

Four  times  on  the  still  night  broke ; 

Four  times,  at  its  deaden'd  swell. 
Echoes  from  the  nmiB  spoke. 

As  the  lengthen'd  dangonrs  die^ 

Slowly  opes  the  iron  docv  I 
Strai^t  a  banquet  met  his  e^ 

But  a  foneral's  form  it  wcne  I 

CofiQns  for  the  seats  extend ; 

All  with  black  the  board  was  spread; 
Gilt  by  parent,  brother,  friend. 

Long  since  number'd  with  the  dead  I 
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Alice,  in  hfr  grave-clothes  bound. 
Ghastly  amiliiif^  poiota  a  aeat ; 

All  arose,  with  thundering  sound ; 
All  the  expected  stranger  greet 

Hi^  their  meagre  arms  they  wave. 
Wild  their  notes  of  welcome  swell ;  — 
*■  Welcomti,  traitor,  to  the  grave  I 
Perjured,  bid  Qie  light  farewell  I" 
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These  veraes  are  a  literal  tnuislation  of  an  ancient 
Swiss  ballad  upon  the  battle  of  Sempaeb,  fought  9th 
July,  1386,  being  the  victory  by  which  the  Swiss 
cantons  established  their  independence ;  the  author, 
Albert  Tchudi,  denominated  the  Souter,  from  his 
profession  of  a  shoemaker.  He  was  a  citizen  of  Lu- 
cerne, esteemed  highly  among  his  countrymen,  both 
for  his  powers  as  a  Meister-iSirufer,  or  minstrel,  and 
his  courage  as  a  soldier;  so  that  he  might  share  the 
praise  conferred  by  Collins  on  ^schylus,  that  — 

"...  Not  alone  be  nursed  the  poet's  flsme, 

Bnt  reach'd  from  Virtue's  hand  the  patriot  steeL" 

The  circumstance  (d  their  being  written  by  a  poet 
returning  from  the  well-fought  field  be  describes,  and 
in  which  his  country's  fortune  was  secured,  may 
confer  on  Tohudi's  verses  an  interest  which  they  are 
not  entitled  to  claim  from  their  poetical  merit.  But 
ballad  poetry,  the  more  literally  it  is  translated,  the 
more  it  loses  its  simplicity,  without  acquiring  either 
grace  or  strength ;  and  therefore  some  of  the  faults 
of  the  verses  must  be  imputed   to  the   translator's 
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feeling  it  a  dut;  to  keep  as  closely  as  possible  to  his 
or^nal.  The  various  puoB,  rude  attempts  at  pleas- 
antry, and  dispropoitioned  episodes,  must  be  set 
down  to  Toliudi's  aooouot,  or  to  the  taste  of  his  age. 

The  military  antiquary  will  derive  some  amuse- 
ment from  the  minute  pariiioulars  which  the  martiial 
poet  has  recorded.  The  mode  in  which  the  JLustrian 
men-at-arms  received  the  charge  of  the  Swiss  was  by 
fonning  a  phalanx,  which  they  defended  with  their 
long  lances.  The  gallant  Wiukelreid,  who  sacrificed 
bis  own  life  by  rushing  among  the  spears,  clasping 
in  his  arms  as  many  as  he  could  grasp,  and  thus 
opening  a  gap  in  those  iron  battalions,  is  celebrated 
in  Swiss  history.  When  fairly  mingled  together, 
the  unwieldy  lengtji  of  their  weapons,  and  cumbrous 
weight  of  their  defensive  armour,  rendered  the  Aus- 
trian men-at-arms  a  very  unequal  match  for  tlie  light- 
armed  mountaineers.  The  victories  obtained  by  the 
Swiss  over  the  German  chivalry,  hitherto  deemed  as 
formidable  on  foot  as  on  horseback,  led  to  important 
changes  in  the  art  of  war.  The  poet  describes  the 
Austrian  knights  and  squires  as  cutting  the  peaks 
from  their  boots  ere  they  could  act  upon  foot,  in  allu- 
sion to  an  inconvenient  piece  of  foppery,  often  men- 
tioned in  the  middle  ages.  Leopold  III.,  Archduke 
of  Austria,  called  "The  Handsome  Man-at-anns,"  was 
slain  in  the  battle  of  Sempach,  with  the  flower  of  his 
chivalry. 
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TwAS  when  among  out  liDden-trees 
The  bees  had  housed  in  swarma, 

(And  gray-hair'd  peasants  say  that  these 
Betoken  foreign  arms,) 

Then  lootd  we  down  to  Willisow, 

The  land  was  all  in  flame ; 
We  knew  t^e  Aichdnke  lieopoM 

With  all  his  army  came. 

The  Austrian  nobles  made  their  vow. 
So  hot  their  heart  and  bold, 
"  Os  Switzer  carles  well  trample  now. 
And  slay  both  young  and  old." 

With  clarion  load,  and  banner  prood, 

From  Zurich  on  the  lake. 
In  martial  pomp  and  fair  array, 

Their  onward  march  they  maka 

■Ttila  (noalation  flnt  kppMred  In  BtoahoMcT*  Edinbvr^ 
jrofufM  for  F«bruu7, 1S18.  —  Ei>. 
a76 
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"  Now  liat,  ye  lowland  nobles  all  — 
Ye  seek  the  monntaiit  strand, 
Kor  wot  ye  what  ahaU  be  yo\ir  lot 
In  8Qch  a  dangerooB  land. 

"  I  rede  ye,  shrive  ye  of  your  sin^ 
Before  ye  fotther  go ; 
A  ftVirtniah  in  Helvetian  Viillo 
May  send  your  souls  to  woe^"  — 

"  Bat  where  now  shall  we  find  a  priest 
Our  shrift  that  he  may  hear  ? "  — 

"  The  Switzer  priest  *  has  ta'rai  the  field. 
He  deals  a  penance  di«ar. 

"  Bight  heeTily  npon  your  head 
He^  lay  his  hand  of  steel ; 
And  with  his  tmsty  partisan 
Tour  absolution  deal"  — 

Twaa  on  a  Monday  morning  then. 

The  com  was  steep'd  in  dew. 
And  merry  maids  had  sickles  ta'en. 

When  the  host  to  Sempach  drew. 

The  stalwart  men  (^  fair  Lucerne 

Together  have  they  join'd ; 
The  pith  and  cOTe  of  manhood  stem. 

Was  none  cast  looks  behind. 

<  AU  the  SwiM  clergj  vbo  were  ftble  to  bear  uma  fongtit  in 
thli  pMriotic  war. 
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It  was  the  Lord  ot  Hare-castle, 
And  to  the  Duke  he  aoid, 
"  Tou  litde  band  of  brethren  true 
Will  meet  us  undismaT'd."  — 

"  0  Hare-caatle,'  thon  heart  of  hare ! " 

Fierce  OzeusterD  replied. — 
"  Shalt  see  then  how  Uie  game  vill  fare," 

The  taoDted  knight  rephed. 

There  was  lacing  then  of  helmets  bri^t, 

And  closing  ranks  amain ; 
The  peaks  they  hew'd  from  their  boot-points 

Might  well-nigh  load  a  wain.' 

And  tJius  the^  to  each  other  said, 
"  Yon  handful  down  to  hew 
Will  be  no  boastful  tale  to  teU, 
The  peasants  are  so  few."  — 

The  gallant  Swiss  Confederates  there 

They  pray'd  to  God  aloud, 
And  he  display'd  his  rainbow  fair 

Against  a  swarthy  cloud. 

1  In  the  OTlgliutl,  BaatauUln,  or  Bare-tton*. 

1  HilB  leeiua  to  allude  to  the  prepoeterous  fasbioD,  during  tha 
middle  ages,  of  wearing  boots  with  the  points  or  peaks  turned 
upwards,  and  bo  long  that  in  some  cases  they  weie  fastened  U> 
the  kiieea  of  the  wearer  with  small  cbidns.  When  they  alighted 
to  Bgfat  upon  foot  it  would  seem  that  the  Anstrian  gentlemen 
found  it  Qeceseary  to  cut  oS  these  p«aka  that  they  mi^t  move 
with  the  necessary  acliTilj. 
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Then  heart  and  pulse  thiobb'd  more  and  more 

With  courage  firm  and  high, 
And  down  the  good  Gonfed'iatea  bore 

Od  the  Austrian  chivahy. 

The  Austrian  Lion  '  'gan  to  growl, 

And  toss  his  main  and  tail ; 
And  ball,  and  shaft,  and  crosabow  bolt. 

Went  whistling  forth  like  hail 

Lance,  pike,  and  halbert,  mingled  there, 

The  game  was  nothing  eweet ; 
The  boughs  of  many  a  stately  tree 

Lay  shiver'd  at  their  fe^ 

The  Austrian  men-at-arms  stood  fast, 

So  close  their  speare  they  laid ; 
It  chafed  the  gallant  Winkelreid, 

Who  to  his  comrades  said  — 

"I  have  a  virtuous  wife  at  borne, 
A  wife  and  infant  son ; 
I  leave  them  to  my  comitry'e  care,  — 
This  field  shall  soon  be  won. 

*  These  nobles  lay  their  spears  right  thick, 
And  keep  full  firm  array. 
Yet  shall  my  cbai^  their  order  break. 
And  make  my  brethren  way." 

'A  pan  on  the  Archduke's  name,  Leopold. 
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He  rusli'd  agunat  the  Anstrian  bond, 

In  desperate  career, 
And  vitb  his  bod^,  breast,  and  hand. 

Bore  down  each  hostile  spear. 

Four  laQces  splinter'd  on  his  crest. 

Six  shiver'd  in  his  aide ; 
Still  on  the  serried  files  he  press'd  — 

He  broke  their  ranks,  and  died. 

This  p^iriot's  self-devoted  deed 
First  tamed  the  Lion's  mood. 

And  the  four  forest  cantons  freed 
From  thraldom  hj  his  blood. 

m^t  where  his  charge  had  made  a  lane. 

His  valiant  oomradea  burst. 
With  sword,  and  aze,  and  partisan. 
And  hack,  and  stab,  and  throsb 

The  dauoted  Lion  'gan  to  whine^ 

And  granted  ground  amain. 
The  Mountain  Bull  >  he  bent  faia  brows^ 

And  gored  his  sides  ^again. 

Then  lost  was  banner,  spear,  and  shield, 

At  Sempach  in  the  flif^t. 
The  cloister  vaults  at  Eonig'^eld 

Hold  many  an  Anstrian  knight. 
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It  wu  the  Aicbdnke  Leopold, 

So  lordly  woald  he  ride, 
But  he  came  against  the  Switzer  chnrl^ 

And  ihsy  slew  faim  in  his  pride. 


The  haf  er  said  unto  the  bnU, 

"  And  E^iall  I  not  compUin  ? 

There  came  a  foreign  noblemaB 

To  milk  me  on  the  plain. 

"  One  thrurt  of  thine  outrageous  horn 

Has  gall'd  the  knight  so  sore. 

That  to  the  churdiyard  he  is  borne 

To  range  onr  glens  no  more." 

Ad  Austrian  noble  left  the  stoor. 
And  fast  the  flight  'gan  take; 

And  he  arrived  in  luckless  hour 
At  iSempach  on  the  lake. 

He  and  his  squire  a  fisher  call'd, 
(His  name  was  Hans  Von  Bot,) 
"  For  love,  or  meed,  or  charity, 
EeceiTe  us  in  thy  boati" 

Thfflr  anzions  call  the  fisher  heard. 
And,  glad  the  meed  to  win. 

His  diallop  to  the  shore  he  eteefd. 
And  took  the  flyers  in. 
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And  while  Bgaiost  the  tide  and  wind 
Hans  stoutly  row'd  his  way, 

The  noble  to  his  follower  sign'd 
He  should  the  boatman  slay. 


The  fisher's  back  was  to  them  tuni'd, 

The  squire  bis  da^et  drew, 
Hans  saw  his  shadow  in  the  lake^ 

The  boat  he  overthrew. 

He  'whelm'd  the  boat,  and  aa  they  strong 
He  stnnn'd  them  with  his  oar, 
"Now,  drink  ye  deep,  my  gentle  sirs^ 
Ton'll  ne'ec  stab  boatman  mcoe. 

"  Two  gilded  fishes  in  the  lake 
This  morning  have  I  caught. 
Their  silver  scales  may  much  avail. 
Their  carrion  flash  is  nau^t" 

It  was  a  messenger  of  woe 
Has  Bou^t  the  Austrian  land : 
*■  Ah !  gracious  lady,  evil  news  I 
My  lord  hes  on  the  strand. 

"At  Sempach,  on  the  battle^eld, 

His  bloody  corpse  lies  there." — 
"  Ah,  gracious  God ! "  the  lady  cried, 
"What  tidings  of  despair  !" 
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Now  would  you  know  the  minatrel  wight. 

Who  aiiigs  of  sbife  so  stem, 
Albert  the  Souter  is  he  hight, 

A  bnrg^er  of  Lucerne. 

A  meny  ntao  was  he,  I  wot. 

The  ni^t  he  made  the  lay, 
fietunuDg  from  Che  bloody  spot. 

Where  God  had  judged  the  day. 
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AX  AHCIBHT   BALLAD. 

TEAMSLATED  rKOH  THB   GEBHIK. 

[1819.>] 


Thc  oripnal  of  these  verses  ooanrs  in  a  obQeotioD 
of  Qerman  popular  so&ga,  entitled  SamnUuny  DaO- 
teken  Volkaliedtr,  Berlin,  1807,  published  by  Mesan. 
Busohing  &nd  Vtm  der  Hagen,  both,  and  more  espe- 
cially the  last,  distinguished  for  their  aoqnaintanoe 
with  the  ancient  popular  poetry  and  l^endary  histoiy 
of  Oennany. 

In  the  Oennan  Editor's  notice  c&  the  ballad,  it  is 
stated  to  have  been  extracted  from  a  manosoript 
Chronicle  of  Nioolaus  Thomann,  chaplain  to  Saint 
Leonard  in  Weiaenhom,  which  bears  the  date  1&S8; 
and  Uie  boi^  is  stated  by  the  autlior  to  have  been 
generally  sung  in  the  neighbourhood  at  that  early 

1  The  tratuUtlon  of  the  SM«  Xorittgtr  appeared  orlglnallr 
In  the  Edinbm^  Annual BegUUr  for  1818  (pubtiAed  la  161^. 
It  WW  compoeed  during  Sir  Walter  ScoU'a  leveie  and  iilMTnIng 
illneaa  of  April,  1819,  and  dictated,  <n  the  intervftla  of  ezquletta 
pain,  to  hla  daughter  Sophia,  and  hla  friend  William  LaldUw. 
—Ed. 

«*4 


by  Google 


THE  NOBLE  MOKINGEB.  385 

period.  Thomaim,  as  quoted  by  the  Getman  Editor, 
seems  faithfnlly  to  have  believed  the  STent  he  Dar- 
rates.  He  qaotes  tombBtoneB  and  obituaries  to  piOTe 
ttie  existence  of  tiie  peisonages  of  the  ballad,  and 
disooren  that  Uiere  aotoally  died,  on  the  11th  May, 
1S49,  a  Lady  Von  Nenffen,  Countess  of  Maistetten, 
Tho  iras  by  birth  of  the  house  of  Moringer.  This 
lady  he  suppoees  to  have  been  Moringer's  danghter, 
mentioned  in  the  ballad.  He  quotes  the  same  anthor- 
itj  for  the  death  of  Berokhold  Von  Neuffen  in  l^e 
same  year.  The  editors,'  on  the  whole,  seem  to  em- 
brace the  opinion  of  Professor  Smith  oi  Ulm,  who, 
f  rton  the  language  of  Uie  ballad,  ascribes  its  date  to 
the  1 5th  century. 

The  l^end  itself  turns  on  an  iuoident  not  peculiar 
to  Germany,  and  which,  periiaps,  was  not  unlilcely  to 
happen  in  more  instances  than  one,  when  erusaders 
abode  long  in  the  Holy  Land,  and  their  disconsolate 
dames  received  no  tidings  of  their  fate.  A  sb^  very 
similar  in  oircumstanoea,  but  without  the  miraculous 
ma^^inery  of  Saint  Thomas,  is  told  of  one  of  the 
ancient  Lords  of  Haigh-hall  in  Lancashire,  the  patri- 
monial inheritance  of  the  late  Countess  of  Baloarras; 
and  the  particulars  are  represented  on  stained  glass 
upon  a  window  in  that  ancient  manor-house.' 

>  Bee  Introdootion  to  The  Betrottol,  Waveritgr  Nords. 
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I. 

0,  WILL  you  hear  a  knighUy  tale  of  old  Bobemiau 

day. 
It  wae  the  noble  Moiinger  in  wedlock  bed  he  lay ; 
He  halsed  and  kias'd  his  dearest  dame,  that  was  as 

sweet  as  May, 
And  said,  "  Now,  lady  of  my  heart,  attend  Che  words 

I  Bay. 

11. 

"Tie  I  have  vow'd  a  pilgrimi^  unto  a  distant 
shrine. 

And  I  must  seek  Saint  Thomas-land,  and  leave  the 
land  that's  mine ; 

Here  shalt  thou  dwell  the  while  in  state,  so  thou. 
wilt  pledge  thy  fay. 

That  thou  for  my  return  wilt  wait  seven  twelve- 
months and  a  day." 

IIL 

Then  out  and  spoke  that  Lady  hright,  sore  troubled 

in  her  cheer, 
"  Kow  tell  me  true,  thou  noble  knight,  what  order 

takesC  thou  here ; 
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And  who  shall  lead  thy  vassal  band,  and  hold  thy 

lordly  away. 
And  be  thy  lad/a  guardian  true  whea  thou  art  far 

away  ? " 

IV. 

Oat  spoke  the  noble  Moringer,  "  Of  tliat  bare  tbou 

no  care. 
There's  many  a  valiant  gentleman  of  me  holds  living 

fair; 
The  (rustiest  shall  rule  my  land,  my  vassals  and  my 

state. 
And  be  a  guardian  tried  and  true  to  thee,  my  lovely 

mate. 

V. 
"As  CSuistian-man,  I  needs   must  .keep  tiie  vow 

which  I  have  plight, 
When  I  am  far  in  foreign  land,  remember  thy  true 

knight; 
And  cease,  my  dearest  dame,  to  grieve,  for  vain  were 

sorrow  now. 
But  grant  thy  Morii^er  his  leave,  since  God  hath 

heaid  his  vow." 

VI. 

It  was  the  noble  Moringer  from  bed  he  made  him 

bonne. 
And  met  him  there  his  Chamberlain,  with  ewer  and 

with  gown : 
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He  flung  the  mantle  on  his  bacik,  'twas  funr'd  irith 

mmiver, 
Ha  dipp'd  hia  hand  ia  ynta  cold,  and  bathed  his 

forehead  fair. 

VH. 

"  Now  hear "  he  said,  "  Sir  Chamberlain,  true  vassal 

art  thou  mine, 
And  such  the  trasb  that  I  repose  in  that  proved 

worth  of  thine. 
For  seven  years  shalt  thou  rule  m^  towers;  and  lead 

my  vassal  train, 
And  pledge  thee  for  my  Lady's  faith  till  I  return 


vnL 

The  Chamberlqin  was  blunt  and  true,  and  stntdily 
said  he, 

"  Abide,  my  lord,  and  rule  your  own,  and  take  this 
rede  from  me ; 

That  woman's  faith's  a  brittle  trust  —  Seven  twelve- 
months didst  thou  say  ? 

Ill  pledge  me  for  no  lady's  truth  beyond  the  seventh 
fair  day." 

IX 

The  noble  Baron  -  tom'd  him  round,'  his  heart  was 

full  of  care, 
His  gallant  Esquire  stood  him  nigh,  be  was  Marstet- 

ten's  heir, 
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To  whom  he  spoke  right  anziouslf,  "Thou  trusty 

squire  to  me, 
Wilt  thou  receive  thia  weighty  trust  when  I  am  o'er 

the  sea  7 


"  To  watch  and  ward  my  castle  strong  and  to  -pto- 

tect  my  land. 
And  to  the  htu^iDg  or  tiie  host  to  lead  my  vassal 

hand; 
And  pledge  thee  for  my  Lady's  faith,  till  seven  long 

years  are  gone. 
And  guard  her  as  Our  I^y  dear  was  guarded  by 

Saint  John." 

XI 

Marstetten's  heir  was  kind  and  true,  but  fiery,  hot, 

and  young. 
And  readily  he  answer  made  with  too  presumptuous 

tongue; 
"  My  nohle  lord,  cast  care  away,  and  on  your  journey 

wend. 
And  trust  this  charge  to  me  until  your  pi^rimage 

have  end. 

ITTT. 

■  Rely  upon  my  plif^ted  faith,  whidi  shall  be  truly  * 

tried. 
To  guard  your  lands,  and  ward  your  towers,  and  with 

your  TBseals  ride; 
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And  for  your  lovely  Jjady's  faith,  bo  virtuoas  and  ao 

dear, 
111  gaga  my  head  it  knows  no  change,  be  abeent 

thirty  year." 

xm. 

The  noble  Moringer  took  cheer  when  thus  he  heaid 
him  speak. 

And  doubt  forsook  his  troubled  brow,  and  sorrow 
left  his  cheek; 

A  long  adieu  he  bids  to  all  —  hoists  topsails,  and 
away, 

And  wanders  in  Saint  Thomas-land  seven  twelve- 
months and  a  day. 


XIV. 

It  was  the  noble  Moringer  within  an  orchard  slept, 
When  on  the  Baicu'e  slumbering  sense  a  boding 

vision  crept; 
And  whisper'd  in  his  ear  a  voice,  "Tia  time.  Sir 

Knight,  to  wake. 
Thy  lady  and  thy  heritage  another  master  taka 


XV. 
* "  Thy  tower    another    banner  knowE^  thy    Bteeds 
aoothw  rein, 
And  stoop  them  to  another's  will  t^y  gallant  vassal 
bain; 
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And  she,  the  Lftdy  d  thy  love,  bo  faithful  once  and 

fair, 
This  night  witliia  thj  father's  hall  she  weda  Mai^ 

Btetteu'B  hcdr." 

XVL 

It  is  the  noble  Moringer  atorts  up  and  tears  hia 

beaid, 
"  Oh  would  that  I  had  ne'er  been  bom  I  what  tidings 

have  I  heard  1 
To  lose  mj  lordship  and  my  lands  the  less  would 

be  my  care. 
But,  God  I  that  e'er  a  squire  nntnie  should  wed  my 

Lady  fair.  • 

XVIL 

"  0  good  Saint  Thomas,  hear,"  he  'ptafd, "  my  patron 

Saint  ait  thou, 
A  traitor  robs  me  of  my  land  even  while  I  pay  my 

vow  I 
My  wife  he  brings  to  infamy  that  was  eo  pure  of 

name, 
And  I  am  far  in  foreign  land,  and  must  endure  the 


XTOL 

It  was  the  good  Saint  Thomas,  then,  who  heard  hia 

[olgrim's  prayer. 
And  sent  a  sleep  so  deep  and  dead  that  it  o'erpower'd 

his  care; 
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He  waked  in  fair  Bohemian  land  outstrrtdi'd  beside 

a  rill. 
High  OD  Ute  right  a  castle  stood,  low  od  the  laft  a 

mill 

XIX. 

The  Moringar  he  started  ap  as  one  from  spell  un- 
bound. 

And  dizzy  with  surprise  and  joy  gazed  wildly  all 
around; 

"  I  know  my  father's  ancient  towers,  the  mill,  the 
stream  I  know, 

Now  blessed  be  my  patron  Saint  iVho  cheer'd  his 
pilgrim's  woe  I " 

xx: 

He  leant  upon  his  pilgrim  staff,  and  to  the  mill  he 

drew, 
So  alter'd  was  his  goodly  form  that  none  their  master 

knew; 
The  Baron  to  the  miller  said,  "Qood  friend,  for 

charity, 
Tell  a  poor  palmer  in  your  land  what  ladings  may 

there  be!" 


The  miller  answer'd  him  again,  "  He  knew  of  little 

news. 
Save  that  the  Lady  of  the  land  did  a  new  bridegroom 

choose; 
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Her  huabaod  died  is  diatuit  land,  such  ia  the  con- 
stant word, 

His  death  eits  heavy  on  our  sools,  he  vas  a  worthy 
Lord. 

xxn. 

"  Of  him  I  held  the  little  mill  which  wins  me  living 

free, 
God  rest  the  Baron  in  his  gmve,  he  still  was  kind 

to  me  I 
And  when   Saint  Martin's  tide  comea  round,  and 

millers  take  their  toll. 
The  priest  that  |va;s  for  Moringer  shall  have  bot^ 

cope  and  stole." 

XXIIL 

It   was   the    noble   Moringer   to   climb   the  hill 

began. 
And  stood  before  the  bolted  gate  a  woe  and  weary 

man; 
"  Now  help  me  every  saint  in  heaven  that  can  con^ 

pasaon  take, 
To  gain  the  entrance  of  my  hall  this  wofol  match 

tobieak." 

ZXI7. 

His  very  knock  it  sounded  sad,  his  call  was  sad  and 

slow, 
Tor  heart  and  head,  and  voice  and  hand,  were  heavy 

all  with  woe ; 
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And  to  the  warder  thas  be  spoke :  "  Friend,  to  ibj 

Lady  say, 
A  pUgrim  from  Saint  Thomas-land  craves  harboni 

for  a  i&j. 

XXV. 

"  I've  wander'd  many  a  weary  step,  my  strength  is 
well-nigh  done. 

And  if  she  torn  me  from  her  gate  111  see  no  map- 
row's  sun; 

I  pray,  for  sweet  Saint  Thomas'  sake,  a  pilgrim's  bed 
and  dole. 

And  for  the  sake  of  Modnger's,  her  once-loved  hus- 
band's souL" 

XXVL 

It  was  the  stalwart  warder  then  he  came  his  dame 

before, 
"A  pilgrim,  worn  and  travel-toil'd,  stands  at  the 

castle-door; 
And  prays,  far  sweet  Saint  Thomas'  sake,  for  harbour 

and  for  dole. 
And  for  the  sake  ol  Moringw,  thy  noble  huaband'a 

BoaL" 

The  Lady's  gentle  heart  was  moved,  "Do  up  the 

gate,"  she  said,      • 
"  And  bid  the  wanderer  welcome  be  to  banquet  and 

to  bed; 


by  Google 


THE  NOBLE  MORINGEB.  295 

And  ednce  he  names  my  husband's  name,  eo  that  he 

lists  to  stay. 
These  towers  shall  be  his  harbourage  a,  twelvemonth 

and  a  day." 

xxvni. 

It  was  the  stalwuit  warder  then  undid  the  portal 
broad, 

It  was  the  noble  Moringer  that  o'er  the  threahdd 
strode; 

"And  have  thou  thanlu,  kind  heaven,"  he  said, 
"though  from  a  man  of  ain. 

That  ^e  tme  lord  stands  here  ooce  more  his  castle- 
gate  within." 

XXIX. 
Then  np  the  halla  paced  Moringer,  his  atop  was  sad 

and  dow ; 
It  sat  full  heavy  on  bis  heart,  none  seem'd  their  Lord 

to  know; 
He  sat  him  on  a  lowly  bench,  oi^>re6s*d  with  woe 

and  wrong, 
Short  space  he  sat,  hot  ne'er  to  him  seem'd  little 

space  so  long. 


Nov  Bpoit  was  day,  and  feasting  c^er,  and  come  was 

evening  hour. 
The  time  was  nigh  when  new-made  brides  redre  to 

nuptial  bower ; 
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"Our  costle'a  wont,"  a  bridee-man  said,  "hatii  been 

both  firm  and  long, 
No  guest  to  harbour  in  oux  halls  till  he  eball  chant 


XXXL 
Then  apoke  the  yoathful  brid^room  there  as  he  sat 

by  the  bride, 
"My  merry  minatrel  foUc,"  quoth  he,  "lay  shalm 

and  harp  aside ; 
Our  pOgrim  guest  must  sing  a  lay,  the  castle's  role 

to  hold. 
And  well  his  guidon  vill  I  pay  with  garment  and 

with  gold."  — 

XXXIL 

"  Chill  flows  tJie  lay  of  frozen  age,"  'twas  thus  the 

pilgrim  sung, 
"Nor  golden  mead,  nor  garment  gay,  unlocks  his 

heavy  tongue; 
Once  did  I  sit,  thou  bridegrocHn  gay,  at  board  as  ridi 

as  thine. 
And  by  my  side  as  fait  a  bride  with  all  her  charms 

was  mine. 

YYXTH 

"Bat  time  traced  furrows  on  my  face,  and  I  grew 

silver-hair'd, 
For  locks  of  brown,  and  cheeks  of  yoaUi,  she  left 

this  brow  and  beard; 
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Oace  rich,  bot  aow  a  palmer  poor,  I  ^ead  life's 

Utest  stage. 
And   mingle   with  7001  bridal  miith  the  h.j  at 

frozen  age." 

XXXIV. 
It  ma  HiB  noble  I^dy  there  tfaia  woful  Wy  that 

hears. 
And  for  the  aged  pilgrim's  grief  her  eye  was  dimm'd 

with  tears; 
She  bade  her  gallant  cupbearer  a  golden  beaker 

take, 
And  bear  it  to  the  palmer  pooc  to  quaff  it  for  her 

sake. 

XXXV. 
Jt,  was  the  noble  Mcninger  that  dropp'd  amid  the 

wine 
A  bridal  ring  of  burning  gold  so  costly  and  so 

fine: 
Now  listen,  gentles,  to  my  song,  it  tells  yon  but  the 

sooth, 
Twas  with  tiiat  very  ring  of  gold  he  pledged  his 

bridal  troth. 

XXXVL 

Then  to  the  cupbearer  he  said,  "  Do  me  one  kindly 

deed. 
And  should  my  better  days  return,  fall  rich  shall  be 

thy  meed; 
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Bear  back  the  golden  cup  ^;ain  to  yonder  bride  so 

gay. 

And  crave  her  of  her  coortesy  to  pledge  the  palmer 
gray." 

XXXVIL 

The  cupbeareri  was  courtly  bred,  nor  was  the  boon 

denied, 
The  golden  cup  he  took  again,  and  bore  it  to  the 

bride; 
"  Lady,"  he  said,  "  your  reverend  guest  sends  this, 

and  bids  me  pray. 
That,  io  tby  noble  courtesy,  thou  pledge  the  palmer 

gray." 

XXXVUL 

The  ring  hath  canght  the  Lady's  eye,  she  views  it 

close  and  near. 
Then  mif^t  you  beer  herdiriek  aloud, "The  Morin- 

ger  is  here ! " 
Then  might  you  see  her  start  from  seat,  while  tears 

in  torrents  fell. 
But  whether  'twas  tot  joy  or  woe,  the  ladies  best 

can  tell. 

TTTTTT 

But  loud  she  atter'd  thanks  to  Heaven,  and  every 

saintly  power. 
That  had  retora'd  the  Moringer  before  the  midn^bt 

hoar; 
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And  lood  she  □tter'd  vow  on  vow,  titaX  never  waa 

there  bride. 
That  had  like  her  preeerved  her  troth,  at  bera  bo 

sorely  tried. 

XL 

*Yes,  here  I  claim  the  praiBe,"  she  saitl,  "to  cod- 

stant  matrons  due. 
Who  keep  the  troth  that  they  have  plight,  bo  Btead- 

f  astly  and  true ; 
F<w  count  the  term  howe'er-  you  will,  so  that  you 

count  aright. 
Seven  twelvemonths  and  a  day  are  oat  when  bells 

toll  twelve  to-night" 

XLL 

It  was  Marstetten  then  rose  up,  his  faldbion  there 

he  drew, 
He  kneel'd    before  the  Moringer,  and  down  his 

weapon  threw; 
"  My  oath  and  knightly  faith  are  broke,"  these  were 

the  words  he  said, 
"  Then  take,  my  h^e,  thy  vassal's  sword,  and  take 

thy  vassal's  head." 

XUl 

The  noble  Moringer  he  smiled,  and  tiien  aloud  did 

say, 
"  He  gathers  wisdom  that  hath  roam'd  seven  twelve- 

montiis  and  a  day ; 
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Mj  daughter  now  hath  fifteen  rears,  fame  speaks 

her  sweet  and  fair, 
I  give  her  tor  the  bride  yon  lose,  and  name  her  for 

my  heir. 

XUII.' 
"  The  young  bridegroom  hath  youthful  bride,  the  old 

bridegroom  the  old. 
Whose  faith  was  kept  till  tenn  and  tide  so  punctually 

were  told ; 
But  hlesedngs  on  the  warder  Idnd  that  oped  my  castle 

gate. 
For  had  I  come  at  morrow  tide^  I  came  a  day  too 
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Air —  The  War-tottg  <tf  tie  Uen  qf  Olanutrgan. 


Thx  Weleh,  inhabiting  a  motmtainoas  couatr;,  and 
possessing  only  an  inferior  breed  of  horees,  veie 
usually  unaUe  to  encoonter  the  shook  of  the  Anglo- 
Nonnan  cavalry.  OcoasionaUy,  however,  they  were 
SQCoessf ul  in  repelling  the  invaders ;  and  the  follow- 
ing verses  ai«  supposed  to  oelebrate  a  defeat  of  Clare, 
Earl  of  Strignil  and  Pembroke,  and  of  Neville,  Baron 
of  Chepstow,  Lords-Marchers  of  Monmonthshire. 
Rymuy  is  a  stream  which  divides  the  counties  of 
Uomnoath  and  Glamorgan.  Caerphili,  |the  scene  of 
the  supposed  battl^  is  a  vale  upon  its  banks,  dignified 
by  the  ruins  of  a  rery  aooient  oa«tl& 


I 
Bed  glows  the  forge  in  Sthguil'a  bounds. 
And  hammers  din,  and  anvil  sounds. 
And  armourers,  with  iron  toil. 
Barb  many  a  steed  for  battle's  broiL 
Foul  fall  the  hand  which  bends  the  steel 
Around  the  courser's  thunderiiig  heel, 
303 
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That  e'er  shall  dint  a  sable  wound 
On  fair  Qlamorgan's  velvet  ground  1 


n. 

From  Chepetow's  towers,  ei«  dawn  <rf  man. 
Was  heard  afar  the  bugle  horn ; 
And  forth,  in  banded  pomp  and  pride. 
Stout  Clare  and  fiery  Neville  ride. 
They  swore,  their  banners  broad  should  gleam. 
In  crimson  11^,  on  Rynmy's  stream ; 
They  voVd,  Caerphili's  aod  ahonld  feel 
The  Normas  chaiger's  spuming  heel 


m. 

And  sooth  they  swore — the  son  anee^ 
And  Kynmy's  wave  with  crimBon  glows; 
For  Clare's  red  banner,  floating  wide, 
Boll'd  down  the  stream  to  Severn's  tide  I 
And  aooth  they  vow'd  —  the  b«mpled  green 
Show'd  where  hot  Neville's  charge  had  been: 
In  every  sable  hoof-tramp  stood 
A  Norman  horseman's  curdling  blood  1 

IV. 

Old  Chepstow's  brides  may  curse  the  toil. 
That  arm'd  stout  Clare  for  Cambrian  broil ; 
Their  orphans  long  the  art  may  rue, 
For  Neville's  war-horse  forged  Uie  shoa 
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No  more  tlie  stamp  of  armed  steed 
Shall  dint  QlamorgaD'a  velvet  mead ; 
Kor  trace  be  there,  in  early  B[«iii^ 
Save  of  the  Fairie^  emerald  ring. 
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AiK — Doffifdz  Qangweti. 


The  Welsh  traditioa  be&rs,  that  a  Bard,  on  bis 
death-bed,  demanded  his  harp,  and  played  the  air  to 
which  these  yetses  are  adapted ;  requesting  that  it 
might  be  perfonned  at  his  fuueiaL 


L 
Dm  AS  EnLunr,  lament ;  tot  the  moment  is  nig^ 
When  mute  in  the  -woodlands  thine  echoes  shall 

die: 
No  more  by  sweet  Teivi  Cadwallon  shall  rave. 
And  mix  his  wild  notes  with  the  wild  dajhing  wave. 

n. 

Id  spring  and  in  autumn  thy  glories  of  shade 
Unhononr'd  shall  flourish,  unbonoui'd  shall  fad^ 
For  soon  shall  be  lifeless  the  eye  and  the  tongue. 
That  view'd  them  with  rapture,  with  rapture  that 
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in. 

Thy  sons,  Dinas  Emliim,  may  march  in  their  pride, 
And  chase  the  proud  Saxoo  bom  Prestatyn's  side ; 
But  where  is  the  harp  shall  give  life  to  their  name  1 
And  where  is  the  hard  shaU  give  heroes  their  fame  7 

IV. 
And  oh,  Dinas  Emlinn  I  tiiy  daughters  so  fair. 
Who  heave  the  white  hosom,  and  wave  the  dark 

What  tuneful  enthusiast  shall  worship  their  eye. 
When  half  of  their  charms  with  CadwalloD  shall 
die? 

V. 
Then  adieu,  silver  Teivi !  I  quit  thy  loved  scene. 
To  join  the  dim  choir  of  the  bards  who  have  been; 
With  Lewarch,  and  Meilor.  and  Merlin  tiie  Old, 
And  sage  Taliesain,  high  harping  to  hold. 

VL 

And  adieu,  Dinas  Emlinn !  stUl  green  be  thy  shades, 
Unconquer'd  thy  warriors,  and  matchless  thy  maids  I 
And  thou,  whose  faint  warbllngs  my  weakness  can 

tell. 
Farewell,  my  loved  Harpi   my  last  toeasore,  faie- 

weUI 
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THE  MAID  OF  TORO. 


O,  LOW  shone  tlie  sun  od  the  Udt  lake  of  Toro, 
And  weak  were  the  whispers  that  waved  the  dark 
wood. 
All  as  a  fair  maiden,  bewild^d  in  sorrow. 

Sorely  sigh'd  to  the   breeze^  and  wept  to  the 
flood. 
«  O,  saints  I  from  the  mandone  of  hlisa  lowly  bend- 
ing; 
Sweet  Virgin  t  who  heareet  the  suppliant's  cry, 
Kow  grant  my  petition,  in  anguidi  ascending 
My  Henry  restore,  or  Irt  Eleanor  die  I " 

All  distant  and  faint  were  the  sounds  of  the  battle. 
With  the  breezes  they  rise,  with  the  breezes  they 
fail. 
Till   the    about,  and  the    groan,  and    the  conflict's 
dread  rattle, 
And  the  chase's  wild  clamour,  came  loading  the 
gala 
Breathless  she  gazed  on  the  woodlands  so  dreary ; 
Slowly  ap|voaching  a  warrior  was  seen ; 
308 
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Life's  ebbing  tide  mark'd  his  footsteps  so  weary. 
Cleft  was  his  helmet,  and  woe  was  his  mien. 


"  0,  save  thee,  fail  maid,  for  our  armies  are  flying  I 

0,  save  thee,  fair  maid,  for  Uiy  goardian  is  low  I 
Deadly  cold  on  yon  heath  thy  brave  Henry  is  lying, 

And  fast  through  the  w.oodland  approaches  the 
foe." 
Scarce  could  he  &lter  the  tidings  of  sorrow. 

And  scarce  could  she  hear  them,  benumb'd  with 
despair: 
And  when  the  sun  sunk  on  the  sweet  lake  of  Toro, 

For  ever  he  set  to  the  Brave  and  the  Fair. 
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In  the  spring  of  1806,  ayoimg  gentlemui  erf  talents, 
and  of  a  most  ami^le  disposition,  periahed  by  losing 
his  way  on  the  mountain  HeUvellyn.  His  remains 
Tsre  not  discovered  till  three  months  afterward, 
when  they  were  found  guarded  by  a  faithful  terrier- 
bitch,  his  ooQstant  attendant  during  frequent  solitary 
rambles  through  the  wilds  of  Cumberland  and  West- 
moreland. 


I  CLIUB'D  the  dark  brow  of  the  mi^ty  Hellvellyn, 
I^es  and  mountains  beneath  me  gleam'd  misty 
and  wide; 
All  was  still,  save  by  fits,  when  the  eagle  was  yell- 
ing. 
And  storting  around  me  the  echoes  replied. 
On  the  right,  Striden-edge  round  the  Bed-tarn  was 

bending. 
And  Catchedicam  its  left  verge  was  defending. 
One  huge  nameless  rock  in  the  front  was  ascending. 
When  I  mark'd  the  sad  spot  where  the  wanderer 
had  died. 
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Dark  green  vas  Uiat  spot  mid  the  brown  moantain- 
heather, 
Wlia«  the  Pilgrim  of   Nature  lay  stretch'd  im 
decay, 
like  the  corpse  of  an  ootoast  abandon'd  to  weatiwr, 
TiU  the  moontain-winds  wasted  the  tenantlesa 
clay. 
Nor  yet  quite  deserted,  though  lonely  extended. 
For,  taitJifal  in  death,  his  mute  favourite  attended. 
The  much-loved  remaina  of  her  master  defended, 
.And  chasad  the  hilMoz  and  the  rav^o  away. 

How  long  didst  thou  tiunk  that  his  silence  was 
ahimber? 
When  the  wind  waved  hia  garment,  how  oft  didat 
thou  start? 
How  many  long  days  and  long  weeks  didst  thou 
number. 
Ere  he  faded  before  thee,  the  fiiend  of  thy  heart  ? 
And,  oh,  was  it  meet,  that,  —  no  requiem  read  o'er 

No  mother  to  weep,  and  no  friend  to  deplore  him. 
And  thou, little  guaTdian,alone  stretch'd  before  him, — 
TTnhonour'd  the  Pilgrim  &om  life  should  deport  ? 

When  a  Prince  to  the  fate  of  the  Peasant  has 
yielded. 
The  tapestry  waves  dark  round  the  dim-li^ited 
hall; 
With  scutcheons  of  silver  the  cofBn  is  shielded, 
And  pages  stand  mute  by  the  canofued  pall : 
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Tbroi^  the  couits,  at  deep  midnigbtF,  the  torchea 

are  gleaming; 
In  the  proadly-oroh'd  chapel  the  bonneia  aie  beani- 

ing; 
Fu  down  the  long  aisle  aacred  music  is  streeming, 
Lamenting  a.  Chief  of  the  People  ^onld  faU. 

But  meeter  for  thee,  gentle  lover  ol  natuie. 
To  lay  dovn  thj  head  like  Uie  meek  mountain 
lamb. 
When,  wilder'd,  he  drope  from  some  cliff  huge  in 
stature. 
And  draws  his  last  sob  by  the  side  of  hia  dam. 
And  more  stately  thy  couch  by  this  deeert  lake 

lying. 
Thy  obsequies  sung  by  the  gray  plover  flying. 
With  one  faithful  Mend  but  to  Tritness  thy  dying, 
Id  the  arms  of  Hellvellyn  and  Gatchedv^am. 
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Wblcohx,  grave  Sbanger,  to  our  green  retreats. 
Where  health  with  exercise  and  freedom  meets  1 
Thrice  welcome.  Sage,  whose  philosophic  plan 
By  Nature's  limits  metes  the  rights  of  man ; 
Generous  aa  he,  who  now  for  freedom  bawls. 
Mow  gives  full  value  for  true  Indian  e^wIs  : 
O'er  court,  o'er  custom-house,  his  shoe  who  flii^, 
Now  bilks  excisemen,  and  now  bullies  kings. 
Like  his,  I  ween,  thy  comprehensive  mind 
Holds  taws  as  mouse'traps  baited  for  mankind ; 
Thine  eye,  applaosive,  each  sly  vermin  sees. 
That  baulks  the  snare,  yet  battens  on  the  cheese ; 
Thine  ear  has  heard,  with  scorn  instead  of  awe, 
Our  bnckskinn'd  jasticea  expound  the  law, 
Wire-draw  the  acts  that  fix  for  wires  the  pain, 
And  for  the  netted  partridge  noose  the  swain ; 
And  thy  vindictive  arm  would  fain  have  broke 
The  last  light  fetter  of  the  feudal  yoke. 
To  give  the  denizens  of  wood  and  wild, 
Nature's  free  race,  to  each  her  free-bom  child. 
Hence  hast  thon  mark'd,  with  grief,  fair  London's  rac^ 
Mock'd  with  the  boon  of  one  poor  Easter  chase, 
3'5 
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And  loDg'd  to  send  them  forth  as  free  as  when 

Ponr'd  o'er  Chantilly  the  Parisian  train. 

When  muaket,  pistol,  blunderbuss,  combined, 

And  scarce  the  field-pieces  vsm  left  behind  I 

A  squadron's  charge  each  leveret's  heart  dismaj'd 

On  every  covey  fired  a  hold  brigade : 

Za  Douce  Humanity  approved  the  sport, 

For  great  the  alarm  indeed,  yet  small  the  hurt ; 

Shoots  patriotic  solemnised  the  day, 

And  Seine  reecho'd  Vive  la  IMertt ! 

But  mad  CUoyen,  meek  MmmeuT  again. 

With  some  few  added  links  resumes  his  chain. 

Then  since  such  scenes  to  France  no  more  are 

known. 
Come,  view  with  me  a  hero  of  thine  own  I 
One,  whose  free  actions  vindicate  the  cause 
Of  silvan  hberty  o'er  feudal  laws. 

Seek  we  yon  glades,  where  the  proud  oak  o'er- 
tops 
Wide-wavii^  seas  of  birch  and  hazel  copse, 
Leaving  between  deserted  isles  of  land, 
Where  stunted  heath  is  patch'd  with  ruddy  sand ; 
And  lonely  on  the  waste  the  yew  is  seen. 
Or  straggling  hollies  spread  a  brighter  green. 
Here,  little  worn,  and  winding  dark  and  ateqp, 
Our  scarce  mark'd  path  descends  yon  dingle  deep : 
Follow  —  but  heedful,  cautious  of  a  trip,  — 
In  earthly  mire  philosophy  may  slip. 
Step  slow  and  wary  o'er  that  swampy  stream. 
Till,  guided  by  the  charcoal's  smothering  steam. 
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We  reach  the  fraO  yet  barricaded  door 

Of  hovel  form'd  for  poorest  of  the  poor ; 

Ko  hearth  the  fire,  do  vent  the*  smoke  recelTea, 

The  walls  are  wattles,  and  the  coyering  leaves ; 

"Ear,  if  such  hat,  our  forest  statutes  say, 

Bise  in  the  progress  of  ooe  night  and  day, 

(Thottf^  placed  where  still  the  Cosqueror'B  hesta 

o'erawe, 
iLnd  his  son's  stirrup  shines  the  badge  of  law,) 
The  builder  claims  the  unenviable  boon. 
To  tenant  dwelling,  framed  as  slight  and  soon 
As  wigwam  wild,  that  shrouds  the  native  frore 
On  the  bleak  coast  of  frost-barr'd  Labrador.* 

Approach,  and   through   the  unlatticed   window 
peep  — 
Kay,  shrink  not  back,  the  inmate  is  asleep ; 
Sunk  'nud  yon  sordid  blankets,  till  the  sun 
Stoop  to  the  west  the  plunderer's  toils  are  done. 
Loaded  and  primed,  and  prompt  tor  desperate  hand. 
Rifle  and  fowling-piece  beside  him  stand, 
While  round  the  hut  are  in  disorder  laid 
The  tools  and  booty  of  his  lawless  trade ; 
For  force  or  fraud,  resistance  or  escape. 
The  crow,  the  saw,  the  bludgeon,  and  the  crape. 

>8iicb  ia  the  Uw  in  the  New  Forest,  Hampshire,  tending 
greul;  to  increase  the  Tbrions  settlements  ot  tfaleTes,  smugglers, 
•ad  deer-stealers  who  infest  it.  In  the  forest  courts  the  pre- 
siding ]ndge  wean  as  a  badge  (A  olBoe  an  antlqne  stlnup,  said 
to  hare  been  that  of  WUiiam  Rnfos.  See  Hr.  William  Rose's 
spirited  poem,  entitled  The  R«l  EiTig. 

"  To  the  bleak  coMt  of  savivs  Labrador. "  — foIcoMr. 
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His  pilfer'd  powder  in  yon  Dook  he  hoards. 
And  the  filch'd  lead  the  church's  roof  affords  — 
(Hence  shaU  the  rector's  congregation  fret. 
That  while  his  sermon's  dry  his  walls  are  wet.) 
The  fish-qtear  barb'd,  the  sweeping  net  are  there, 
Do&-hides,  aod  pheasant  plumes,  and  skins  of  hare, 
Cordf^e  for  toils,  and  wiring  for  the  snare. 
Barter'd  for  game  from  chase  or  warren  woo. 
Yon  cask  holds  moonlight,^  run  when  moon  was  none ; 
And  late-snatch'd  spoils  lie  stow'd  in  hutch  apart. 
To  wait  the  associate  higgler's  evening  cart 

Look  on  his  pallet  fool,  and  mark  his  rest : 
What  scenes  perturb'd  are  acting  in  his  breast  I 
His  sable  brow  is  wet  and  wrung  with  pain. 
And  his  dilated  nostril  toils  in  vain ; 
For  short  and  scant  the  breath  each  effort  draws. 
And  'twixt  each  effort  Nature  claims  a  pause. 
Beyond  the  loose  and  sable  neckcloth  stretch'd. 
His  sinewy  throat  seems  by  convulsion  twitch'd. 
While  the  tongue  falters,  as  to  utterance  loath, 
Sounds  of  dire  import —  watchword,  threat,  and  oath. 
Though,  stupefied  by  toil,  and  drugg'd  with  gin. 
The  body  sleep,  the  restless  guest  within 
Now  plies  on  wood  and  wold  his  lawless  trade, 
Now  in  the  fangs  of  justice  wakes  diemay'd.  — 

"  Was  that  wild  start  of  terror  and  despair. 
Those  bursting  eyeballs,  and  that  wilder'd  air, 

1 A  out  term  for  smoggled  spirlls. 
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Signs  of  componctioD  for  a  murder'd  hare  1 
Do  tlie  locks  bristle  and  the  eyebrows  arch. 
For  grouse  or  partridge  maseacred  in  Mardi  ?  "  — 

No,  scoffer,  no  1    Attend,  and  mark  witti  av^ 
There  is  do  wicket  in  the  gate  of  law  I 
He,  that  would  e'er  so  lightly  srt  ajar 
That  awful  portal,  must  undo  each  bar ; 
Tempting  occasion,  habit,  passion,  pride. 
Will  join  to  storm  the  breach,  and  force  the  barrier 
wide. 

That  ruffian,  whom  true  men  avoid  and  dread. 
Whom    bruisers,   poachers,   smugglers,   caU    Black 

Ned, 
Was  Edward  Mansell  once;  —  the  lightest  heart, 
That  ever  play'd  on  holyday  his  part  I 
The  leader  he  in  every  Christmas  game. 
The  harvest-feast  grew  blither  when  be  came, 
And  hveliest  on  the  chords  the  bow  did  glance, 
When  Edward  named  the  tune  and  led  the  dance. 
Kind  -vma  his  heart,  his  passions  quick  and  atroi^ 
Hearty  his  lai^h,  and  jovial  was  his  song ; 
And  if  he  loved  a  gnn,  his  father  swore, 
"  "Twas  but  a  trick  of  youth  would  soon  be  o'er, 
Himself  had  done  the  same  some  thirty  years  be- 
fora" 

But  he  whose  humours  spurn  law's  awful  yoke. 
Must  herd  with  those  hy  whom  law's  bonds  are 
broke, 
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The  commoD  diead  of  justice  soon  alliea 
The  clown,  wlio  robs  the  warren,  or  excise. 
With  sterner  felons  train'd  to  act  more  dread. 
Even  with  the  wretch  by  whom  his  fellow  hied. 
Then,  as  in  plagues  the  foul  (xaitagions  pass. 
Leavening  and  festering  the  corrupted  mass, — 
Guilt  leagues  with  guilt,  while    mutual   motives 

draw. 
Their  hope  impunity,  their  fear  the  law ; 
Their  foes,  their  friends,  their  rendezvous  the  same, 
Till  the  revenue  baulk'd,  or  pilfer'd  game, 
Flesh  the  young  culprit,  and  example  leads 
To  darker  villainy,  and  direr  deeds. 


Wild  howl'd  the  wind  the  forest  gladee  alon^t 
And  oft  the  owl  reneVd  her  dismal  song ; 
Around  the  spot  where  asb  he  fdt  the  wound. 
Bed  William's  q>ec4a«  walk'd  his  midni^t  round. 
When  o'er  the  swamp  be  cast  his  blighting  lool^ 
From  the  green  marshes  of  the  stagnant  brook 
The  bittern's  sullen  shout  the  sedges  shook ! 
The  wading  moon,  with  storm-presaging  ^eam. 
Now  gave  and  now  withheld  her  doabtjul  beam; 
The  old  Oak  stoop'd  his  arms,  then  flung  them 

high, 
Bellowing  and  groaning  to  t^e  troubled  sky  — 
Twas  then,  that,  conch'd  amid  the  brushwood  sere, 
In  Malwood-walk  young  M&naell  watch'd  the  de^: 
The  fattest  buck  received  his  deadly  shot  — 
The  watchful  keeper  heard,  and  sought  the  spot. 
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Stout  were   their  heartB,  and    stubborn   was  their 

strife, 
O'erpower'd  at  length,  the  Outlaw  drew  his  knife. 
Next  mom  a  ciirpse  was  found  upon  the  fell  — 
The  rest  hia  waldog  agony  may  tell  1 
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Oh,  say  Dot,  my  love,  with  that  mortified  air. 
That  your  Bpriug-time  of  pleasure  is  flowu. 

Not  bid  me  to  maids  that  are  younger  repair. 
For  those  raptures  that  still  are  thine  own. 

Though  April  his  temples  may  wreathe  with  the 
vine, 

Its  tendrils  in  infancy  curl'd, 
'tis  the  aidour  of  August  matures  us  the  wine, 

Whose  life-blood  enlivens  the  world. 

Though  ihy  form,  Uiat  was  fashion'd  as  light  as  a 
fay's, 
Has  assumed  a  proportion  more  round, 
And  thy  glance,  that  was  bri^t  as  a  falcon's  at 
gaze. 
Looks  soberly  now  on  the  ground, — 

Enough,  after  absence  to  meet  me  again. 

Thy  steps  atill  with  ecstasy  move; 
Enough,  that  those  dear  sober  glances  retain 

For  me  the  kind  language  of  lov& 
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Scott'b  HufOB  Fcmu». 

Turn  pnbUBher,  Hr.  CadeU,  and  the  editor,  B£r.  Lockhut, 
of  the  "  Aulhot'B  Edition  "  of  hia  woito,  inaeited  tlie  Minor 
Poems  just  wbera  tliej  pleased.  Tbns  with  the  first  voloioe, 
TAe  Latf,  tbej  bound  up  the  verr  early  ballad  ot  WiUUan  and 
Helen,  traoBlated  from  BUi^er's  Lenore  (1706).  In  the 
autumn  of  1796,  Scott  bad  visited  the  home  of  bis  fliat,  In  a 
strict  sense  hia  only,  love,  and  had  found  that  he  wooed  In 
vain.  He  had  carried  with  him  a  rlclily  lioand  copy  of  this 
early  essay  of  his,  the  translated  Iwllad,  but  it  did  not  move 
the  lady's  heart  Nevertheless,  as  the  fair  one  was  obdurate, 
he  tried  the  public  with  his  poem.  Bttrger,  in  Germany,  liad 
begun  the  romantic  habit  ot  imitating  the  old  popular  ballads 
which  Addison  ami  Mr.  Pepys  only  collected.  Scott  fol- 
lowed (indeed,  Lady  Waidlaw,  in  HardBkniUe,  had  anticipated 
both  Biliger  and  himself),  and  his  translated  or  imitated  ballads 
led  him  strai^t  to  The  Lav,  t-  romance  based  on  and  built  up 
out  of  ballads. 

In  the  case  of  Lenore,  BOiger  recast  an  idea  common 
in  folk-lore.  The  grief  of  a  bereaved  person,  pushed  to 
impiety,  awakens  and  torments  the  spirit  of  the  dead  friend, 
child,  or  lover,  who  appears  to  warn  or  punish  the  survivor. 
Thus  the  Head  lfotA«r  is  current  in  Scandinavia  and  in 
Provence.  In  Modem  Greece,  it  is  a  dead  brother  who  comes 
Itack  and  carries  away  hia  sister,  and  the  very  dull  old  English 
ballad,  The  Suffolk  Miracle,  turns  on  the  same  theme.  In 
Bttrger  it  is  the  dead  lover  who  bears  off  his  bride  to  the 
remote  churchyard.  The  version  of  Scott  has  Tigoot  and 
3»3 
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merit,  bat  be  br  ontdid  thi*  eariy  kttempt  tu  lUw  imUationa 
of  tbe  ballad.  The  origiiial  to) mae baa nn  thU  I  hAraDertr 
wen  a  copy,  b  attncted  little  nMlce  fn  1796,  oEeq*  tron  the 
frland*  of  the  poet. 

Tbb  Wild  Hmmitjur. 
Scott  haa  ttdd  the  traditional?  origlii  of  thia  poem.  The 
legend  of  the  Wild  Hunter  m»j  eeem  on  a  fooUng  with  the 
Greek  mTth  of  the  dlrioe  noctnmal  bnntreaa,  Aitemia,  or.  In 
Oennsnr,  ma^  tie  a  relic  of  the  tieUef  In  the  hnntor  OdliL  The 
■oonda  and  dim  al^ta  of  the  midnight  foreet  mi^t  readUj  be 
explained  u  the  paaeage  of  the  train  of  "  Heme,  the  Honler." 
But  aa  to  £e  Grand  Vmeur  at  the  time  of  Henri  IT.,  whom 
Scott  deacribee  after  Sully,  Ac  was  seen  In  June,  1897,  by  aji 
Rnri  l*h  ladj  resident  ncAr  Fontslnebleoa  I  Bicjcllnff  acrosa 
the  forest  about  8.30  p.  h.  In  a  pleasant  late  nl^t,  she  heard 
all  around  a  strange  noise,  Tak,  TaJc  While  she  was  m«Hr.j- 
goesses  at  tiie  cause  of  the  noise,  a  Tei;  tall  black  man,  dressed 
In  a  tight-flttiog  sable  suit,  with  a  light  ci^  fluttering  on  the 
shonlders,  levied  out  (d  a  bracken  bush,  ran  past  her  bicycle 
along  the  road,  leaped  into  a  dell,  and  disappeared.  Ibe  lady, 
after  taming  around  to  watch  Idm,  bicycled  on,  and  almoot 
collided  with  a  stag,  which  was  gazing  In  a  startled  aort  of 
way  after  the  tall  black  man.  After  ringing  her  bicycle  bell 
furionsly,  the  tady  induced  the  stag  to  leave  the  way  open  to 
her,  and  so  went  home  much  puzzled  by  her  adventure. 
About  a  year  later  (Hay,  1898)  she  came  acron  the  story  of 
Lt  Grand  Feneur  in  one  of  Hr.  Augnstos  Hare's  books.  She 
then  led  the  peasants  of  the  Forest  on  to  talk,  and  found  that 
they  all  had  heard  of  Le  CAosseur  JToir,  as  they  called  liie 
appearance  which  she  had  seen.  H.  MDiet,  the  son  of  tbe 
celebrated  painter  of  "Tbe  Angelas,"  also  gave  her  some  of 
the  local  traditions.  The  lady.  Miss  H— ,  then  wrote  out 
her  narratiTe  and  sent  it  to  me,  as  a  friend  of  such  legends. 
The  story  occurs  not  only  In  Sully's,  but  in  several  other 
Memoirs  of  the  reign  of  Henri  IT.  Hie  king  made  Inqniries 
ol  the  country  people,  wbo  merely  replied  that  they  knew  the 
Chasiear  Noir,  who  did  nobody  any  barm,  and  was  believed 
by  them  to  be  the  ghost  of  a  huntsnuui  accidentally  slain  In 
the  lime  of  Francois  L    ScoU  is  ri^t  in  "thinking"  that 
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Snllr  dSd  bm  the  doIm  of  tho  chue,  hard  by,  and  ume  out 
to  walcome  the  king,  who  was  really  dlaUnt  Mreral  mUea.  An 
obvloiu  explanation  of  the  noctnmal  chase  la — poachaia;  bat 
I  hare  no  theory  as  to  the  nature  and  pnrpoee  of  the  Chatieur 
Noir  of  1897,  with  the  y^tptng  of  hit  rlewlew  hounda.  HIbb 
H — '•  nairatlTe  was  pnblUhed  In  a  local  French  newspaper, 
after  she  had  commonloated  It  to  myself.  Though  her  peasant 
nel^bouTS  blew  pec^e  who  had  seen  "  The  SaUe  Huntsman," 
not  one  td  them  had  any  experience  at  flnt  hand. 

TBI  Fms  Kara. 
It  was  In  1798  that  Monk  Lewis  enlisted  Soott  as  a  contrlb- 
ntoT  to  his  Tales  of  Terror,  which  came  out  in  1801.  Lewis 
wu  then  celebrated  as  Author  of  I^  Monk,  one  of  the 
many  tales  of  the  Terror  school  opened  by  Horace  Walpole 
(1TS&)  In  ne  CtMU  of  Otravto,  and  coDUnoed  by  Urs.  Rad- 
cliSe.  From  this  "Terror"  school  arose  the  new  romauUo 
fiction,  in  direct  oppoaltton  to  the  humour  and  horae-pl^  of 
every-day  life,  as  presented  by  Smollett  and  Fielding.  Lewis's 
Alotuo  the  Fair,  odd  as  it  seems,  had  "  rekindled  in  Scott's 
breast  eftectually,"  says  Lockhart,  "the  spark  of  poetical  am- 
bition." Bcott  himself  says  that  Lewis  "  had  the  finest  ear  loi 
rhythm  I  ever  met  with,  — finer  than  Byron's."  We  now  find 
Byron's  ear  painfully  deficient,  and  wonder  that  Scott  did  not 
mention  Coleridge.  Id  The  Minetreley  (vol.  It.,  p.  80)  Scott 
prints  a  letter  of  Lewis's,  with  criticisms,  moch  needed,  of  bad 
rhymes,  as  "head"  and  "descried,"  "bride"  and  "bed,"  — 
"an  Innocent  rhyme."  In  these  letters  will  be  found  the  facta 
«boiU  7^  Fire-King,  which  Scott  wrote  over  a  bottle,  with 
L^yden  and  another  (rieud. 

FkaoaKiox  axd  Ai.iob. 


ThB   BlTTLI   OF   SbMPACB. 

Scott  gave  this  to  Blackwood  for  his  then  new  and  straggling 
magailue  In  1B18.    Lockhaft,  and  the  Chaldee  Manuscript, 
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b&Te  Bhown  that  Scott  wm  tax  from  anxious  to  enter  the  strife 
between  the  nugazlne  of  BUckwood  and  the  magazine  of 
Coiutable. 

Thk  Nob  lb  Mobdobb. 
In  the  Life  LocUiut  tdls  how  Scott  composed  thia  piece  in 
a  night  of  tgony,  to  prore  to  blmaetf  that  he  had  hU  mind 
In  working  order.  It  was  doriog  the  same  terrible  Hloesa  that 
he  dictated  Tkt  Bride  of  Xamtnermuir,  and  entirely  foi^ot 
eveiy  word  of  bis  own  nairatiTe.  The  Idea  of  the  poem  occurs 
in  man;  ancient  ballads,  as  In  hard,  Boteman,  certainly  in 
origin  not  later  than  the  thirteenth  century.  See  Xonf  Bote- 
man,  in  Professor  Child's  great  collection  of  Bn^lah  and 


Of  these,  the  two  flrst  were  written  for  a  collection  of  Welsh 
airs ;  the  third  imltatee  a  favonrtte  measure  of  Thomas  Hoore. 
The  fourth  Ih  on  an  incident  which  Scott  probably  heard  of 
from  Wordsworth.  Two  dogs  guarded  the  corpse  of  the  Rev. 
Father  Mackonochle,  when  lost  a  tew  years  since  In  the  snow 
in  Lochaber,  as  fi^thfnlly,  thongh  not  for  so  long  a  period,  as 
did  the  terrier  on  HelTellyn. 

Thk  Pqachbb. 

I^Ib  1b  a  parody  on  Crabbe,  and  Sonfi  Is  a  parody  on  Moore. 

Crabbe  was  pleased  with    Tht  Poacher  ("The  man,"  said 

Crabbe,  "  whoever  he  la,  can  do  all  that  1  can,  and  tomMinf 

more"),  and  Hoore  had  no  oanse  to  be  dispieaaed  with  Tte 

jIlHdbbw  Laxa. 
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NOTICE. 

Soke  altomtiOBB  in  the  text  of  the  Introdiioti(m 
to  Marmion,  and  of  the  Poem  itself,  as  well  as  various 
additions  to  the  author's  Notes,  will  be  observed  in 
this  edition.  We  have  followed  Sir  Walter  Scotf  s 
interleaved   copy,  as  finally  revised  by  him  in  the 

Hum  m  or  ci  1831. 

The  preservation  of  the  original  MS.  of  the  Poem 
has  enriched  this  volume  with  numerous  various  read- 
ings, which  will  be  found  curious  and  interestii^. 
A-fac-nmUe  ot  the  MS.  is  given  at  p.  175. 
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INTRODUCTION  TO  MARMION. 

Scott  himself  has  told  the  world  about  the  cir^ 
cnmstanoes  which  hurried  him  in  the  oompositiou  of 
Manttion  (begun  in  I8O6).  His  brother,  Thomas, 
waa  in  pecuniary  difficulties,  which,  till  he  withdrew 
to  Canada,  caused  Sir  Walter  much  anxiety  and  ex- 
pense.' But  his  love  for  his  brother  was  undimia> 
ished,  and  he  did  not  oontradiot  the  rumour  that 
Tom  was  the  author  of  Old  Mortality.  Sir  Walter, 
indeed,  encouraged  Tom  to  try  his  hand  at  fiotion, 
and,  much  later,  was  of  great  service  to  his  family. 
In  the  review  of  the  Waveiley  Novels  in  the  Quar- 
terly  (Id  part,  at  least,  by  Scott  himself)  he  made  a 
humourous  reference  to  Glaverhouse's  capture  of  the 
brother  of  an  eminent  Covenanter,  a  circumstance 
answering  to  the  fixing  of  the  guilt  of  Old  Martatiiy 
on  Tom. 

•'  November's  sky  was  chiU  and  drear, 
November's  leaf  was  red  and  sere," 

in  I  SOS,  when  Scott  began  his  poem  at  Ashestiel. 
The  little  country  house  partly  consists  of  remains 
B  letters  to  his  tirothet  exUU 
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of  an  old  Border  keep,  and  is  perched  on  a  steep  cliff 
above  a  beautiful  pool  of  the  Tweed.  It  remains  io 
the  possession  of  Scott's  cousin  some  times  removed. 
Hiss  Kussel,  a  lady  eminent  for  her  science  in  Bor- 
der antiquities.  There  is  still  tJie  old  invalid's  chair, 
which  Scott  lent  to  a  kinsman,  and,  at  the  close  of 
his  life,  was  obliged  to  occupy  himself.  The  house  is 
within  a  mile  of  Elibaok,  where  Sir  Walter's  ances- 
tor, Young  Harden,  is  said  by  legend  to  have  had 
his  choice  between  the  laird's  gibbet,  and  the  laiid's 
daughter,  Muckle  Mou'd  Meg.  Not  only  Scott,  but, 
if  family  Bibles  are  admitted  as  evidence,  the  present 
writer,  are  among  the  consequences  of  Harden's 
choice.  There  is  now  a  fine  onfr^rohed  bridge  over 
Tweed,  at  Ashestiel,  but,  to  Scott's  joy,  there  was 
only  a  ford  in  his  time,  a  ford  which  he  took  pleas- 
ure in  riding,  when  Tweed  was  flooded.  He  had,  as 
he  said,  "grand  gallops  in  the  bills,  when  he  was 
thinking  of  Marmion."  Accoiding  to  Gillies,  imoon- 
tradioted  by  Lockhart,  during  one  d  these  gallops 
Scott  saw  a  mysterious  appearance,  which  neither  he 
nor  his  mare,  Finella,  liked.  But  no  local  tradition 
known  to  me  explains  the  Brown  Man  ctf  tlie  Moors, 
from  whtan  Finella  bdtod  homewards.  The  days  at 
Ashestiel  were  Scott's  happiest,  be  was  young,  his 
"  imps "  were  "  hardy,  bold,  and  wild ;  "  he  was  suc- 
cessful, and  already  famous. 

Lockhart  mentions  places  haunted  by  the  Sheriff 
while  busy  with  his  poem.  There  was  a  knoll  with 
tall  ashes  on  the  Feel  farm,  Peel  being  a  Border 
keep.  Here  lived  a  Mr.  Laidlaw,  called  Laird  Nippy, 
whose  wife,  a  friend  of  Scott's,  was  a  kinswoman  of 
my  own.  She  received,  from  her  famous  neighbour, 
copies,  handsomely  bound,  of  all  his  poems,  with  his 
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autograph,  and  these  ure  among  the  dearest  of  my 
*  gabions,"  as  Scott  called  such  treasured  relics.  On 
the  river  banks,  and  amoi^  the  hills,  frcm  Looh  Skene 
and  St.  Mary's  to  Tweed,  Soott  thought  ont  his  poem, 
in  appropriate  scenes,  anoh  as  Wieidlav  (the  site  of 
a  Border  beacon  in  the  old  times),  and  at  Thirle- 
stane,  whose  laird  alone  was  loyal  when  all  his 
barons  deserted  James  V.  Later,  in  1807,  when 
being  drilled  as  a  volnnteer,  to  meet  the  expected 
French  invasion,  Soott  used  to  gallop  his  horse 
through  the  surge  of  the  sea,  "as  if  at  the  charge," 
and  then  he  was  telling,  in  his  mind,  the  tale  of 
Flodden.  So  Lookhart  was  informed  by  Hr.  Skene, 
whose  daughter  yet  remembers  how,  in  18ft4,  she 
found  her  father  "with  a  look  of  inexpressible  de- 
light on  his  faoe,"  when  he  said  to  her,  "  I  have  bad 
sueh  a  great  pleasure  I  Scott  has  been  bei« ;  he  came 
from  a  long  distance  to  see  me.  He  has  been  sit- 
ting at  the  fiieside  talking  over  our  happy  recollec- 
tions of  the  past  .  .  ."  In  two  or  three  days  Hr. 
Skene  also  travelled  over  that  loi^  distance,  and  was 
with  his  friend  of  the  unforgotten  year&i 

At  that  time  Soott  was  not  averse  to  reoitii^  his 
unpublished  verses  to  his  friends.  One  of  these,  Mr. 
Qnthrie  Wright,  suggested  the  idea  of  Marmion's  stay 
wit^  Archibald  Bell  the  Cat,  at  Tantallon  Castle.  An- 
other friend  provided  material  in  a  curious  way.  If 
tjie  reader  will  consult  Scotfs  Note  H,  in  his  Ap- 
pendix, he  will  find  a  Latin  passage  copied  by  Sur- 
tees  of  Mainsforth  fnnu  writing  on  the  fly-leaf  of 
Burt^t^ge  On  the  Nixture  of  SpiriU  (1694).  This 
passage  suggested  Marmion's  battle  with  the  Elfin 

1  sir  Walter  Scott's  Journal,  ii.  46^.  Note.  The  anecdote 
waa  repeated  to  myself  by  HIm  Skene. 
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knight,  and  purports  to  be  taken  from  a  Darfaam 
MS.  But  the  MS.  "cannot  now  be  found  in  the 
Chapter  Library  of  Durham."  I  have  no  doubt  that 
Mr.  Snrtees  bnmonrously  foi|^  the  whole  I^tin  paa- 
sage,  as  he  foi^:ed  the  ballad  of  Albany  FeatKenUm- 
■haugh  (Canto  I.  ziii),  and  that  of  BoTtraiiCt  Dirga. 
To  these  he  later  otmfessed,  but  Soott  was  never 
aware  of  hoaxes  exoellent  in  themselvea,  and  charao- 
teristio  of  the  age. 

By  January  19, 1808,  Soott  could  tell  Lady  Louisa 
Stuart  that  "Mannion  is,  at  this  instant,  gasping 
upon  Flodden  Field,  and  there  I  have  been  obliged 
to  leave  him  for  these  few  days  in  the  death-pangs. 
I  hope  I  shall  find  time  euoagh  this  momiog  to 
knock  him  on  the  head  with  two  or  three  thumping 
stanzaa" 

Almost,  or  quite,  before  the  poem  appealed,  Southey 
had  written  to  Scott,  "The  story  is  made  of  better 
materials  than  the  Lay,  yet  they  are  not  so  well  fitted 
tc^ether.  As  a  whole  it  has  not  pleased  me  so  much, 
—  in  parts,  it  has  pleased  me  more."  Wordsworth 
(one  cannot  believe  that  he  had  read  itformfm)  aaid: 
"  I  think  your  end  has  been  attained.  That  it  is  not 
the  end  which  I  should  wish  you  to  propose  to  your- 
self," Scott  will  understand.  Wordsworth,  doabUes^ 
thought  that  Soott  should  have  written  about  Idiot 
Boys,  and  similar  homely  modem  themes.  Appar- 
ently most  readers  preferred  the  £ay,'and  most  read- 
ers were  right  As  every  one  has  heard,  Jeffrey  sent 
his  review  of  the  book  to  Scott,  on  a  day  when  he 
was  engaged  to  dine  with  him.  Jeffrey,  no  donb^ 
said  what  he  thought  he  was  bound  to  say.  The 
Lay,  he  declared,  was  about  as'  reasonable  as  "  a 
modem  Abbey,  or  an  English  pagoda."     One  such 
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thing  (the  Lay)  might  be  excused,  for  two  there 
ma  DO  exeoBe.  Marmion  ia  "a  kind  of  pedantry." 
There  is  not  in  it  enough  of  Soottiah  national  senti- 
ment whereas  Jeffrey,  in  reviewing  the  Lay,  had 
oesfiuied  the  presence  of  nati(xial  sentimenb  JTow, 
Soott  has  "  throughout  neglected  Scottish  feelings  and 
Scottish  oharaoters."  The  man  was  a  Whigling,  of 
poetry  and  of  the  charm  of  the  past  he  had  no  sense 
at  all  He  lived  to  whimper  over  Dickens's  Little 
Neli.  It  was  Jeffrey's  attack  on  his  patriotism  that 
hurt  Scott  He  had  done  for  our  great  national  sor- 
row, Flodden  Field,  what  Hconer  did  for  the  woes  of 
the  Aclue«ns  and  the  men  of  Hios.  So  he  was  ac- 
cused of  "neglecting  Scottish  feelings  and  Scottish 
characters ! "  Sir  Walter,  of  oourae,  assured  Jeffrey 
l^t  his  digestion  was  undisturbed,  and  that  he  hoped 
the  critic  would  ocnne  to  dinner.  But  Mrs.  Scott 
fired  a  parting  broadside  at  Jeffrey  when  he  said 
goodnight  Nor  did  Sir  Walter  himself  quite  for- 
get the  impertiikences  of  his  friend. 

In  Lockhart's  time  the  Lay  was  thought  <'the 
more  natural  and  original,  Marmion  the  more  powers 
fnl  and  splendid."  This  is  a  fair  critioism.  The 
Lay  is  the  more  spontaneous  and  "  inevitable,"  and, 
therefore,  the  better  poem.  That  Marmion  should 
have  committed  "a  mean  felony"  was  a  great  re- 
proach. But  the  knights  of  the  period  were  very 
capable  of  such  misdeeds;  though,  perhaps,  forgery 
was  rather  beyond  their  means.  Of  the  vilest  treach- 
ery the  annals  of  that  age  ofFer  only  too  many  exam- 
ples, above  all  on  the  part  of  Mannion's  master, 
Henry  VIII.,  and  his  hired  gang  of  recreant  Soots, 
noble  or  "godly." 

The  plot  of  Marmion  is  that  of  Ivankoe,  and  of  the 
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Odygaey.  A  man  thought  dead«  or  lost,  reappears  in 
disguise,  and  avenges  his  wrongs.  The  reaemblaneea 
between  Wilfrid  of  Ivanhoe  and  Wilton,  both  tooi- 
neying,  oniecognised,  against  an  enemy,  are  striking 
and  might  have  been  led  a^  proof  that  Ivanhoe  and 
Mamuon  were  by  the  same  hand.  The  motiTe,  how- 
ever, is  traditional,  and  frequently  ooonrs  in  ballads 
and  popular  tales,  all  the  world  over. 

It  is  curious  that  Scott,  originally,  meant  Marmion 
to  reveal  the  identity  of  his  page  with  Constance.' 
The  length  at  which  the  antiquary,  id  Scott,  dwells 
on  monkiBb  legends  cf  Northumbrian  saints  is  not 
quite  worthy  of  the  poet  That  frail  nnos  were  walled 
up  alive  has  beea  contested  by  learned  Catholics,  and 
we  must  presume  that,  if  the  legend  has  any  fonndar 
tion  at  all,  it  rests  on  the  unauthorised  enielty  of 
individuals.  But  on  tiiis  question  enough  was  said 
when  Mr.  Haggard,  in  MontexunuCt  Daughter,  UxA. 
the  same  license  as  Scott  took  in  MarmuM.  The  defir 
ance  c^  Constance,  and  her  prophecy  of  the  fall  of 
the  religious  bouses,  proves  that  Scott  was  more  suC' 
cessful  in  describing  a  girl  of  spirit  than  in  his 
"ministering  angels"  of  heroines.  In  deference, 
perhaps,  to  Mr.  Outhrie  Wrighf  s  criticism,  he  shows 
why  Marmion  did  not  take  the  usual  path  into  Scot- 
land: 

"  They  might  not  choose  the  Lowland  road 
For  the  Mens  forayere  were  abroad." 

The  State  Papers  of  Henry  VIIL  ptov^  in  fact, 

that  important   persons  might  often  be  obliged  to 

choose    difficult    and    unfrequented    pa&s    on    the 

Marches.     Scotf  s  choice  of  route  is  justified^  as  fae 

■CaiiU  L  zvL,  Nous. 
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expected,  by  the  gloriouB  desoriptioo  of  the  view  from 
Blackford  Hill,  bo  adily  praised  by  Mr.  Buskin.  The 
description  of  the  forces  gaUiered  on  "Scottish  Ser^ 
vice  "  is  not  less  accurate  dian  brilliant  By  choice 
01  chance  ooinoidence,  Scott  employs,  as  to  the  cries 
of  the  Celts,  the  very  words  in  which  Homer  desoribes 
the  voices  of  the  allies  of  Troy. 

"  Load  were  their  clunonring  tongues,  as  when 
The  clanging  Bea>fowl  leave  the  fen."  * 

Not  knowing  Greek,  Scott  probably  coincided  with 
Homer  by  sheer  similarity  of  genius. 

Always  excellent  in  painting  kings,  of  James  IV. 
Scott  produces  a  portrait  beyond  the  painter's  art  in 
that  monarch's  day.  He  himself  explains  that  Lady 
Heron  was  not  at  James's  court,  and  modem  histo- 
rians are  apt  to  reject  the  whole  legend  of  their  later 
dalliance  at  Ford  Castle,  where  James's  rooms  are 
shown  in  the  ancient  part  of  the  building.  James's 
queen,  by  the  way,  Margaret  Tudor,  was  the  last  per- 
son in  the  world  to  sit  alone,  "  and  weep  the  weary 
hour."  Her  tastes  were  exactly  those  of  her  brother, 
Henry  VIII. 

Scott  hated  "explanations,"  and  these  tedious  nec- 
essary interruptions  ot<%  the  brilliant  canto  on  The 
Court,  and  are  not  too  plausible  after  all.3  Scott  is 
himself  ag^  when  Mannion  beards  "the  Douglas 
in  his  hall,"  and  so  to  the  end  of  the  poem.  The  lay 
of  Flodden   Field,   indeed,  is  the  crown  of  Scott's 

1  Tp&tt  1^*  '^^"YTV  ^  twrj  t'  laav'6pviBtt  6c, 
^t  nt(  iJla]^  ytfiavuv  iriXa  tlipayit  npi. 

—  fliod  la.  2,  3. 
•Curto  V.  xxlU. 
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warlike  poetry:  perhaps  of  all  warlike  poetry  sinoe 
Homer.  We  can  soaieely  say  that "  he  never  stoops 
his  wing,"  for  there  are  flat  and  needless  lines  in  his 
"  thumping  stanzas,"  as  he  called  them,  bnt  there  is 
also  Hie  "jc^  of  battle,"  and  the  olang  of  steeL 
Details  of  topogiaphy  need  not  be  tonohed  on  hen ; 
even  with  field^ilasseB  the  Soots,  from  Hodden,  could 
not  (as  in  the  poem)  watch  the  English  — 

"  as  they  crossed 
The  TiU  by  TwUel  Bridge." 

Sc^  at  least,  it  seems  to  one  who  has  visited  the 
ground.  But  poetry  has  nothing  to  do  with  precise 
military  criticism :  suffice  it  to  say  that,  accordii^  to 
our  latest  historian,  Mr.  Hume  Brown,  Twisel  Bridge 
is  nine  miles  from  Flodden  Edge,  and  there  are  inter- 
vening heights  and  hollowa  James's  real  error  lay 
in  moving  at  all  from  his  strong  position.  The  battle 
is  ideally  and  poetically,  and,  at  the  close,  historically 
correct.  Stanza  xxxiv.,  in  particular,  is  a  glorious 
account  of  that  last  charge  (for  it  was  a  charge,  not 
a  stand)  of  one  of  the  very  few  kings  who  have 
chosen  death  before  defeat  King  James  was  no 
general,  but  he  hewed  his  way,  by  Surrey's  own  writ- 
ten statement,  to  within  a  lanoe's  length  of  the  Eng- 
lish leader.  All  was  lost,  indeed,  but  honour;  and 
Scotland  —  which  still  says  of  each  national  calamity, 
"There  has  not  been  the  like  since  Flodden" — foiv 
gives  the  gayest,  the  bravest,  and  not  the  least 
unhappy  of  the  doomed  house  of  Stuart 

AXOBBW  Labq. 
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What  I  have  to  aay  respeotiiig  this  Poem  *may  be 
briefly  told.  In  the  Introduction  to  the  Lay  of  the 
Last  Minstrel,  I  have  mentioned  the  circumstanoea, 
so  far  as  my  literaiy  life  is  conoerned,  which  induced 
me  to  resign  the  aotire  pursuit  k£  an  honourable  pro- 
fession, for  the  more  precarious  resources  of  litera- 
ture. My  appointment  to.  the  Sheriffdom  of  Sdkirk 
called  for  a  chaise  of  residenca  I  left,  therefore, 
the  pleasant  cottage  I  had  upon  the  side  of  the  Esk, 
for  the  "pleasanter  banks  of  the  Tweed,"  in  order  to 
comply  with  the  law,  which  requires  that  the  sherifF 
shall  be  resident,  at  least  during  a  certain  number  of 
months,  within  his  jurisdiotion.  We  found  a  delight- 
ful retiiement,  by  my  beccooing  the  tenant  of  my 
intimate  tnead  and  oouain-gennaii.  Colonel  Bussel, 
in  his  mansion  of  Ashestiel,  which  was  unooonpied, 
during  his  absence  on  military  service  in  India.  The 
bouse  was  adequate  to  our  accommodation,  and  the 
exercise  of  a  limited  hospitality.  The  situation  is 
auoommonly  beautiful,  by  the  side  of  a  fine  river, 
whose  streams  are  there  very  favourable  for  angling. 
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surrovuided  bj  the  remaios  of  natural  woods,  and  by 
hills  abounding  in  game.  In  point  of  society,  aooord- 
ing  to  the  heartfelt  phrase  of  Scripture,  we  dwelt 
"  amongst  our  own  people ; "  and  as  the  distance  from 
the  metiopolis  was  only  thirty  miles,  we  were  not  out 
of  reach  of  our  Edinburgh  friends,  in  which  city  we 
spent  the  terms  oi  tJie  summer  and  winter  Sessions 
of  the  Court,  that  is,  five  or  six  months  in  the  year. 

An  important  circumstance  had,  about  the  same 
time,  taken  place  in  my  life.  Hopes  had  been  hdd 
out  to  me  from  an  influential  quarter,  of  a  nature  to 
relieve  me  frtmi  the  anxiety  which  I  must  have  otlier- 
wise  felt,  as  one  upon  the  precarious  tenure  of  whose 
own  life  rested  the  principal  prospects  of  his  family, 
and  especially  as  one  who  had  necessarily  some 
depeodeoce  upon  the  favour  of  the  public,  which  is 
proverbially  capricious;  though  it  is  but  justice  to 
add,  that,  in  my  own  case,  I  have  not  found  it  sa 
Mr.  Pitt  had  expressed  a  wish  to  my  personal  friend, 
the  Right  Honourable  William  Dundas,  now  Lord 
Clerk  Register  of  Scotland,  that  srane  fitting  oppot^ 
tunity  should  be  taken  to  be  of  service  to  me ;  and  as 
my  views  and  wishes  pointed  to  a  future  rather  than 
an  immediate  provision,  an  opportunity  of  accomplish  ■ 
ing  this  was  soon  found.  One  of  the  Principal  Clerks 
of  Session,  as  they  are  called  (official  persons  who 
occupy  an  important  and  responsible  situation,  and 
enjoy  a  considerable  income),  who  had  served  up- 
wards of  thirty  years,  felt  himself,  from  age,  and  the 
infirmity  of  deafness  with  which  it  was  accompanied, 
desirous  of  retiring  from  his  official  situation.  As 
the  law  then  stood,  such  official  persons  were  entitled 
to  bargain  with  their  successors,  either  for  a  sum  of 
money,  which  was  usually  a  considerable  one,  or  for 
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an  interest  in  the  eroolnments  of  the  office  duriog 
their  life,  iij  predecessor,  whose  services  had  been 
unusuallj  meritorions,  stipulated  for  the  emolmnents 
of  his  office  during  his  life,  while  I  should  enjoy  the 
sutriTOrship,  on  the  condition  that  I  discharged  the 
duties  of  the  office  in  the  meantime.  Mr.  Pitt,  how- 
ever, having  died  in  the  interval,  his  administration 
was  dissolved,  and  was  succeeded  by  that  known  by 
the  name  of  the  Fox  and  Grenville  Ministry.  My 
affair  was  so  far  completed  that  my  commission  lay 
in  the  office  subscribed  by  bis  Majesty;  but,  from 
hurry  or  mistake,  the  interest  of  my  predeoessor  was 
not  expressed  ia  it,  as  had  been  usual  in  sudi  cases. 
Although,  therefore,  it  only  required  payment  of  the 
fees,  I  could  not  in  honour  take  out  the  commissioD 
in  the  present  state,  since,  in  the  event  of  my  dying 
before  him,  the  gentleman  whom  I  succeeded  must 
have  lost  the  vested  interest  which  he  had  stipulated 
to  retain.  I  had  the  honour  of  an  interview  with 
Earl  Spencer  on  the  subject,  and  he,  in  the  most 
handsome  manner,  gave  directions  that  the  commis- 
sion should  issue  as  originally  intended ;  adding,  that 
the  matter  having  received  the  royal  assent,  he  re- 
garded only  as  a  claim  of  justice  what  he  would  have 
willingly  done  as  an  act  of  favour.  I  sever  saw  Mr. 
Fox  on  tliis,  or  on  any  other  occasion,  and  never  made 
any  application  to  him,  conceiving  that  in  doing  so  I 
might  have  been  supposed  to  express  political  opin- 
ioas  contrary  to  tJiose  which  I  had  always  professed. 
Id  his  private  capacity,  tliere  is  no  man  to  whom  I 
would  have  been  more  proud  to  owe  an  obligation, 
bad  I  been  so  distinguished. 

By  this  arrangement  I  obtained  the  survivorship 
of  an  offic^  the  emoluments  of  which  were  fully 
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adequate  to  my  wishes;  and  as  the  law  respecting 
the  mode  of  proridiiig  for  snpenuinuated  offioen 
was,  about  five  ox  six  yean  after,  altered  frcon  that 
which  admitted  the  arrangement  of  asmstant  and 
suocessor,  my  colleague  very  handsomely  took  the 
opportunity  of  the  alteration,  to  aooept  of  the  retiring 
annuity  provided  in  8uoh  oases,  and  admitted  me  to 
the  full  benefit  of  the  office. 

But  although  the  certain^  of  snooeeding  to  a  oon- 
Biderable  inotmie,  at  the  time  I  obtained  it,  seemed  to 
assure  me  of  a  quiet  harbour  in  my  old  ag^  I  did  not 
escape  my  share  of  inoosTenienoe  from  the  contrary 
tides  and  currents  by  which  we  are  so  oitea  en- 
countered in  our  journey  throt^h  life.  Indeed,  the 
publication  of  my  next  poetical  attempt  was  prema- 
turely accelerated  from  one  of  Uioee  nupleaaant 
accidents  which  can  neither  be  foreseen  nor  avoided. 

I  bad  formed  the  prudent  rescdntion  to  endeaTOor 
to  bestow  a  little  more  labour  than  I  had  yet  done 
on  my  productions,  and  to  be  in  no  hnrry  again  to 
announce  myself  as  a  candidate  for  literary  fiune. 
Aocordingly,  particular  passages  of  a  poem,  which 
was  finally  called  Marmion,  were  laboured  with  a 
good  deal  of  care,  by  one  by  whom  much  care  was 
Beld(Hn  bestowed.  Whether  the  work  was  worth  the 
labour  or  not,  I  am  no  competent  judge ;  but  I  may 
be  permitted  to  say  that  the  period  of  its  composition 
was  a  very  happy  one,  in  my  life ;  so  much  bo,  that  I 
remember  with  pleasure,  at  this  moment,  some  of  the 
spots  in  which  particular  passages  were  composed. 
It  is  probably  owing  to  this  that  the  Introductitma 
to  the  several  Cantos  assumed  the  form  of  familiar 
epistles  to  my  intimate  friends,  in  which  I  alluded, 
perhaps  more  than  was  neoessary  or  graceful,  to  my 
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domestio  ooonpations  and  amusemeats,  —  a.  loqiiacity 
whioli  ma;  be  excused  by  those  vho  remember  that 
I  was  still  yoang,  light-headed,  and  happy,  and  that 
"out  of  the  abundance  of  the  heart  the  mouth 
speaketh." 

The  misfortunes  of  a  near  relation  and  friend, 
which  happened  at  this  time,  led  me  to  alter  my 
prudent  determination,  which  had  been,  to  use  great 
preoautioD  in  sending  this  poem  into  die  world ;  and 
made  it  convenient  at  least,  if  not  absolutely  neces- 
sary, to  hasten  its  publication.  The  publishers  of 
The  Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel,  emboldened  by  the 
success  of  that  poem,  willingly  offered  a  thousand 
pounds  for  Marmion.  The  transaction  being  no 
secret,  afforded  Lord  Byron,  who  was  then  at  general 
war  with  all  who  blacked  paper,  an  apology  for 
including  me  in  his  satire,  entitled  English  Bards 
and  Scotch  Seoiewers.'    I  never  could  conceive  how 

1  Next  view  in  state,  proud  prancing  on  his  niui. 
The  golden-crested  lisughty  Marmion, 
Now  forging  scrolls,  now  foremost  in  Uie  flgfat, 
Not  quite  a  felon,  yet  but  half  a  knf|^t. 
The  gibtwt  or  the  field  prepued  to  grace ; 
A  mighty  mlztore  of  the  great  and  base. 
And  thlnk'st  thoa,  Scott  1  by  vidn  conceit  percluiioe. 
On  public  taste  to  foist  thy  stale  romance, 
Ihou^  Murray  with  his  Milter  may  combine 
To  yield  thy  mow  jugt  balf-a-crown  per  line  f 
No  I  when  the  aon«  of  song  descend  to  trade. 
Their  b^s  are  war,  their  former  lanrels  fade. 
Let  such  for^o  the  poet's  aaered  name, 
Who  rack  their  brains  for  lucre,  not  for  fame ; 
Still  for  stern  MommoD  m^  they  loll  in  vahi  I 
And  sadly  gaze  on  gold  they  cannot  gain  t 
Such  be  their  meed,  soch  still  thejuat  lewud 
Of  prostitoted  muse  and  hhelhig  baid  I 
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an  arraugemeDt  betveen  an  autlior  and  his  publish- 
ers, if  satisfactory  to  tiie  persons  concerned,  oonld 
afford  matter  of  censure  to  any  third  party.  I  had 
taken  no  unusual  or  ungenerous  means  of  enhancing 
the  value  of  my  merchandise  —  I  had  never  hilled 
a  mcnnent  about  the  bargain,  but  accepted  at  onoe 
what  I  considered  the  handsome  offer  of  my- publish- 
ers. These  gentlemen,  at  least,  were  not  of  opinion 
that  they  had  been  taken  advantage  of  in  the  tmns- 
aotion,  which  indeed  was  one  of  their  own  framing; 
on  the  contrary,  the  sale  of  the  Poem  was  so  far 
beyond  their  expectation  as  to  induce  them  to  supply 
the  author's  cellars  with  what  is  always  an  accept- 
able present  to  a  young  Scottish  housekeeper,  namely, 
a  hogshead  of  excellent  claret 

The  Poem  was  finished  in  too  much  haste  to  allow 
me  an  opportunity  of  softening  down,  if  not  remov- 
ing, some  of  its  most  prominent  defects.  The  nature 
of  Harmion's  guilt,  although  similar  instances  were 
found,  and  might  be  quoted,  as  existing  In  feudal 
times,  was  nevertheless  not  sufficiently  peculiar  to  be 
indicative  of  tiie  character  of  tiie  period,  foi^ry 
being  the  crime  of  a  commercial,  rather  than  a  proud 
and  warlike  age.  This  gross  defect  ought  to  have 
been  remedied  or  palliated.  Yet  I  suffered  the  tree 
to  lie  as  it  had  fallen.  I  remember  my  friend, 
Doctor  Leyden,  then  in  the  East,  wrote  me  a  furious 
remonstrance  on  the  sul^ecL  I  have,  nevertheless, 
always  been  of  opinion  that  corrections,  however  in 
themselves  judicious,  have  a  bad  effect  —  after  pub- 
lication.   An  author  is  never  so  decidedly  condemned 

For  this  we  apora  Apollo's  mal  son. 
And  ^Id  B  long  *■  Good-nigfat  to  Harmion." 

—  Bvron'*  WorkM,  vol.  vii  p.  236-0. 
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as  on  his  own  oonfeesiou,  and  may  long  find  apolo- 
gists and  partisans  until  he  gives  up  his  own  cause. 
I  was  not,  therefore,  inclined  to  afford  matter  for 
censure  out  of  m;  own  admissions;  and,  by  good 
fortune,  the  novelty  of  the  subject^  and,  if  I  may  say 
s{^  some  force  and  vivacity  of  description,  were 
allowed  to  atone  for  many  imperfections.  Thus  the 
second  experimeut  on  the  public  patience,  generally 
the  most  perilous,  —  for  the  public  are  then  most  apt 
to  judge  with  rigour,  what  in  the  first  instance  they 
had  received,  perhaps,  with  imprudent  generosity,  — 
was  in  my  case  decidedly  successful.  I  had  tiie 
good  fortune  to  pass  this  ordeal  favourably,  and  the 
return  of  sales  before  me  makes  the  copies  amount  to 
thirty-six  thousand  printed  between  1808  and  1825, 
besides  a  considerable  sale  since  that  period.  1  shall 
here  pause  upon  the  subject  of  Marmion,  and,  in  a 
few  prefatory  words  to  The  Lady  of  the  Lake,  the 
last  po^n  of  mine  which  obtained  eminent  success, 
I  wilt  continue  the  task  which  I  have  imposed  on 
myself  respecting  the  origin  of  my  prodnctic«t& 

Mbot^ord,  April,  1830. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

It  is  haitlly  to  be  expected  that  &ii  anthoi  Trhom 
the  publio  hare  honoured  with  Bome  degree  of  ap- 
plause should  not  be  again  &  trespasser  on  their 
kindness.  Yet  the  author  of  Marmion  must  be  sup- 
posed to  feel  some  anxiety  oonoeming  its  success, 
since  he  is  sensible  that  he  hazards,  by  this  second 
intrusion,  any  reputation  which  his  first  poem  may 
have  procured  him.  The  present  story  turns  upon 
the  private  adventures  of  a  fictitious  character;  but 
is  called  a  Tale  of  Flodden  Field,  because  the  hero's 
fate  is  connected  with  that  memorable  defeal^  and 
the  causes  which  led  to  it  The  design  of  the  author 
was,  if  possible,  to  apprise  his  readers,  at  the  outset, 
of  the  date  of  his  story,  and  to  prepare  them  for  the 
maimers  of  the  age  in  which  it  is  laid.  Any  histori- 
cal narrative,  far  more  an  attempt  at  epic  composi- 
tion, exceeded  his  plan  of  a  romantic  tale;  yet  he 
may  be  permitted  to  hope,  from  the  popularity  of 
The  Lay  of  the  Last  MtTutrd,  that  an  attempt  to 
paint  the  manners  of  the  feudal  times,  upon  a 
broader  scale,  and  in  the  course  of  a  more  interesting 
etory,  will  not  be  unacceptable  to  the  public 

The  poem  opens  about  the  commencement  of 
August,  and  concludes  with  the  defeat  of  Flodden, 
9th  September,  1613. 

Aahettid,  1808. 


by  Google 


b,  Google 


INTRODUCTION  TO  CANTO  FIRST. 


To  William.  Stewart  Bote,  Eag. 

Axhestiel,  Ettrick  Foreet, 
NovEMBES's  sky  is  dull  and  drear, 
Noyember's  leaf  is  red  and  sear : 
Late  gazii^  down  the  steepy.limi. 
That  hems  our  little  garden  in, 
Low  in  its  dark  and  narrow  glen. 
You  scarce  the  rivnlet  might  ken. 
So  thick  the  tangled  greenwood  grew. 
So  feeble  trill'd  the  streamlet  through : 
Now,  murmuring  hoarse,  and  frequent  seen 
Through  bush  and  brier,  no  longer  green, 
An  angry  brook,  it  sweeps  the  glade, 
Braws  over  rock  and  wild  cascade, 
And,  foaming  brown  with  doubled  speed, 
HnirieB  its  waters  to  the  Tweed. 

Ko  longer  Autumn's  glowing  red 
Upon  our  Forest  hiUs  is  shed;' 

'  JfS.  —  "  No  longer  now  in  glowing  red 

The  EUerlok&-ForeBt  billa  weclad." 
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No  more,  beneatli  the  evening  beam, 
Fair  Tweed  reflects  their  purple  gleam ; 
Away  hath  pasB'd  the  heather-bell 
That  bloom'd  so  rich  on  Needpath-fell ; 
Sallow  his  brow,  and  russet  bare 
Are  now  the  sister-beights  of  Yaie. 
The  dieep,  before  the  pinching  heaven. 
To  ahelter'd  dale  and  down  are  driven. 
Where  yet  some  faded  herbage  pines. 
And  yet  a  watery  sunbeam  shines : 
In  meek  despondency  they  eye 
The  wither'd  sward  and  wintiy  sky. 
And  far  beneath  their  summer  hill. 
Stray  sadly  by  Glenkinnon's  rill : 
The  shepherd  shifts  his  mantle's  fold. 
And  wraps  him  closer  from  the  cold ; 
His  dogs  no  merry  circles  wheel. 
But,  shivering,  follow  at  his  heel ; 
A  cowerii^  glance  they  often  cast. 
As  deeper  moans  the  gathering  blast 

My  imps,  though  hardy,  bold,  and  wild. 
As  best  befits  the  mountain  child. 
Feel  the  sad  influence  of  the  hour. 
And  wail  the  daisy's  vanish'd  flower ; 
Their  summer  gambols  tell,  and  mourn. 
And.  anxious  ask,  —  Will  caning  return. 
And  birds  and  lambs  again  be  gay, 
And  blossoms  clothe  the  hawthorn  epiay  f 

Yes,  prattlers,  ye&    The  daisy's  flower 
Again  shall  paint  your  summer  bower ; 
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Again  the  hawthorn  shall  supply 
The  garlands  you  delight  to  tie ; 
The  lamhs  upon  the  lea  shall  bound. 
The  wild  hirds  carol  to  the  round,  . 
And  while  you  frolic  light  as  they, 
Too  short  shall  seem  the  summer  day. 

To  mute  and  to  material  things 
New  life  revolviiig  summer  brings  ;* 
The  genial  call  deed  Nature  hears. 
And  in  her  glory  reappeara 
But  oh  I  my  Country's  wintry  state 
What  second  spring  shall  renovate  7 
What  powerful  call  shall  bid  arise 
The  bnried  warlike  and  the  wise ; ' 
The  mind  that  thought  for  Britain's  weal. 
The  hand  that  graep'd  the  victor  steel  1 
The  vernal  sun  new  life  bestovro 
Even  on  the  meanest  flower  that  blows ; 

ilbe  "chance  and  change"  of  nature,  —  the  viclaaltndw 
whiob  are  obaerrahle  in  the  moral  aa  veil  as  the  pb^uoal 
part  of  the  creation,  — have  given  occasion  to  more  exquisito 
poetiy  than  any  other  general  aab^t.  Hie  AnlhOT  tiad  before 
made  ample  nse  of  the  aentimenta  roggested  by  theae  loplw ; 
yet  he  is  not  Batisfled,  but  begins  again  with  the  same  in  his 
flm  introdnction.  The  llnea  are  cenatnly  pleasing ;  bat  thej 
tall,  Id  onr  estimation,  far  below  that  beantifnl  «lniil»  of  the 
Tweed  which  be  has  introduced  Into  bis  former  poem.  Tbe 
Ai,  m,  nu  /mIojcoi  of  Moschns  Is,  however,  worked  op  again 
to  some  advantage  in  the  following  passage :  "  To  mute,"  eto> 
—MoniMy  Ree.  May,  1808. 

*Jf<S.  —  "  What  call  awakens  from  the  dead 

The  hero's  heart,  the  patriot's  head  ?  " 
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But  vainly,  vainl;  may  he  shine, 
Where  gloiy  weepe  o'er  Nelsoo'B  ahrme ; 
And  vainly  pierce  the  solemn  gloom. 
That  shrouda,  O  Pitt,  thy  hslloVd  tombt 

Deep  graved  in  every  British  heart, 

0  never  let  those  names  depart  1  * 

Say  to  your  sons, — Lo,  here  his  grave^ 

Who  victor  died  on  Oadite  wave  ;■ 

To  him,  as  to  the  burning  levin. 

Short,  bright,  resistless  course  was  given. 

Where'er  his  country's  foes  were  fotind. 

Was  heard  the  fatal  thunder's  sound, 

Till  burst  the  bolt  on  yonder  shore, 

Boll'd,  blazed,  destroy'd,  —  and  was  no  moia 

Kor  mourn  ye  less  hie  perish'd  worth. 
Who  bade  the  conqueror  go  forth. 
And  launch'd  that  thunderbolt  of  vox 
On  Egypt,  Hafnia,'  Trafalgar; 
Who,  bom  to  guide  such  high  em|aiB^ 
For  Britain's  weal  was  early  wise ; 
Alas  I  to  whom  the  Almighty  gave, 
For  Britain's  sins,  an  early  gravel 
His  worth,  who,  in  his  mightiest  hour, 
A  baable  held  the  pride  of  power, 
Spum'd  at  the  sordid  lust  of  pelf. 
And  served  his  Albion  for  herself; 

1  MS.  —  "  Deep  in  each  Brltldi  bOHom  wrote, 

O  never  be  thoM  namaB  forgot  I " 
■Nelaon.  •Copenhagen. 
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Who,  when  the  fnuitic  crowd  amain 
Stiaiu'd  at  subjedioD'a  bursting  rein,' 
O'er  their  wild  mood  full  conqneet  gain'd, 
The  pride,  he  would  Dot  crush,  reetrain'd, 
Show'd  their  fierce  zeal  a  worthier  cauae," 
And  brought  the  freeman's  arm,  to  aid  the  free* 
man's  law& 

Had'st  thou  but  hved,  though  stripp'd  of 
power,' 
A  watchman  on  the  lonely  tower, 
Thy  thrilling  trump  had  roused  the  land. 
When  fraud  or  danger  were  at  hand; 
By  thee,  as  by  the  beacon-light, 
Our  pilots  bad  kept  course  ar^ht; 

^MS. — "  Tugg'd  aX  mbi«atioa''a  cracking  i^a." 

*  MB. — "  Show'd  their  bold  zeal  a  worthier  cause." 

*  This  paragn^  wa«  Interpolated  on  the  blank  page  d  th» 
US.    We  Insert  the  lines  aa  they  appear  there : 

"  O  had  he  lived,  thon^  atripp'd  of  power. 
Like  a  lone  waldunan  on  the  tower, 
His  thrilling  tmmpet  throng  the  land 
Had  warn'd  when  foemen  were  at  hand, 
Ae  by  some  beacon's  lonely  li^t, 

!By  thee  our  coiuae  had  steer'd  ari{|bt ; ' 
Our  steady  coiuae  had  steer'd  ari^t ; 
Our  FOota  kept  their  course  arl^t ; 
His  single  mind,  unbent  b;  (ate. 
Had  t>roM>'d  bis  country's  tottering  weight ; 


"I 


•!^1" 


,      ^  i  colomn  left  alone, 
I  vast)  ' 

{Had  pro[9'd  our  tottering  state  and  throne. 
Hie  Btreugtb  bad  propp'd  our  tottering  throne 
The  beaooa  ligjit  ie  qnench'd  in  smoke, 
The  warder  fatten,  the  colomn  broke." 
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As  some  prond  colmno,  though  alone. 

Thy  strength  had  propp'd  the  tottering  tbrcme : 

Now  is  the  stAtel;  column  hroke, 

The  beacon-light  is  qnench'd  in  smoke, 

The  trnmpet'B  sUver  souod  ie  still. 

The  WEtrder  silent  on  the  hill  I 


Oh  think,  how  to  his  latest  day,' 
When  Death,  just  hovering,  claim'd  his  prey, 
With  Pahnure's  unalter'd  mood. 
Firm  at  his  dangerous  post  he  stood ; 
Each  call  for  needful  rest  repell'd, 
With  dyii^;  hand  the  ruddw  held. 
Till,  in  his  fall,  with  fateful  sway. 
The  steerage  of  the  realm  gave  way  I 
Then,  while  on  Britain's  thousand  plains. 
One  unpolluted  church  remains. 
Whose  peaceful  bells  ne'er  sent  around 
The  bloody  tocsin's  maddening  sound. 
But  still,  upon  the  hallow'd  day,' 
Convoke  the  swains  to  praise  and  pray ; 
Whose  faith  and  civil  peace  are  dear, 
Grace  this  cold  marble  with  a  tear,  — 
He,  who  preserved  them,  Pitt,  lies  here  I 


Nor  yet  suppress  the  generous  s^^. 
Because  his  rival  slumbers  nigh ; 


1  U8.~"  Tet  think  bow  to  hla  latoat  dajr." 
*il8. — '-'  But  still  upon  the  holy  day." 
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Kor  be  thy  requieacat  damb, 
Lest  it  be  said  o'er  Fox's  tomb.' 
For  talents  motim,  nntimely  lost. 
When  best  emploj'd,  and  wanted  most ; 
Moum  genioB  higb,  and  lore  profound. 
And  wit  that  loved  to  play,  DOt  wound ; 
And  all  the  reasoning  powers, divine^ 
To  penetrate,  resolve,  combine ; 
And  feelings  keen,  and  fancy's  glow,  — 
They  sleep  with  him  who  sleeps  below : 
And,  if  thon  monm'st  they  could  not  save 
From  error  him  who  owns  this  grave, 
Be  every  harsher  thought  suppresa'd, 
And  sacred  be  the  last  long  rest. 
Sere,  where  the  end  of  earthly  things 
Lays  heroes,  patriots,  bards,  and  kings ; 
Where  stiff  the  hand,  and  still  the  tongue. 
Of  those  who  fought,  and  spoke,  and  sung ; 
Bert,  where  the  fretted  aisles  prolong 
The  distant  notes  of  holy  song. 
As  if  some  angel  spoke  Bgen, 
*  All  peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men ; ' 
If  ever  from  an  English  heart, 
0,  A«re  let  prejudice  depart, 

'  In  place  of  Uie  uazt  twelTe  llnw,  the  origliial  MS.  hai  tli* 
toUowinc: 

"  If  genfiu  higfa,  and  Jndgnieiit  sound, 
And  wit  that  loved  to  pla;,  not  wound, 
And  all  the  reaeoning  powers  divine, 
To  penetrate,  resolve,  combine, 
Could  save  one  mortal  of  the  heid 
From  error — Fox  had  never  err'd. " 
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And,  partial  feeling  cast  aside,' 
Becord,  that  Fox  a  Briton  died  I 
When  Europe  crouch'd  to  France's  ;oke^ 
And  Austria  bent,  and  Pmsaia  Iwoke, 
And  the  finn  Bassian's  purpose  brave. 
Was  baited  by  a  timorous  slave, 
Even  then  diahouour'a  peace  he  Bpam'd, 
The  sullied  ohve-braoch  retuni'd. 
Stood  for  his  country's  glory  fast. 
And  nail'd  her  colours  to  the  mast  I 
Heaven,  to  reward  his  firmness,  gave 
A  portion  in  this  honour'd  grave. 
And  ne'er  held  marble  in  its  trost 
Of  two  such  wondrous  men  the  dust* 

With  more  than  mortal  powers  endoVd, 
How  high  they  soar'd  above  the  crowd ! 
Theirs  was  no  common  party  race,' 
Jostling  by  dark  intrigue  for  place ; 

'  MB. — "  And  pMty  passion  doCTd  uide." 

*Tbe  flnl  eplaUHarj  eSnaion,  containing  a  ttirenody  on 
Nelson,  Pitt,  Mid  Fox,  exhibits  a  remarkAUe  tailme.  We  an 
unwilling  to  quarrel  with  a  poet  on  the  score  ot  politics ;  bat 
the  manner  In  which  he  has  cfaoaen  to  praise  the  last  of  these 
great  men  is  more  llkdy,  we  ooneeiTe,  to  give  offence  to  Iiis 
admirers  than  the  most  direct  censure.  Hie  onlj  deed  for 
which  he  is  praised  la  for  having  broken  off  the  negotiation 
fw  peace ;  and  for  this  act  ot  firmness,  it  Is  added,  Hearen 
rewarded  him  with  a  share  in  the  hononied  grave  ot  Pitt  1  It 
is  then  said  that  his  errors  shoold  be  forgotten,  and  that  he 
died  a  Briton,  —  a  pretty  plain  initiation  that.  In  the 
author's  opinion,  he  did  not  lire  one ;  and  just  soch  an  en- 
comium as  he  himself  prononnces  over  the  grave  nt  Us  TiUala 
hero,  Harmion.  — Jfffre]/. 

*  MS.  —  ■*  Theirs  was  no  common  courtier  race." 
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Like  fabled  Gods,  their  m^hty  war 

Shook  realms  and  nations  in  its  jar ; 

Beneath  each  banner  proad  to  stand, 

Look'd  np  the  noblest  of  the  land. 

Till  through  the  BhtiBh  world  were  known 

The  names  (^  Pitt  and  Fox  alone. 

Spells  of  such  force  do  wizard  grave 

E'er  framed  in  dark  Thessalian  cave. 

Though  his  could  drain  the  ocean  dry. 

And  force  the  planets  from  the  sliy.^ 

These  spells  are  spent,  and,  spent  with  thsoe. 

The  wine  of  life  is  on  the  lees. 

Oenins,  and  taste,  and  talent  gone. 

For  evCT  tomh'd  beneath  the  stone. 

Where  —  taming  thought  to  human  pride !  — 

The  mighty  chiefs  sleep  side  by  side.* 

1  JfS. —  "  And  loTce  the  pole  moon  from  the  a)^." 
*  Reader  1  remember  wben  thou  wert  a  lad, 
Theo  HU  wm  all ;  or,  If  not  all,  bo  muoli, 
Hie  T6iy  rival  almoat  deem'd  him  such. 
We,  we  have  aeeu  the  iutellectiial  race 
Of  glanU  oaud,  like  Titans,  face  to  fac« ; 
AUios  and  Ida,  witb  a  dasbing  sea 
Of  eloquence  between,  which  flow'd  all  tree, 
As  the  deep  blUows  of  the  JEgean  roar 
Betwixt  the  Bellenk)  and  the  Phiygiaa  ibon. 
Bnt  wben  are  they — the  rivals  ! — a  few  feet 
Of  aullen  earth  divide  each  winding-abeet. 
How  peaceful  and  how  powerful  Is  the  grave 
Which  buahea  all  t  a  calm  unstonn;  wave 
Whi<A  overweepe  the  world.    The  theme  la  old 
Of  "duUtO  dust ;  "  but  half  its  tale  uutoid  ; 
lime  tempera  not  Its  terrors. 

—  Byron's  Age  of  "Brmmt. 
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Drop  Dpon  Fox's  grave  the  tear, 
Twill  trickle  to  hla  rival's  bier ; 
O'er  Pitt's  the  monmfal  requiem  sound, 
Aod  Fox's  shall  the  notes  reboaad. 
The  solemn  echo  seems  to  cry, — 
"  Here  let  their  discord  with  them  die. 
Speak  not  for  those  a  separate  doom, 
Whom  Fate  made  Brothers  in  the  tomb ; 
But  search  the  land  of  hving  men. 
Where  wilt  thou  find  their  like  agen  ? " 

Best,  ardent  Spirits  I  till  the  cries 
0(  dying  Nature  bid  you  rise ; 
ITot  even  your  Britain's  groans  can  pierce 
The  leaden  silence  of  your  hearse ; 
Then,  O,  how  impotent  and  vain 
This  grateful  tributary  strain  1 
Thoi^h  not  ucmark'd  from  northern  clim^ 
Ye  heard  the  Border  Minstrel's  rhyme: 
His  Gothic  harp  has  o'er  you  rung ; 
The  Bard  you  deign'd  to  praise,  your  deathless 
names  has  sung. 

Stay  yet,  illusioQ,  stay  a  while. 
My  wilder'd  fancy  still  b^uile ! 
From  this  high  theme  how  can  I  part, 
Ere  half  unloaded  is  my  heart  I 
For  all  the  tears  e'er  sorrow  drew. 
And  all  the  raptures  fancy  knew. 
And  all  the  keener  rush  of  blood. 
That  throbs  through  bard  in  bard-like  mood, 
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Were  here  a  tribute  mean  and  low. 

Though  all  their  mingled  Bto'eanu  coold  flow  — 

Woe,  wonder,  and  sensation  high, 

In  one  spring-tide  of  ecstasy  I  — 

It  will  not  be  —  it  may  not  last  — 

The  -vmoa  of  enchantment's  past : 

Like  frostwork  in  the  morning  nj. 

The  fancied  fabric  melts  away ;  * 

Each  Gothic  arch,  memorial-fltone. 

And  lon^  dim,  lofty  aisle,  are  gone ; 

And,  lingoing  last,  deception  dear. 

The  choir's  high  sounds  die  on  my  ear. 

Now  slow  return  the  lonely  down. 

The  silent  pastures  bleak  and  brown. 

The  farm  begirt  with  copeewood  wild, 

The  gambols  of  each  frolic  ctuld. 

Mixing  their  shrill  cries  with  the  tone 

Of  Tweed's  dark  waters  mshiog  on. 

Prompt  on  unequal  tasks  to  run. 
Thus  Nature  disciplinea  her  son : 
Meeter,  she  says,  for  me  to  stray. 
And  waste  the  sohtary  day. 
In  plucking  from  yon  fen  the  reed. 
And  watch  it  floating  down  the  Tweed ; 
Or  idly  list  the  shrilling  lay, 
With  which  the  milkmaid  cheers  her  way. 


>  If  bnt  a  beam  of  tdbta:  reasoa  play, 
Lo  I  Famcf's  Hiij  froatwotk  melts  away. 

—  Bogtn't  Plwuure*  qf  Memory. 
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12  MARMION. 

Marking  its  cadence  rifle  and  fail. 
As  from  the  field,  beneath  her  pail. 
She  tripe  it  dovn  the  uneven  dale : 
Meeter  for  me,  by  yonder  caini. 
The  ancient  shepherd's  tale  to  leam ; 
Though  oft  he  atop  in  matio  fear,* 
Lest  bis  old  legends  tire  the  ear 
Of  one,  who,  in  his  simple  mind. 
May  boast  of  book-leam'd  taste  refined. 

But  thou,  my  friend,  canst  fitly  tell, 
(For  few  have  read  romance  so  well,) 
How  still  the  l^endary  lay 
O'er  poet's  bosom  holds  its  sway ; 
How  on  the  ancient  minstrel  strain 
Time  lays  his  palsied  band  in  vain ; 
And  how  our  hearts  at  doughty  deeds. 
By  warriors  wrought  in  steely  weeds, 
Still  throb  for  fear  and  pity's  sake ; 
As  when  the  Champion  of  the  Lake 
-  Enters  Morgana's  fated  house, 
Or  in  the  Chapel  Perilous, 
Despising  spells  and  demons'  force. 
Holds  converse  with  the  unburied  corse;' 
Or  when,  Dame  Ganore's  grace  to  more, 
(Alas,  that  lawless  was  their  love !) 

'  MS.  — ' '  Thongh  oft  he  stops  lo  wonder  Btfll 
That  bis  old  legeads  bave  Ui«  akUl 
To  win  so  well  the  KU«iitlTe  etr, 
Fercbimce  to  draw  the  aigb  or  tear." 

*See  Appendix,  Note  A. 
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INTRODUCTION  TO  CANTO  FIEST.         13 

He  sought  proud  Tarquin  in  his  den. 
And  freed  fall  sixty  kn^^ts;  or  when, 
A  sinful  man,  and  unconfess'd, 
He  took  the  Sangreal's  holy  quest. 
And,  slumbering,  saw  the  vision  high. 
He  mi^t  not  view  with  waking  eye.* 

The  mightiest  chiefs  of  British  song 
Scom'd  not  such  legends  to  prolong : 
They  gleam  through  Spenser's  elfin  dream. 
And  mix  in  Milton's  heavenly  theme; 
And  Dryden,  in  immortal  strain. 
Had  raised  the  Table  Round  ^ain,' 

1  See  Ai^ndiz,  Note  B. 

*  Diyden'a  mdanchoty  account  of  bis  projected  Epic  Poetn, 
blasted  by  tbe  selflsb  and  sordid  pardmoDy  of  bis  patrons,  to 
contained  in  an  £tiay  on  Satire  addressed  to  the  Earl  of 
Dorset,  and  prefixed  to  tbe  translatloa  ol  JDTenal.  After 
men^onlng  a  plan  of  supplying  macblnery  from  tbe  gnardlan 
angels  of  kingdoms,  mentioned  In  the  Book  of  Daniel,  be  adds : 

'"niat,  my  lord,  I  bave,  as  tolefly  as  I  conid,  given  yoor 
Itodibip,  at>d  by  you  tbo  world,  a  rode  dnoght  of  wbat  I  have 
been  long  Ubonrlng  In  my  imagination,  and  what  I  bad  in- 
tended to  hare  put  in  practice  (thongli  far  tinable  for  tbe 
attempt  of  such  a  poem) ;  and  to  have  left  the  stage,  to  which 
my  genios  never  much  inclined  me,  for  a  work  which  would 
have  taken  Dp  my  life  in  tbe  performance  of  It.  This,  too,  I 
had  IntAoded  chiefly  for  the  honour  of  my  native  countiy,  to 
which  a  poet  to  part^colarly  obliged.  Of  two  subjects,  both 
relating  to  It,  I  was  doubtful  wbetiier  I  should  choose  that  of 
King  Artbnr  conquering  tbe  Saxons,  which,  being  farther  dis- 
tant in  time,  gives  the  greater  scope  to  my  invention ;  or  that 
of  Edward  the  Black  Prince,  In  subduing  Spain,  and  restoring 
it  to  tbe  lawful  prince,  though  a  great  tyrant,  Don  Pedro  the 
Crael ;  which,  for  the  compass  of  time,  including  only  tbe  expe- 
dition of  one  jear,  for  the  greatoesa  of  the  action,  and  Its 
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But  that  a  libald  King  aod  Court 
Bade  him  toil  on,  to  make  them  sport; 
Demanded  for  their  niggard  pay. 
Fit  for  their  souls,  a  looser  lay. 
Licentious  satire,  song  and  play ; ' 
The  world  defrauded  of  the  h^  design,' 
Profaned  the  God-given  strength,  and  marr'd 
the  lofty  line. 

Warm'd  by  such  names,  well  may  we  then, 
Though  dwindled  sons  of  little  men. 


uunrerable  event,  for  the  magouitintt;  of  the  BugUdi  bero, 
opposed  to  the  Ingratitude  of  the  person  whom  be  restorad, 
and  for  the  muij  beautiful  episodes  which  1  had  Intarworen 
with  the  principal  design,  together  with  the  cbaracterB  of  the 
chlefest  English  persons  (wherein,  after  Vli^  and  Spenser,  I 
would  have  taken  occasion  to  represent  my  living  friends  and 
patrons  of  the  noblest  families,  and  also  shadowed  the  events 
<a  future  ages  in  the  anccesslon  of  our  Imperial  line), — with 
these  helps,  and  those  of  the  maohinas  which  I  have  mentioned, 
I  ml{^t  perh^M  have  done  as  well  as  some  of  my  predecessors, 
or  at  least  obalksd  out  a  way  for  others  to  amend  my  errors  tn 
a  like  design ;  but  Iwlng  encoursged  only  with  fali  words  by 
Elog  Charles  II.,  my  little  salary  ill  paid,  and  no  prospect  of  a 
future  subsistence,  I  was  then  dlaoouraged  in  the  beginning  of 
my  attempt ;  and  now  age  has  overtaken  me,  and  want,  a  moM 
insufferable  evil,  throng  the  change  of  the  times,  has  wholly 
disabled  me." 

1  MS.  —  "  Licentious  aong,  lampoon,  snd  pli^." 

•JfS.— 

"Hie  world  defrauded  of  the  bold  design. 
And  qnench'd  the  heroic  1 
Profaned  the  heavenly 


y  Are,  and  marr'd  tin  lofty  line." 
'■  Profaned  Ali  Qod-given  strength,  and  marr'd  Ai«  )(Ay  line." 
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introduction:  to  cahto  first.      i 

Essay  to  break  a  feeble  lance 

Id  the  fair  fields  <rf  old  romance ; 

Or  seek  the  moated  castle's  cell, 

Where  long  through  taliamao  and  spell, 

While  tyrants  ruled,  and  damsels  wept, 

Thy  Genius,  Chivalry,  hath  slept: 

There  sound  the  harpings  of  the  NortJi, 

Till  he  awake  and  sally  forth. 

On  ventoroos  quest  to  prick  again. 

In  all  his  arma,  with  all  his  train,^ 

Shield,  lance,  and  brand,  and  plume,  and  scarf. 

Fay,  giant,  dragon,  squire,  and  dwarf. 

And  wizard  with  his  wand  c^  might. 

And  errant  maid  on  palfrey  white. 

Around  the  Qenius  weave  their  spells. 

Pure  Love,  who  scarce  his  passion  tells ; 

Mystery,  half  veil'd  and  half  reveal'd ; 

And  Honour,  with  his  spotless  shield ; 

Attention,  with  fiz'd  eye ;  aod  Fear, 

That  lovea  the  tale  she  shrinks  to  hear ; 

And  gentle  Courtesy ;  and  Faith, 

TJochanged  by  sufferings,  time,  or  death ; 

1  In  the  US.  th«  reel,  of  the  panage  etands  u  foUowt : 

"  Aroond  him  wait  with  aU  their  J  *^''"™'' 

}  spells, 

.  ...   i  Virtue  only  wanna  ; 

Pure  Lore  which  ^  1.1       _>      .  h 

(  scarce  bu  passion  tells ; 

li^Bteiy,  ^alf  seen  and  half  conceal'd ; 
And  HoDonr,  with  unspotted  shield ; 
Attention,  with  fli'd  aye ;  and  Tm, 
Ibat  lores  the  tale  she  shrinks  to  hear ; 
And  gentle  Courtesy  ;  and  Faith, 
And  Valour  that  despises  death." 
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And  Valour,  lion-mettled  lord, 
Leaoing  upon  hia  own  good  sword. 

Well  has  thy  fair  aduevement  ahown, 
A  worthy  meed  may  thus  be  won ; 
Ytene'a'  oaks  —  beneath  whose  shade 
Their  theme  the  merry  minstrels  made, 
Of  Ascapart,  and  Bevis  boM,* 
And  that  Bed  King,'  who,  while  of  old. 
Through  Boldrewood  the  chase  he  led. 
By  his  loved  hnntaman'a  arrow  bled  — - 
Ytene's  oaks  have  heard  again 
Benew'd  such  legendary  strain ; 

1  The  New  Forest  In  Hunpahlre,  (mclently  BO  caUed. 
■The  HMory  of  Btvia  of  Hampton  Ib  abridged  bj  1117 
fileDd,  Ur.  George  Ellis,  with  that  livelinets  whioh  eztracU 
amusemeDt  even  out  of  the  moat  rude  and  nnpromiBlDg  of  oui 
old  tales  of  cbivalry.    Ascapart,  a  most  important  penonagB 
In  the  tomaace,  is  thus  described  In  an  eztntct : 
"  This  geauDt  was  might;  and  strong. 
And  fall  thirty  foot  was  long. 
He  was  bristled  like  a  sow  ; 
A  foot  he  had  between  each  brow  ; 
His  lipe  were  great,  and  hong  aside ; 
Hla  eyta,  w«re  hollow,  hia  mouth  was  wlda 
Iiothlj  ha  was  to  look  on  than. 
And  liker  a  derU  than  a  man. 
Hia  staff  was  a  young  oak. 
Bard  and  heavy  was  bis  stroke." 
—  SpsclmetM  ofMetricai,  Somancet,  vol.  11.  p.  186. 
I  am  happy  to  say  that  Uie  uemory  of  Blr  Bevis  is  stlli 
fragrant  in  his  town  of  SonUiampton ;  the  gate  of  which  to 
sentinelled  by  the  effigies  of  that  doughty  knl^t>«muit  and 
hie  gigantic  aSBociate. 
*  WilUam  Rufus, 
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INTRODUCTION  TO  CANTO   FIRST.  17 

For  thou  bast  sung,  bow  He  of  Gaul, 

Tbat  Amadis  so  famed  in  ball. 

For  Oriana,  foil'd  in  figbt 

Tbe  Necromancer's  felon  m^bt ; 

And  well  in  modem  verae  b&st  wove 

Partenopex'e  mystic  love : ' 

Hear,  tben,  attentive  to  my  lay, 

A  knigbtly  tale  of  Albion's  elder  day. 

*  Pa/rtewptx  de  Bioii,  a  poem,  bj  W.  S.  Bow,  Esq.,  was 
paUiBhed  in  1808.  —  Ed.  ' 
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MARMION. 

CANTO  F1B8T. 


TBI  OASTLB. 


Da.T  set  on  Norbom's  caatle  steep,* 
Aod  Tweed's  tair  river,  brood  and  deep, 

And  Cheviot's  mouQtains  lone : 
The  battled  towersi  the  donjon  keep* 

*8ee  Appendix,  Note  C. 

■It  Is  pertiap*  uuneceaMiy  to  nmlnd  my  readers  that  the 
dvt^oa,  In  iU  propel  algnlflcatlon,  meana  the  atrongest  part  of 
a  feud&l  caetle ;  a  high  square  tower,  with  walls  of  tremendona 
thickness,  aitoated  In  the  centre  (rf  the  other  bnlldfaigs,  trom 
which,  however,  it  was  nsnallf  detached.  Here,  in  case  of  the 
ontward  defences  being  gained,  the  garrison  retreated  to  make 
Ihsir  last  sUuid.  The  doojon  contained  the  great  hall,  and 
principal  rooms  of  state  lor  solemn  occadons,  and  also  tbe 
prison  of  the  fortress ;  from  which  last  clrcomstance  we  derlTo 
the  modem  and  restricted  nse  of  the  word  dungeon.  Ducange 
(voce  Dunjo)  conjecturos  plaQslbl;  that  the  name  is  derived 
from  t2iese  keeps  being  osnaliy  bnllt  upon  a  hill,  which  In 
Celtic  is  called  Dun.  Borlase  snpposes  the  word  came  from  the 
daitoWM  of  the  ^wrtments  in  these  tovers,  whbth  were  thence 
fignratlvel;  called  Dungeons ;  thus  deriving  the  ancient  word 
from  the  modem  application  of  it. 
>9 
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The  loo)[diole  grates,  where  captives  weep. 
The  flanking  walls  that  round  it  sweep. 

In  yellow  lustre  shone.' 
The  warriors  on  the  turrets  hi^. 
Moving  athwart  the  evening  akj? 

Seem'd  forms  of  ^nt  height : 
Their  armour,  as  it  caught  the  rays, 
Flaah'd  back  again  the  'western  blaze,' 

In  lines  ot  dazzling  light 

IL 

Saint  George's  banner,  broad  and  gay. 
Now  faded,  as  the  fading  ray 

Less  bright,  and  less,  was  flung ; 
The  evening  gale  had  scarce  the  power 
To  wave  it  on  the  Donjon  Tower, 

So  heavily  it  hung. 
The  scouts  had  parted  on  their  search. 

The  Castle  gates  were  barr'd ; 
Above  the  gloomy  portal  arch, 
Timing  his  footsteps.to  a  mandi. 

The  Warder  kept  his  guard ; 
Low  hamming,  as  he  paced  along, 
Some  ancient  Border  gathering  soi^ 

III. 
A  distant  trampling  sound  he  hears ; 
5e  looks  abroad,  and  soon  appears, 

1  In  the  HS.  the  grat  Una  hw  "Aoury  ke^;"  Um  foi 
"doDJon  tUep;"  tiia  aeveath  "rt4ddy  lustre. " 

*1IS.  —  '•  £asl«ni  skf."       ■  MS.  —  "  JESmlNff  Ua«." 
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Cautal.  THE  CA6TL£.  3i 

O'er  HomclifT-faill  a  plump  ^  of  e^tean, 

Beneath  a  penaoD  gay ; 
A  horseman,  darting  from  the  crowd. 
Like  lightning  from  a  summer  cloud. 
Spurs  on  his  mettled  courser  piond. 

Before  the  dark  array. 
Beneath  the  sable  palisade. 
That  closed  the  Castle  barricade, 

His  bugle-horn  he  blew ; 
The  warder  hasted  from  the  wall. 
And  wBTo'd  the  Captain  in  the  hall. 

For  well  the  blast  he  knew ; 
And  joyfully  that  kni^t  did  call. 
To  eewer,  squire,  and  seueschaL 

IV. 
"  Now  broach  ye  a  pipe  of  Malvoisie, 
Bring  pasties  of  the  doe. 
And  quickly  make  the  entrance  free. 
And  bid  my  heralds  ready  be. 
And  every  minstrel  sound  his  glee. 

And  all  onr  trumpets  blow ; 
And,  from  the  platform,  spare  ye  not 
To  fire  a  noble  salvo  shot;* 

Lord  Marmion  waits  below  I " 
Then  to  the  Castle's  lower  ward 

>Tbl8  vord  properlf  iq>pUea  U>  ft  Bif^t  of  vater-foiri ;  bat 
1b  qtpUed,  by  analogy,  to  a  bod;  of  borae. 

"  There  la  a  knigbt  of  the  North  Country, 
Wblcb  lends  a  lost;  plump  of  Bpeare." 

—FloddmPiM. 
*U8.  —  "A  wdemM  shot." 
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[ON.  Cmta 

Sped  forty  yeomen  tall, 
The  iroD-8tudded  gates  oDbarr'd, 
RaiBed  the  pmtcullu'  pODderons  gaaid, 
Tlie  lofty  palisade  DOBparr'd, 

And  let  the  drawbridge  falL 

V. 

Along  th4  bridge  I/nd  Marmion  rode. 
Proudly  his  red-roan  charger  trode. 
His  helm  hong  at  the  saddlebow ; 
Well  by  his  visage  yon  might  know 
He  was  a  stalworth  knight,  and  keen, 
And  had  in  many  a  battle  been ; 
The  scar  on  his  brown  cheek  reveal'd* 
A  token  true  of  Bosworth  field ; 
His  eyebrow  dark,  and  eye  of  firt^ 
Show'd  spirit  proud,  and  prompt  to  ire ; 
Yet  lines  of  thought  upon  his  cheek 
Did  deep  design  and  counsel  speak. 
His  forehead,  by  his  casque  worn  bare. 
His  thick  moustache,  and  curly  hair. 
Goal-black,  and  griezled  here  and  there. 

But  more  through  toil  than  age ; 
His  square-tuni'd  joints,  and  strei^h  of  limb, 
Show'd  him  no  carpet  knight  bo  trim. 
But  in  close  figbt  a  champion  grim, 

In  camps  a  leader  sage.* 


'Marmion  is  to  Deloratne  what  Tom  Jones  !■  to  Jooeph 
Andrena  :  the  Tuniah  of  higher  breeding  noirtera  dlminishea 
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Canto  /.  THE  CASTLE.  23 

VL 
Well  WBS  he  arm'tt  from  head  to  heel. 
Id  mail  and  plate  of  Milan  steel ;  ^ 
But  his  strong  helm,  of  mighty  cost. 
Was  all  with  bnrnish'd  gold  emboss'd ; 
Amid  the  plucosge  of  the  crest, 
A  falcon  hover'd  on  her  nest, 
With  wiDgs  outspread,  and  forward  breast ; 
E'en  such  a  falcon,  on  his  shield, 
Soar'd  sable  in  an  azure  field : 
The  golden  legend  bore  aright, 
8R|)t  ^ir1v  st  at,  to  bntti  b  U^.* 

Uia  prominence  of  the  featares ;  and  the  minion  ol  a  king  is  ■■ 
ii^t  and  sinewy  »  caralter  as  the  Borderer — rather  leoa  fero- 
doQS— more  wicked,  not  lew  fll  for  the  hero  of  a  ballad,  and 
much  more  ho  tor  tbe  hero  of  a  n^ulkr  poem.  —  George  SHU. 

1  The  BTtlHta  of  Hilao  were  famouH  In  the  middle  ages  for 
their  skill  in  ormooiy,  u  ELppears  from  the  following  pas- 
sage, in  which  rrolaaart  gives  an  aooount  of  the  preparations 
made  by  Henij,  Eail  of  Hereford,  afterwards  Henry  IV.,  and 
lliomas,  Duke  of  Norfolk,  Earl  Mariechal,  for  their  proposed 
combat  in  the  ILsts  at  Coventry  :  "These  two  lords  made 
ample  provisioa  of  all  tilings  necessary  for  the  combat ;  and 
the  Earl  of  Derby  sent  oB  messengers  to  Lombardy,  to  have 
armoor  from  Sir  Galeas,  Duke  of  Milan.  The  duke  complied 
with  }aj,  and  gave  the  kui^t,  called  Sir  Francis,  who  had 
.  bronght  the  message,  the  choice  of  all  his  armour  for  the  Earl 
of  Derby.  When  be  had  selectod  what  he  wished  for  in 
plated  and  mail  armour,  the  Lord  of  Milan,  out  of  his  abund- 
ant love  for  the  earl,  otder«d  four  of  the  beet  annonreis  in 
Milan  to  accompany  the  kni^t  to  England,  that  the  Earl  o( 
Derby  mi^t  be  more  oomplctel;  armed."  — Joktiet'iProiMart, 
vol.  iv.  p.  697. 

*Tbe  crest  and  motto  of  Marmion  are  borrowed  from  the 
following  atoiy;  Sir  David  de  Lindsay,  first  Eari  of  Cranford, 
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Slue  was  the  charger's  broider'd  rein ; 
Blue  ribbons  deck'd  his  arclmig  mane ; 
The  knightly  housing's  ample  fold 
Was  velvet  blue,  and  trapp'd  with  gold. 

was,  iunoiig  other  gentlemen  of  quality,  attended,  dnriog  k 
visit  to  London,  in  1800,  by  Sir  William  DalzeU,  who  wu, 
according  to  my  authority,  Bowet,  not  only  excelling  In  wis- 
dom, but  also  ol  a  lively  wit.  Chancing  to  be  at  tlie  ooort,  be 
there  saw  Sir  Fiera  Court«nay,  an  English  kni^t,  famous  for 
skill  in  tilting,  and  for  the  beauty  of  hla  person,  parading  ths 
palace,  arrayed  in  a  new  mantle,  bearing  for  device  an  em- 
broidered falcon,  with  this  rhyme  : 

"  I  bear  a  falcon,  fairest  of  flight, 
Who  BO  pinches  at  her,  his  death  la  dlgfat^ 
In  graith."* 

The  Scottish  tmi^t  being  a  wag,  a^ipeared  next  d^  In  a 
dress  exactly  similar  to  that  of  Courtonay,  but  bearing  a  mag- 
pie instead  of  the  falcon,  with  a  motto  ingeniously  contrived  to 
rhyme  to  the  vaunting  inscription  of  Sir  Flers  : 

"  I  bear  a  pie  picking  at  a  piece, 
Whoso  picks  at  her,  I  shall  pick  at  his  neee,* 
In  faith." 

This  affront  could  only  be  expiated  by  a  just  wlUi  sharp 
lances.  In  Uie  course,  Dalzeli  left  bis  helmet  nnlaced,  so  that 
it  gave  way  at  the  touch  of  his  antagonist's  lance,  and  he  thus 
avoided  the  shock  of  the  encounter.  Iliis  happened  twice  :  in 
the  third  encounter,  the  handsome  Courtenay  tost  two  of  his 
front  teeth.  As  the  Englishman  complained  bitterly  of  Dal- 
zell's  fraud  in  not  fastening  his  helmet,  the  Scottlshman  agreed 
to  ran  six  courses  more,  each  champion  staking  in  the  hand  of 
the  king  two  hundred  pounds,  to  be  forfeited,  if,  on  entering 
the  lists,  any  unequal  advantage  should  be  detected.  This 
being  agreed  to,  the  wily  Scot  demanded  that  Sir  Piers,  in 
addition  to  the  loss  of  his  teeth,  should  consent  to  the  extinc< 
'Prepared.  *iimtmx.  *llote. 
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VIL 
Behind  him  rode  two  galUot  squirea. 
Of  noble  name,  and  knightly  sires ; 
They  burn'd  the  gilded  spurs  to  claim ; 
For  well  could  each  a  warhorse  tame, 
Could  draw  the  bow,  the  sword  could  sway. 
And  lightly  bear  the  ring  away ; 
Kor  less  with  courteous  precepts  stored. 
Could  dance  in  hall,  and  carve  at  board. 
And  frame  love-ditties  passing  rare. 
And  sing  them  to  a  lady  fair. 

VIII. 
Four  men-«t-arma  came  at  their  backs, 
With  halbert,  bill,  and  battle-axe  : 
They  bore  Lord  Marmion's  lance  so  strong,' 
And  led  his  sumpter-mules  along. 
And  ambling  palfrey,  when  at  need 
Him  listed  ease  his  battle-steed. 
The  last  and  trustiest  of  the  four. 
On  high  his  torky  pennon  bore ; 

tioa  of  one  of  his  eyei,  be  himself  baving  lost  mi  eje  In  the 
flgbt  ol  Ouerbom.    As  Couneuay  demorred  to  this  equalisa- 
tion of  optical  powers,  Dalsell  demanded  the  forfeit ;  which, 
after  much  altercation,  the  king  ^ipolntad  to  be  paid  to  hlni, 
s^ing,  he  surpaaeed  Che  En^lab  both  in  wit  and  valoor.    Thla 
most  appear  to  the  reader  a  singular  specimen  of  the  bumonr 
of  that  time.     I  sospect  the  Jockey  Club  would  have  givea  a 
different  decision  from  Henry  IV. 
■  MS.  —  "  One  bore  Lord  Marmlon'a  lance  so  strong, 
Two  led  his  Bunipt«r-mii]ee  along, 
The  third  hispaUiey,  when  at  need." 


by  Google 


t6  MARHIOH. 

Like  swallow's  tail,  in  sh&pe  and  hae, 
Flatter'd  the  streamer  glossy  bla^ 
Where,  blazon'd  sabl^  as  before, 
The  towering  falcon  seem'd  to  soar. 
Last,  twenty  yeomen,  two  and  two. 
In  hosen  blade,  and  jerkins  blue. 
With  folcons  broider'd  on  each  breast, 
Attended  on  their  lord's  behest 
Each,  chosen  for  an  archer  good. 
Knew  banting-craft  by  lake  or  wood ; 
Each  one  a  six-foot  bow  could  bend, 
And  &r  a  cloUi-yard  shaft  cculd  send ; 
Each  held  a  boar-spear  tough  and  stroi^ 
And  at  their  belts  their  quivers  rung. 
Their  dusty  palfreys,  and  array, 
Show'd  they  hod  march'd  a  weary  way. 

IX. 

Tis  meet  that  I  should  tell  you  now. 
How  fairly  arm'd,  and  order'd  bow, 

The  soldiers  of  the  guard, 
With  musket,  pike,  and  morion. 
To  welcome  noble  Marmion, 

Stood  in  the  Castle-yard ; 
Miostrele  and  trumpeters  were  there. 
The  gunner  held  his  linstock  yare. 

For  welcome-shot  prepared : 
Enter'd  the  train,  and  such  a  clang,* 

>  JfS.  — ' '  And  when  he  enter'd,  tnoh  a  clang, 

Aa  through  the  echoing  turreta  rang." 
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Aa  then  thrcm^  all  bis  turrets  reng, 
Old  Norham  never  heard. 


The  guards  their  morrice-pikes  advanced. 

The  trumpets  flourish'd  brave, 
The  camion  from  the  ramparts  glanced, 

And  thundering  welcome  gave. 
A  blithe  salute,  in  martial  sort. 

The  minstrels  well  might  sound, 
For,  aa  Lord  Marmioo  cross'd  the  court, 

He  scatter'd  ai^ls  round. 
"  Welcome  to  Norham,  Marmion ! 

Stout  heart,  and  open  hand  t 
Well  doet  thou  brook  thy  gallant  roan. 

Thou  flower  of  English  land  I " 

XI. 

Two  pursuivants,  whom  tabarta  deck, 
WiUi  silver  scutcheon  round  thaiT  neck. 

Stood  on  the  steps  of  stone. 
By  which  you  reach  the  donjon  gate. 
And  there,  with  herald  pomp  and  state. 

They  hail'd  Lord  Marmion : ' 

>The  most  picturesque  of  all  poets.  Homer,  la  frequently 
minute,  to  tlie  utmost  degree,  in  the  description  of  the  dressea 
and  accoutrements  of  tils  penonages.  Ttieee  partioulan,  often 
iucoDsiderable  in  themselTes,  have  Uie  eOect  of  giring  troth 
and  identity  to  the  picture,  and  assist  the  mind  in  realising  tbe 
eceuea,  in  a  degree  wliich  no  general  description  could  suggest  -. 
nor  could  we  so  completely  enter  the  castle  with  Lord  Mar- 
mion, were  any  circnmstances  of  the  description  tmittted.  — 
BritttK  Critic. 
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They  haU'd  him  Lord  of  FoutensTe, 
Of  LatterwBrd,  and  Scrivelbaye 

Of  Tamworth  tower  and  town ;' 
Aod  he,  their  courtesy  to  requite. 
Gave  them  a  chain  of  twelve  majke'  weight, 

All  ae  he  lighted  down. 
"Now,  largesse,  largesse,*  Lord  Marmion, 

Knight  of  the  crest  of  gold  I 
A  blazon'd  shield,  in  battle  won, 

Ke'er  guarded  heart  so  bold." 


>  See  Appendix,  Note  D. 

■  nils  waa  the  cry  with  whfcb  bcnlds  and  pnrsolr&iibi  were 
wont  to  acknowledge  the  bounty  leoeived  from  (he  knights. 
Stewart  of  Lorn  distinguishes  a  ballad,  In  which  he  saUiiaes 
the  narrowness  ot  James  V.  and  bU  courtiers,  by  tLe  ironical 
burden  — 

"  Lergtt,  lerget,  lerget,  Aoy, 

Leryet  (tfthi»  ttew-j/eir  day. 
First  lerges  ot  the  Khig,  my  chief, 
Qnhllk  cwne  ala  qoiet  aa  a  tMef, 

And  in  my  hand  slid  schillingb  tw^,* 
To  put  his  le^nes  to  the  preif,* 

For  leigea  of  this  sew-yeir  df^r." 

The  heralds,  Uke  tbe  minstrels,  were  a  race  allowed  to  han 
great  claims  upon  the  liberality  of  the  knights,  of  whose  feats 
they  kept  a  record,  and  prodi^med  them  aloud,  as  In  the  text, 
upon  suitable  occadona. 

At  Berwick,  Norham,  and  other  Border  fortiesses  ot  im- 
portance, poreulTants  usoaily  resided,  whose  Inviolable  char- 
acter rendered  them  the  only  persons  that  could,  with  perfect 
assurance  of  safety,  be  sent  on  necessary  embassies  Into  Scot- 
land.   This  is  alluded  to  in  stanza  zzL 

•Two.  •Proot 
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XII. 

They  marshall'd  him  to  the  Castle-hall, 

Where  the  guests  stood  all  aside. 
And  loudly  flourish'd  the  trumpet-call, 

And  the  heralds  loudly  cried, 
• —  "  Room,  lordings,  room  for  Lord  Marmion, 

With  the  crest  aud  helm  ot  gold  I 
Full  well  we  know  the  trophies  won 

In  the  lists  at  Cottiswold : 
There,  vainly  Batpb  de  Wilton  strove 

'Qainst  Marmion's  force  to  stand ; 
To  him  he  lost  his  lady-love. 

And  to  the  King  his  land. 
Ourselves  hebeld  the  listed  field, 

A  sight  both  sad  and  fair ; 
We  saw  Lord  Marmiou  pierce  his  shield,' 

And  saw  his  saddle  bare ; 
We  saw  the  victor  win  the  crest. 

He  wears  with  worthy  pride ; 
And  OD  the  gibbet-tree,  reversed. 

His  foeman's  scutcheon  tied. 
Place,  nobles,  for  the  Falcon-Enight ! 

Boom,  room,  ye  gentles  gay. 
For  him  who  conqaer'd  in  the  right, 

Marmion  of  Fontenaye ! " 

XIII. 

Then  stepp'd,  to  meet  that  noble  Lord, 
Sir  Hugh  the  Heron  bold. 
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BoroD  of  Twisell,  and  of  Ford, 

And  Captain  of  the  Hold.' 
He  led  Lord  Marmion  to  the  deaa, 

Baised  o'er  the  pavement  high, 
And  placed  him  in  the  upper  place  — 

They  feasted  full  and  high : 
The  whiles  a  Northern  harper  rude 
Chanted  a  rhyme  of  deadly  feud, 
"  How  the  fierce  Thirwalla,  and  Kidleys  all, 
Stout  Willimondswick, 
And  Hardriding  Dick, 
And  Hughie  of  Hawdon,  and  WiU  o'  the  Wall, 
Have  set  on  Sir  Albany  Featheretoahaugh, 
And  taken  his  life  at  the  Deedman's-shaw." ' 
Scantly  Lord  Marmion's  ear  could  brook 

The  harper's  barbarous  lay ; 
Yet  much  he  praised  the  pains  be  took. 
And  well  those  pains  did  pay : 
For  lady's  suit,  and  minetrel's  strain. 
By  knight  should  ne'er  be  heard  in  vain. 
■  Were  sccaracj  of  any  consequence  In  a  fiotitioiu  nairatlTe, 
thlB  caMetliui's  name  ou^t  to  hare  been  William  ;  tor  William 
Heron  ol  Ford  was  husband  to  the  famous  Lady  Ford,  whooe 
alren  charms  are  teii  to  have  oopt  our  James  IT.  so  dear. 
Moreover,  the  said  William  Heron  was,  at  the  time  aniqMMed, 
a  prisoner  in  Scotland,  being  Burrendered  by  Henry  Till.,  on 
account  of  his  Aare  in  tbe  elau^ter  of  Sir  Robert  Ker  of  Cess- 
ford.    His  wife,  represented  in  the  text  as  redding  at  the  court 
of  Scotland,  was.  In  fact,  living  In  her  own  castle  at  Foid.  — 
See  Sir  Richard  Heron's  curious   Qenealoff]/  of  the  HaroA 
Family. 

'Hie  rest  of  this  old  ballad,  given  as  a  note  in  the  former 
editions  of  Marmion,  may  be  found  In  the  Minttrdty  e/  IA« 
Scottisk  Border,  vol.  iL 
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XIV. 
"  Now,  good  Lord  Marmion,"  Heron  says, 
"  Of  yoor  fair  courtesy, 
I  pray  you  bide  some  little  space 

In  tliifl  poor  tower  with  me. 
Here  may  you  keep  your  arms  from  mat, 

May  breathe  your  war-horse  well ; 
Seldom  hath  pass'd  a  week  but  giuat 

Or  feat  of  arms  befell : 
The  Scots  can  rein  a  mettled  steed ; 

And  lore  to  couch  a  spear ;  — 
Saint  George !  a  atirring  life  they  lead, 

That  have  such  neighbours  near. 
Then  stay  with  us  a  little  space. 

Our  sorthem  wars  to  learn ; 
I  pray  you,  for  your  lady's  grace ! " 

Lord  Marmion's  brow  grew  stem. 

XV. 
The  Captain  mark'd  his  alter'd  look. 

And  gave  a  squire  the  sign ; 
A  mighty  waseell-bowl  he  took, 

And  crown'd  it  high  with  wine. 
"Now  pledge  me  here,  Lord  Marmion : 

But  first  I  pray  thee  fair,' 
Whero  hast  thou  left  that  page  of  thine. 
That  used  to  serve  thy  cup  of  wine. 

Whose  beauty  was  so  rare  ? 

■  MS..—  "  And  ttt  me  fay  tbee  Uta." 
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Wlieo  last  ia  Baby  towers  we  met, 

The  boy  I  closely  eyed, 
And  often  mark'd  his  cheeks  were  wet. 

With  tears  he  fain  would  hide : 
His  was  DO  rugged  hcvse-boy'a  hand. 
To  bumidi  shield  or  sharpen  brand,* 

Or  saddle  battle-steed ; 
But  meeter  seem'd  for  lady  fair. 
To  fan  her  cheek,  or  curt  her  hair. 
Or  through  embroidery,  rich  and  rare. 

The  slender  silk  to  lead : 
His  skin  was  fair,  his  ringlets  gold, 

His  bosom  —  when  he  sigh'd. 
The  russet  doublet's  ru^ed  fold 

Could  scarce  repel  its  pride  I 
Say,  hast  thou  given  that  lovely  youth 

To  serve  in  lady's  bower  ? 
Or  was  the  gentle  page,  in  sooth, 

A  gentle  paramour  ? " 

XVL 
Lord  Marmion  iU  could  brook  such  jeat ;' 
He  roll'd  his  kindling  eye, 

>  Ma.  —  "  To  nib  a  ahi«ld,  or  thorp  a  brand." 
*Jf5.  —  "Lord  Marmion  ill  such  jeet  could  brook, 
He  roll'd  his  kindiing  eye ; 
Fiz'd  oa  tbo  Enlght  hb  dvk  baugfat  look. 

And  aiiBwer'd  sxibia  and  hi^  i 
'Tikat  page  thou  dld'st  so  closel;  eye, 

So  fair  of  hand  and  akin, 
b  come,  I  ween,  of  lineage  blgh, 
Andof  thyla^'akin. 
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With  pain  his  riaiDg  vnth  sopprese'd, 

Yet  made  a  calm  reply : 
"  That  boy  thou  thouf^t'at  so  goodly  fair. 

He  might  DOt  brook  the  northern  ur. 
More  of  his  &tte  if  thou  wouldet  learo, 

I  left  him  sick  in  Lindisfarn : ' 
Enough  of  Mm.  —  But,  Heron,  say. 
Why  does  thy  lovely  lady  gay 
Disdain  to  grace  the  hall  to-day  f 
Or  has  that  dame,  so  fair  and  sage. 
Gone  on  some  pious  pilgrimage  ? "  — 
He  spoke  in  covert  scorn,  for  fame 
Whisper'd  light  tales  of  Heron's  dame,' 

XVII. 
Unmark'd,  at  least  unreck'd,  the  taunt. 

Careless  the  Knight  replied,' 
"  No  bird,  whose  feathers  gaily  flaunt. 

Delights  in  cage  to  bide : 
Korham  is  grim  and  grated  close, 
Hemm'd  in  by  battlement  and  tosae, 

Asd  many  a  darksome  tower ; 
And  better  loves  my  lady  bright 
To  sit  in  liberty  and  light. 

In  fair  Queen  Margaret's  bower. 

HiU  yoalb,  so  like  a  paramour. 

Who  wept  for  shame  and  pride, 
Was  erat,  ia  Wilton's  lotill;  bower, 
Sir  Ralph  de  Wilton's  bride.'  " 
ifiee  note,  canto  II.  stanza  i. 
*  MS.  — ' '  Whlaper'd  itranoe  things  of  Heron's  d; 
■  if  S. —  <>  The  Ca4>taiu  gif  replied. " 
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We  hold  our  greybound  in  oar  hand. 

Our  falcon  on  our  glove ; 
Bat  where  ahall  we  find  leaah  or  band. 

For  dame  that  lovea  to  rove  ? 
Let  the  wild  falcon  soar  h^  swing, 
Shell  stoop  when  she  has  tired  her  wing." — * 

xvm. 

■■  Nay,  if  with  Royal  James's  bride 
The  lovely  Lady  Heron  bide. 
Behold  me  here  a  messenger. 
Your  tender  greetings  prompt  to  bear ; 
For,  to  the  Scottish  court  address'd, 
I  journey  at  our  Eii^s  behest. 
And  pray  you,  of  your  grace,  provide 
For  me,  and  mine,  a  trusty  guide. 
I  have  not  ridden  in  Scotland  since 
James  back'd  the  cause  of  that  mock  prince^ 
Warbeck,  that  Flemish  counterfeit. 
Who  on  the  gibbet  paid  the  cheat. 
Then  did  I  march  with  Surrey's  power. 
What  time  we  rased  old  Ayton  tower."  —  * 

1  M8.  —  "She'll  8to<^  again  wben  tired  ber  wing." 
■  The  etonr  of  PerUn  Warbeck,  or  Richaid,  Dnke  of  Toit, 
iB  well  known.  In  1496  be  was  recelvod  honontftblf  In  Scot- 
land ;  and  James  IV.,  after  conferring  upon  him  In  marriage 
his  own  relation,  the  Lady  Catharine  Qordon,  made  war  on 
England  in  behalf  ol  his  pretensions.  To  retaliate  an  invasion 
of  England,  Surrey  adraoced  into  Berwickshire  at  the  bead  of 
considerable  forces,  but  retreated,  after  taking  the  Incondder- 
able  fortrew  of  Ayton.  Ford,  In  bis  Dramatic  Ckronieie  of 
Perkin  Warbtck,  makes  the  most  of  this  Inroad  : 
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XIX. 
"  For  socb-like  need,  my  lord,  I  trow, 
Korham  can  find  yoa  guides  enow ; 
For  here  be  some  have  prick'd  as  iax. 
On  Scottish  ground,  as  to  Dunbar ; 
Have  drunk  the  monks  of  St  Bothan's  ale, 
And  driven  the  beeves  of  Lauderdale ; 
Harried  the  wives  of  Greenlaw's  goods. 
And  given  them  light  to  set  their  hooda"  —  ^ 

"Are  all  ont  brkving  enemlu  *hnuik  back, 
Hid  in  Uie  (ogges  of  their  diatempei'd  cllmaU, 
Not  daring  to  behold  our  colonrs  wave 
In  Bpight  of  thli  infecMd  ayre  f    Can  tlu? 
Looks  on  the  Btrength  of  Cnndreatine  defaoH ; 
Hie  i^orie  of  Heydonhall  devaated ;  that 
Of  Edington  cast  downe ;  the  pile  of  Foldeo 
Orethrowne ;  Aitd  thla,  the  stroogett  of  their  forta, 
'     Old  Ayton  Caatle,  yeetded  and  demoUahed, 
And  jet  not  peepe  abroad  f    The  Scota  are  bold, 
fiardle  in  battajle,  but  It  seems  the  canae 
1%ey  undertake  considered,  appeaiea 
Unjoynted  in  the  frame  on't." 

>  The  garrisons  of  the  En^lsh  castles  of  Wark,  Ifoifaam, 
and  Berwick  were,  as  ma;  be  eaally  auppoaed,  rery  tronble- 
aome  nei^bonn  to  Scotland.  Sir  Richard  Haltland  of  Lediog- 
lon  wrote  a  poem,  called  The  BUnd  Bartm'i  Com/M,  when 
his  barony  of  Blythe,  In  Lauderdale,  waa  Aorrled  by  Rowland 
Foatar,  the  En^lah  capt^n  of  Wark,  with  his  company,  to 
Uie  number  of  three  hundred  men.  They  apolled  the  poetical 
knight  of  five  thousand  sheep,  two  hundred  nolt,  thirty  horses 
and  mar«s ;  the  whole  fnmitore  of  bis  bouse  of  Blythe,  worth 
one  fanndred  pounds  Scots  (£8:6:  8),  and  everything  else 
that  was  poruUe.     "This  spoil  was  committed  the  Iflth  da; 
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"  Now,  in  good  sooth,"  Lord  MannioD  cried, 

"  Were  I  in  warlike  wise  to  ride, 
A  better  guard  I  would  not  lack. 
Than  your  stoat  forayers  at  my  back ; 
But,  as  in  form  of  peace  I  go, 
A  friendly  messenger,  to  know, 
Why  through  all  Scotland,  near  and  far. 
Their  King  is  mustering  troops  for  war. 
The  sight  of  plundering  Border  spears 
Might  justify  suspicious  fears. 
And  deadly  fend,  or  thirst  of  spoil. 
Break  out  in  acme  unseemly  broil : 
A  herald  were  my  fitting  guide ; 
Or  friar,  sworn  in  peace  to  bide ; 
Or  pardoner,  or  travelling  priest. 
Or  strolling  pilgrim,  at  the  least." 


of  May,  1670  (uid  the  Boid  Sir  Richard  wm  Uireetoora  and 
foorteeD  years  of  age,  and  grown  blind),  In  time  of  peace ; 
when  nane  of  that  country  lippened  [expected]  auch  a  thing." 
3^  Blind  Baron'a  Contjiirt  conelats  in  a  string  of  puns  on  the 
word  Blj/the,  the  name  ol  the  lands  thus  despoiled.  Uke  John 
Littlewit,  he  bad  "  a  conceit  left  him  In  bis  misery  —  a  mlsff- 
able  conceit" 

The  last  line  of  the  text  contidns  a  phrase  by  which  Iha 
Borderers  jocalBxly  intimated  the  bnming  a  houee.  When  the 
Maxwells,  in  1085,  bnmed  the  caatle  of  Lochwood,  they  said 
tbey  did  BO  to  give  the  Lady  Johnstone  "  tight  to  set  her  hood." 
Nor  was  the  phrase  in^>plicable  )  for,  in  a  letter,  to  which  I 
have  mislaid  the  reference,  the  Earl  of  Tforthutnberland  writes 
to  the  king  and  council,  that  he  dressed  himself  at  midnight, 
at  Warkworth,  by  the  blaze  of  the  neighbouringTillsges  burned 
hy  the  Scottish  marauders. 
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XXL 

The  Captain  mused  a  little  apace. 

And  pa&s'd  hia  liand  across  his  face. 

—  "  Fain  would  I  find  the  guide  you  want, 

But  ill  may  spare  a  pursuiviuit. 

The  only  men  that  safe  can  ride 

Mine  errands  on  the  Scottish  side : 

And  though  a  bishop  built  this  fort. 

Few  holy  brethren  here  resort ; 

Even  our  good  chaplain,  as  I  ween. 

Since  our  last  siege,  we  have  sot  smd  : 

The  mass  be  might  not  sing  or  say. 

Upon  one  stinted  meal  arday ; 

So,  safe  he  sat  in  Durham  aisle, 

And  pray'd  for  our  success  the  whila 

Our  Norham  vicar,  woe  betide. 

Is  all  too  well  in  case  to  ride ; 

The  priest  of  Shoreswood  *  —  he  could  rein 

The  wildest  war-horse  in  your  train ; 

But  then,  no  spearman  in  the  hall 

Will  sooner  swear,  or  stab,  or  brawL 

>  Tbia  chorcluiuu  eeeins  to  bare  been  aUn  to  Wdah,  the 
yicar  of  St.  ThoioBH  of  Exeter,  a  leader  among  tbe  Comlah 
insoTgeiits  in  1649.  "  This  man,"  m^s  Holinshed,  "  had  many 
good  things  in  him  :  He  was  of  no  great  etatnTe,  but  well  set, 
and  mi^tllie  compact.  He  was  a  vaj  good  wmtier ;  Aot 
well,  both  in  the  longbow,  and  alao  in  the  orosBbow  ;  he  ban- 
died his  band-gun  and  peece  very  well ;  he  was  a  very  good  wood- 
man, and  a  baidie,  and  such  a  one  as  would  not  give  bis  head 
for  the  polling  or  his  beard  for  tbe  washing.  He  was  a  com- 
panion in  any  exercise  of  actlvitle,  and  of  a  coorteons  and 
gentle  behaviour.  He  deecended  of  a  good  booest  parentage, 
being  boma  at  Penerwin,  in  C(»nwall ;  and  yet,  in  this  rabel- 
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Friar  John  of  TiUmoutb  were  the  man : 
A  bhthesome  brother  at  the  can, 
A  welcome  guest  in  hall  and  bower. 
He  knows  each  coetle,  town,  and  tower, 
In  which  the  wine  asd  ale  is  good, 
Twixt  Newcastle  and  Holy-Rood. 
But  that  good  man,  as  ill  befalls. 
Hath  seldom  left  our  castle  walls. 
Since,  on  the  vigil  of  St.  Bede, 
In  evil  hour,  he  cross'd  the  Tweed, 
To  teadi  Bame  Alison  her  creed. 
Old  Bttghtrig  found  him  with  his  wife ; 
And  John,  an  enemy  to  strife. 
Sans  frock  and  hood,  fled  for  his  life. 
Hie  jealous  churl  hath  deeply  swore. 
That,  if  again  he  venture  o'er. 
He  shall  shrieve  penitent  no  mor& 
little  he  loves  such  risks,  I  know ; 
Yet,  in  your  guard,  perchance  will  ga" 

XXIt 

Young  Selby,  at  the  fair  hall-board. 
Carved  to  his  uncle  and  that  lord, 
And  reverently  took  up  the  word. 
"  Kind  uncle,  woe  were  we  each  one. 
If  barm  should  hap  to  brother  John. 

lion,  an  ttrchH;sfiUiii,  and  a  prbdpal  doer."  —  Vol.  It.  p.  958, 
4to  edition.  ThlB  model  of  clerical  talents  bad  tbe  mUdottanu 
to  be  banged  upon  tbe  steeple  of  hie  own  cbnrcb."  ^ 

■  ne  r«ader  aocdi  haidlf  to  M  nmlodad  of  IranliM. 
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He  is  a  man  of  mirthful  speech, 
Con  many  a  game  and  gambol  teach ; 
Ftill  well  at  tables  can  he  play. 
And  Bweep  at  bowla  the  stake  away. 
None  can  a  luBtier  carol  bawl. 
The  needfullest  among  us  all. 
When  time  hangs  heavy  in  the  hall. 
And  snow  comes  thick  at  Christmas  tide, 
And  we  can  neither  hunt,  nor  ride 
A  foray  on  the  Scottish  side. 
The  vow'd  reveoge  of  Bughtrig  rude, 
May  end  in  worse  than  loss  of  hood. 
Let  Friar  John,  in  safety,  still 
In  chinmey-comer  snore  his  fill. 
Boast  hissing  crabs,  or  flagons  swill : 
Last,  night,  to  Norham  there  came  one, 
Will  better  guide  Lord  Marmioa"  — 
*  Nephew,"  quoth  Heron,  "  by  my  fay, 
Well  hast  thou  spoke ;  say  forth  thy  say."  — 

XXHL 
"  Here  is  a  holy  Palmer  come. 
From  Salem  first,  and  last  from  Rome ; 
One,  that  hath  kiaa'd  the  blessed  tomb, 
And  visited  each  holy  shrine, 
In  Araby  and  Palestine ; 
On  hills  of  Armenie  hath  been, 
Wliere  Noah's  ark  may  yet  be  seen ; 
By  that  Red  Sea,  too,  hath  he  trod. 
Which  patted  at  the  prophet's  rod ; 
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In  Sinai's  wilderness  he  saw 
The  Mount,  where  Israel  heard  the  law, 
"Mid  thunder-dint,  and  flashing  levin. 
And  shadows,  mists,  and  darkness,  given. 
He  shows  Saint  James's  cockle-shell, 
Of  fair  Montserrat,  too,  can  tell ; 

And  of  that  Grot  where  Olives  nod,' 
Where,  darling  of  each  heart  and  eye, 
From  all  the  youth  of  Sicily, 

Saint  Rosalie  '  retired  to  God.' 

■  MS.  —  "  And  of  the  Olives'  shaded  cell." 

■  MS.  —  "  Retired  to  God  Saint  Rosalie." 

*  SfUite  Romlia  waa  o(  Palermo,  and  bora  of  a  fery  noUe 
family,  and,  when  very  young,  abhorred  ao  much  the  vaiiiUea 
of  this  world,  and  avoided  the  converse  of  manUnd,  reaolvlDg 
to  dedicate  heraeU  wholly  to  Ood  Almighty,  that  she,  by  diviM 
implratlon,  forsook  her  father's  bouse,  and  never  waa  more 
heard  of,  till  her  body  was  found  in  that  cleft  of  a  rock,  on  that 
almost  inacceoBible  mountain,  where  now  the  chapel  is  built; 
and  they  affirm  she  was  carried  up  there  by  the  hands  of 
angels ;  for  tliaC  place  was  not  formerly  so  accesdble  (as  now 
it  is)  in  the  days  of  the  Saint ;  Mid  even  now  it  is  a  veij  bad, 
and  ateepy,  and  braalcneck  way.  In  this  frl^tful  place,  this 
holy  woman  lived  a  great  many  years,  feeding  only  on  what 
she  found  growing  on  that  barren  monnt^n,  and  creeping  into 
a  narrow  and  dreadful  cleft  in  a  rock,  which  was  alwi^s  drop- 
ping wet,  and  was  her  place  of  retirement,  as  well  as  prayer; 
having  worn  out  even  the  rock  with  ber  knees,  in  a  certain 
place,  which  is  now  open'd  on  purpose  to  show  it  to  those  who 
come  here.  This  chqwi  is  very  richly  adom'd ;  and  on  the 
spot  where  the  Saint's  dead  lx>dy  was  discover'd,  which  Is  just 
beneath  the  hole  in  the  rock,  which  is  open'd  on  purpose,  as  I 
said,  there  la  a  very  fine  statne  of  matble,  representing  her  in 
a  lying  posture,  railed  in  ail  about  with  fine  iron  and  tnaaa 
work ;  and  the  altar,  on  which  they  say  mass,  is  built  just  over 
it.  —  Voffoge  to  Slcilj/  and  Malta,  by  Mr,  John  Dryden  (son  to 
the  poet),  p.  107. 
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XXIV. 
"  To  stout  Saint  George  of  Norwich  merry, 
Saint  Thomaa,  too,  of  Canterbury, 
Cutbbert  of  Durham  and  Saint  Bade 
For  his  sins'  pardon  hath  he  pra/d. 
He  knows  the  passes  of  the  North, 
And  seeks  far  shrines  beyond  the  Forth ; 
Little  he  eats,  and  long  will  wake, 
And  drinks  but  of  the  stream  or  lake. 
This  were  a  guide  o'er  moor  and  dale ; 
But,  when  our  John  hath  quafPd  bis  ale, 
As  Uttle  as  the  wind  that  blows. 
And  warms  itself  against  his  nose,' 
Sens  he,  or  cares,  which  way  he  goes." — ' 

XXV. 

"  Gramercy ! "  quoth  Lord  Marmion, 

"  Full  loath  were  I,  that  Friar  John, 

That  venerable  man,  for  me. 

Were  placed  in  tear  or  jeopardy. 

If  this  same  Palmer  will  me  lead 

From  hence  to  Holy-Bood, 
Like  his  good  saint.  111  pay  his  meed, 
Instead  of  cockle-shell,  or  bead. 
With  angels  fair  and  good. 

I  MS.  —  "  And  with  metheglln  wftrm'd  hia  noM, 
AalltUeas,"  etc. 

'Thi/Poem  has  (aiJla  of  too  great  magnitude  to  be  paMed 
without  notice.  There  Ii  a  debasing  lownesa  and  volgaritf  in 
some  passages,  whicb  we  think  must  be  offensive  to  ereij 
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I  love  such  boly  ramblerB ;  still 
Tbey  know  to  charm  a  weary  hill. 

With  song,  romaoce,  or  lay : 
Some  jovial  tale,  or  glee,  or  jest. 
Some  lying  legend  at  the  least. 

They  bring  to  cheer  the  way."  — 

XXVL 
*■  Ah  I  noble  air  "  young  Selby  said, 

And  finger  on  hia  lip  be  laid, 
"  This  man  knows  much,  perchance  e'en  more 

Than  he  could  leam  by  holy  lore. 

Still  to  himself  he's  muttering. 

And  shrinks  as  at  some  unseen  thing. 

Last  night  we  hsten'd  at  his  cell ; 

Strange  sounds  we  heard,  and,  sooth  to  tell, 

He  murmur'd  on  till  mom,  howe'er 

Ko  hving  mortal  could  be  near. 

Sometimes  I  thought  I  heard  it  plain. 

As  other  voices  spoke  again. 

reader  of  delicacy,  and  which  are  not,  for  the  mort  put,  re- 
deemed by  any  vigour  or  picturesque  eDect.  Tlie  venlMii 
putlea,  ne  Uiink,  are  of  this  description ;  and  this  commemo- 
ntion  of  SLr  Hugh  Heron's  troopers,  who 

"  Have  drunk  the  monka  of  St.  Botkan's  ale,"  etc. 

The  long  account  of  Friar  John,  though  not  without  merit, 

oflends  In  the  same  oort,  nor  can  we  easily  (Mnceive  bow  any 

one  could  reoture,  in  a  serious  poem,  to  speak  of — 

"...   the  wind  that  blows,  ■ 

And  vianM  ittelf  againtt  hia  iu>te." 
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I  cannot  tell  —  I  like  it  not  — 

Friar  John  hath  told  ns  it  is  wrote, 

No  coDscdence  clear,'  and  void  of  wron^ 

Can  reet  awake,  and  praj  bo  long. 

Himself  atlU  sleeps  before  his  beads 

Have  mark'd  ten  aves,  and  two  tseeda."  —  ^ 

XXVIL 

—  "  Let  pass,"  quoth  Marmion ;  "  by  my  fay, 
This  man  shall  guide  me  on  my  way, 
Although  the  great  arch-fiend  and  he 
Had  swom  themselves  of  company. 
So  please  you,  gentle  youth,  to  call 
This  Palmer  «  to  the  Castle-halL" 
The  summon'd  Palmer  came  in  place ; 
EUs  sable  cowl  o'erhuug  his  face ; 


1  Friar  John  understood  the  Bopoiifia  Tiitne  of  hia  beads  and 
brevlai?,  u  well  aa  hia  nameaake  In  Rabelais.  "  Bat  Gaigao- 
Ina  could  not  sleep  by  any  means,  on  which  side  soever  he 
tnrned  himself.  Whereupon  the  monk  said  to  him,  '  I  never 
sleep  eonndly  hot  when  I  am  at  sermon  or  pnkyers :  Let  us 
therefore  begin,  yon  and  I,  the  seven  penltenUal  psalms,  to  try 
whether  yon  shall  not  quickly  fall  asleep.'  like  conceit  ploMed 
Ga^antoa  veiy  well ;  and,  beginning  the  first  of  these  psalms, 
as  eoon  as  they  came  to  Beati  quorum,  they  fell  asleep,  botfa  the 
one  and  the  other." 

*A  PiUm«r,  opposed  to  a  PUffrtm,  wae  one  who  made  it  bis 
aole  bualneas  to  visit  different  holy  ahrlnes ;  travelling  inces- 
santly, and  mlMlstfag  by  oharlty  :  whereas  the  Filgrlm  retired 
to  his  usual  home  and  occnpaUons,  when  he  had  paid  his  de- 
votions at  the  partleulBi  spot  which  was  the  object  of  bis  pil- 
grimage. Tbe  Palmers  seem  to  have  been  the  QiKOtUmarH  of 
the  ancient  Scottish  canons  1242  and  1290.    There  ia  in  the 
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In  his  black  mantle  was  he  clad, 
With  Peter's  keys,  in  cloth  of  red. 

On  his  broad  shoulders  irroo^t ; 
The  scallop  shell  bis  cap  did  deck ; 
The  crndfis  around  his  Deck 

Was  bom  Loretto  brought ; 
His  sandals  were  with  travel  tore. 
Staff,  budget,  bottle,  scrip,  he  woro ; 
The  faded  palm-branch  in  tus  hand 
ShoVd  pilgrim  from  the  Holy  Land.* 

xxvm. 

When  as  the  Palmo-  came  in  hall. 

Nor  lord,  nor  knight,  was  there  more  tall. 

Or  had  a  stateher  step  withal. 

Or  look'd  more  high  and  keen ; 
For  no  saluting  did  he  wait, 

Bannatyne  MS.  a  burleaqtie  acconnt  of  two  mch  petaons, 
entitled  Simmy  and  Si*  Brother.     Their  accoutremenU  an 
thiu  liidicroiul;  described  (I  discaid  the  aocient  tpeUlng)  i 
"SjneihiqpedUiemDp,  u>  loop  on  leaa, 
Two  tabards  ot  the  lartan ; 
^       Tliej  Gonnted  uoogbt  what  their  clonta  wen 
When  ww'd  them  on,  io  certain. 
Syne  cltunpit  np  St.  Peter's  kejrs, 

Hade  of  an  old  red  gartane  ; 
St.  James's  shells,  on  t'other  side,  liiewa 
As  prett;  ss  a  partane 

Toe, 
On  Syminye  and  his  brother." 

>  He  first  pr««enUnent  of  the  mysterioos  Fainter  Is  laod»- 
Ue.  — /Qfi'CV- 
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Sut  strode  across  the  hall  of  state, 
AdiI  fronted  Marinion  where  he  sate,* 

As  be  his  peer  bad  been. 
But  bis  gaunt  frame  was  worn  with  toil ; 
His  cheek  was  sunk,  alas  the  while  I 
And  when  he  struggled  at  a  smile. 

His  eye  look'd  hazard  wild : 
Poor  wretch  I  the  mother  that  him  bare. 
If  she  had  been  in  presence  there, 
In  his  wan  face,  and  sun-bum'd  hair, 

She  had  not  known  her  child. 
Danger,  long  travel,  want,  or  woe. 
Soon  change  the  form  that  best  we  know  — 
For  deadly  fear  can  time  outgo, 

And  blanch  at  once  the  hair ; 
Hard  toil  can  roughen  form  and  face,* 
And  want  can  quench  the  eye's  brig^  graces 
Nor  does  old  age  a  wrinkle  trace 

More  deeply  than  despair. 
"Rappy  whom  none  of  these  befall,' 
But  this  poor  Palmer  knew  them  all 


Lord  Marmion  then  his  boon  did  ask ; 
The  Palmer  took  on  faim  the  task, 

iJtfS.  —  "And  near  Lord  H^imloa  took  his  aeat." 
■  MS.  —  "  Hard  toll  cu  alter  torm  and  face, 

(  TODf^en  yontMnl  gnoe, 
And  want  can  J  quench  | 

(  dim       >  the  eyea  of  grace." 
*  JfjS.  —  "Happy  whom  Done  tueh  leoes  befall." 
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So  be  would  much  with  morning  tid^^ 
To  Scottisli  contt  to  be  bis  gaid& 
'  Bnt  X  have  soleom  vows  to  psy. 
And  may  not  linger  by  the  way. 

To  bat  St.  Andrews  boond. 
Within  the  ooeau-cave  to  pny. 
Where  good  Saint  Sale  his  holy  lay. 
From  midnight,  to  the  dawn  of  day. 

Song  to  the  billows'  sound ;' 
Thence  to  Saint  Fillan's  blessed  well. 
Whose  sjning  can  frenzied  dreams  dispel. 

And  the  crazed  brain  restore :  * 

1  MS.  ^  "  So  he  wonld  ride  with  momiug  tide." 
*St.  B^nliiB  {Seaaie4,  St.  Bule),  a  DiODk  o(  Pitna,  In 
Aduia,  inmed  by  •  TisioD,  Is  said, ».  d.  370,  to  haTe  aaOod 
wcatwaid,  nntQ  he  laoded  at  St.  Andrews,  in  Scotland,  when 
he  founded  a  dispel  and  tower.  The  latta'  ia  ttHl  ■*«"■<  i"g ; 
and,  though  we  ma;  donbt  the  paedae  data  vi  Ita  fonndaHon, 
ia  cenainly  one  of  the  matt  ancient  edifice*  in  Scotland .  A 
cave,  neariy  fronting  the  rainooa  caatle  of  the  AnlibiAopa  of 
St.  Asdrewc,  bean  the  name  at  thia  lellgioua  pemm.  It  !■ 
dUBcolt  of  acceae ;  and  the  nek  in  which  it  la  hewed  la  wadied 
it;  the  German  Ocewi.  It  ia  neariy  nond,  abotU  tea  feet  in 
diameter,  and  the  came  in  hei^t-  On  cue  aide  ia  a  atxt  of 
■tone  altar ;  on  the  other  an  aperttm  into  an  inaer  den,  wliwe 
the  mlaeratde  ascetic,  who  i>ih«>iiij»i  thla  dwelling,  probaldj 
alept.  At  foil  tide,  egnea  and  regteas  an  haidly  jvacticaUei. 
As  Bc^QS  flrat  coloniaed  the  metrc^x^taji  see  of  Scotland, 
and  coDTerted  the  inhabitauta  in  the  vicinity,  be  has  some 
reason  to  complain  that  the  ancient  name  of  EiUnle  (Celia 
Jteiptlf)  dionld  bare  beoi  snperaeded,  eren  in  faroor  <a  the 
tnlelar  saint  irf  Scotland.  The  reaaoo  of  the  diange  waa,  that 
St.  Kale  ia  aald  to  bxre  broogfat  to  Scotland  the  relics  cf  St. 
Andrew. 

*St.  FiUan  was  a  ScoUMi  saint  of  aome  lepntatitm.    Al- 
thODgh  popeiy  is,  with  us,  matter  of  abomination,  yet  the 


by  Google 


7aiUoL  THE  CASTLE. 

Saint  Mary  gfant,  that  cave  or  spring 
Could  back  to  peace  my  bosom  bring, 
Or  bid  it  throb  do  more  1 " 


XXX. 

And  now  the  midnight  drangbt  of  sleep, 
Where  vine  and  spiceB  richly  steep, 
In  masmve  bowl  of  silver  deep. 

The  page  presents  on  knee. 
Lord  Marmion  drank  a  (air  good  rest, 
The  Captain  pledged  his  noble  gnest. 
The  cop  went  through  among  the  rest,^ 

Who  drain'd  it  merrily ; 
■  Alone  the  Palmer  pass'd  it  by. 
Though  Selby  press'd  him  courteously. 
This  was  a  sign  the  feast  was  o'er ; 
It  hush'd  the  merry  wassel  roar," 

The  minstrels  ceased  to  sound. 
Soon  in  the  castle  nought  was  heard. 
But  the  slow  footstep  of  the  goard. 

Pacing  his  sober  round. 

oomtnon  people  Mill  reuln  some  of  the  saperatltlom  connaoted 
wttb  It  Here  are  In  Peitluhire  aevenl  wells  and  springB 
dedlcaMd  to  St.  Fillau,  which  ue  still  places  of  pil«rliiu«e 
%Dd  offerings,  even  among  the  Protestants.  They  are  held 
powerful  In  cases  ol  madnesa;  and,  hi  some  of  vet;  late 
oocuneuoe,  lunatics  have  been  left  all  night  bound  to  the  hoi; 
stone,  b)  confidence  that  the  saint  would  cure  and  unloose 
them  before  rooming.  See  various  notes  to  the  Jfinstrsby  </ 
Me  SeottUk  Border. 

^  M8.  —  "The  cupjMut'd  round  among  the  leaL" 
'318.  —  "  Awn  died  tiie  men?  wassel  roar." 
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With  early  dawn  Lord  Marmion  rose : 

And  first  Che  chapel  doOTS  unclose ; 

Then,  after  morning  rites  were  done, 

(A  hasty  mass  from  Friar  John,) ' 

And  knight  and  squire  had  broke  their  fast. 

On  rich  substantial  repast. 

Lord  Marmion's  bugles  blew  to  horse : 

Then  came  the  stirrup-cup  in  course : 

Between  the  Baron  and  his  host, 

No  point  of  courtesy  was  lost ; 

High  thanks  were  by  Lord  Marmion  paid. 

Solemn  excuse  the  Captain  made, 

Till,  filing  from  the  gate,  had  pess'd 

That  noble  train,  their  Lord  the  last 

Then  loudly  rung  the  Uumpet  call ; 

Thunder'd  the  cannon  from  the  wall, 

And  shook  the  Scottish  shore ; 
Around  the  castle  eddied  slow. 
Volumes  of  smoke  as  white  as  snow. 

And  hid  its  turrets  hoar ; 
Till  they  roU'd  forth  upon  the  air,' 
And  met  the  rivw  breezes  there. 
Which  gave  again  the  prospect  fair. 


■  In  Catholic  conntriaa,  In  order  to  reconcile  tba  plcamrei 
of  the  great  with  the  obwrruKes  of  religion.  It  wu  oommon, 
when  a  party  was  bent  for  the  chase,  to  celebrate  nuM, 
abridged  and  nuumed  of  Ita  ritee,  called  K  hnndng^uaB,  the 
Iwevitf  of  which  was  designed  to  oorreapond  with  the  Imp*- 
Uence  of  the  audience.  —Note  to  Tke  AbboL    Nta  SdU. 

*1£8.  —  "  Slow  they  roU'd  forth  iQKin  the  air." 
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To  the  Bev.  John  Marriott,  A.  M.  * 

Atka^id,  Ettriek  Forett, 
The  Bcenes  are  desert  now,  and  bare, 
Wiere  flourJBh'd  ooce  a  fore*  fair,' 
Wlieo  these  waste  glens  with  copse  were  lined. 
And  peopled  with  the  hart  and  bind. 
Yon  Thorn  —  perchance  whose  prickly  spears 
Have  fenced  bim  tor  three  hundred  years, 
While  fell  around  his  green  compeers  — 
Ton  lonely  Thorn,  would  he  could  tell 
The  changes  of  his  parent  dell,' 

■6m  a  nou  to  the  Border  Miutrelgv,  yd.  It. 

*  See  Appendix,  Not«  F. 

■  The  aeooDdepIatleopeiui  again  with  '■  chance  and  change  i" 
bat  It  cannot  be  denied  that  Uie  mode  in  which  it  to  lutrodoced 
is  new  aoA  poeUoaL  The  compariaon  of  Gttrick  Forest,  now 
open  and  naked,  wlib  the  atate  In  which  it  once  wae — covered 
with  wood,  the  fnTourite  resort  of  the  rojal  hunt,  and  the 
refuge  of  daring  ontlaws — leads  the  poet  to  Imagine  an  ancient 
thorn  gifted  with  tlie  powers  of  reason,  and  relating  the  Toiioos 
scenes  which  it  haa  witnessed  during  a  period  of  tliree  hun- 
dred years.  A  melancholy  train  of  fancy  Is  natnrall;  encour- 
aged by  the  Idea.  — MvntMy  Bmieti. 
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Since  he,  eo  gray  and  stubborn  now. 
Waved  in  each  breeze  a  sapling  bough ; 
Would  he  could  tell  how  deep  the  shade 
A  thousaod  mingled  braodieB  made ; 
How  broad  the  shadows  of  the  oak, 
How  clung  the  rowan  ^  to  the  rock. 
And  through  the  foliage  show'd  his  head. 
With  narrow  leaves  and  berries  red ; 
What  pines  on  every  mountain  sprung, 
O'er  every  dell  what  birdies  hung. 
Id  every  breeze  what  aspens  shook. 
What  alders  shaded  every  brook  I 

"Here,  in  my  shade,"  methinks  he'd  say, 
"  The  mighty  stag  at  noon-tide  lay ; 
The  wolf  I've  seen,  a  fiercer  game, 
(The  neighboariDg  dingle  bears  hia  name,) 
With  lurching  etep  around  me  prowl. 
And  stop,  against  the  moon  to  howl ; 
The  mountain-boar,  on  battle  ae^ 
His  tusks  upon  my  stem  would  whet ; 
While  doe,  and  roe,  and  red-deer  good, 
Have  hounded  by,  through  gay  green-wood. 
Then  oft,  from  Newark's  '  riven  tower. 
Sallied  a  Scottish  monarch's  power: 
A  thousand  vassals  muster'd  round. 
With  horse,  and  hawk,  and  horn,  and  hound ; 

MS.  —  "  How  broad  the  ash  his  ahadowa  flnng, 
How  to  tbe  rock  the  rowan  clung.'* 
>See  Notea  to  The  Lay  of  the  Lcut  ifin«(rd. 
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Aod  I  might  see  the  youth  intent. 
Guard  every  pass  with  croflsbow  beot ; 
And  through  the  Iwake  the  rangerB  Btallc. 
And  falc'ners  hold  the  ready  hawk ; 
And  foresters,  in  green-wood  toim. 
Lead  in  the  leaA  the  gazehonnds  grim, 
Attentive,  as  the  bratchet's  ^  bay 
From  the  dark  covert  drove  the  prey. 
To  slip  them  as  he  broke  away. 
The  startled  quarry  bounds  amain. 
As  fast  the  gallaot  greyhounds  strain ; 
Whistles  the  arrow  bom  the  bow. 
Answers  the  harquebuss  below ; 
While  all  the  rocking  hills  reply. 
To  hoof-clang,  hound,  and  hunters's  cry. 
And  bugles  ringing  li^tsomely." 

Of  such  proud  huntings,  many  tales 
T^  linger  in  our  lonely  dales. 
Up  pathless  Ettrick  and  on  Yarrow, 
Where  erst  the  outlaw  drew  his  arrow.' 
But  not  more  blithe  that  silvan  court. 
Than  we  have  been  at  humbler  sport; 
Though  small  our  pomp,  and  mean  our  game, 
Our  mirth,  dear  Marriott,  was  the  same. 

>  Slowhonnd. 

*Ttie  Tftle  of  the  Ontlsw  Hmraj,  who  held  oat  Newuk 
CMtle  and  Ettrick  Forest  ag&hut  the  king,  ma;  be  fouikl  in 
the  Border  Minttreltff,  vol.  1.  In  the  Macfari&ne  MS.,  amoag 
other  causes  of  J&mea  the  Fifth's  charter  to  the  burgh  of  Sel- 
kirk, Is  mentioned,  that  the  citizens  aaslBted  him  to  suppress 
this  dangeroua  outlaw. 
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Bemember'sti  thou  my  greyhounds  true  1 
O'er  holt  or  hill  there  Qever  flew. 
From  alip  or  learii  there  never  sprang. 
More  fleet  of  foot,  or  sure  of  tang. 
Nor  dull,  between  each  meny  chase, 
Pass'd  by  the  iotflrmitted  space ; 
For  we  had  fair  resource  in  store. 
In  Classic  and  in  Gothic  !(»« : 
We  mark'd  each  memorable  scenes 
And  held  poetic  talk  between ; 
Nor  hill,  nor  brook,  we  paced  along 
But  had  its  I^nd  or  its  song. 
All  silent  now  —  for  now  are  still 
Thy  bowers,  untenanted  Bowhill  I ' 
No  longer,  from  thy  mountains  dun. 
The  yeoman  hears  the  well-known  gun. 
And  while  his  honest  heart  glows  warm. 
At  thought  of  his  paternal  farm, 
Kound  to  his  mates  a  brimmer  fills. 
And  drinks,  "  The  Chieftain  of  the  Hills  1 " 
No  fairy  forms,  in  Yarrow's  bowers. 
Trip  o'er  the  walks,  or  tend  the  flowers. 
Fair  as  the  elves  whom  Janet  saw 
By  moonhght  dance  on  Carterhan^ ; 
No  youthful  Baron's  left  to  grace 
The  Forest^herifTs  lonely  chase. 
And  ape,  in  manly  step  and  tone, 
The  majesty  of  ObMvn ; ' 

1 A  seat  o[  the  Duke  of  Bocclenclk  on  the  Tutow,  In  Ettrick 
FoTMt.    See  Notes  to  Tha  Lag  of  tlte  Latt  Minitrtl. 
■    *  Hr.  Harriott  was  governor  to  the  jovaig  nobleman  hen 
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And  she  is  gone,  whose  lovelj  face 
Is  but  her  least  and  lowest  grace;' 
Though  if  to  Sylidiid  Queen  'twoe  given. 
To  show  our  eerth  the  charms  of  Heaven, 
She  could  not  glide  along  the  air. 
With  form  more  l^it,  or  face  more  fair. 
No  more  the  widow's  deafen'd  ear 
Grows  quick  that  lady's  step  to  bear: 
At  noontide  she  expects  her  not, 
Kor  busies  her  to  tdm  the  cot ; 
Pensive  she  turns  her  humming  whed. 
Or  pensive  cooks  her  orphans'  meal ; 
Yet  blesses,  ere  she  deak  their  bread, 
The  gentle  hand  by  which  they're  fed. 

From  Yaii,  —  which  hills  so  closely  bind. 
Scarce  can  the  Tweed  hia  passage  find, 
Thoi^  mudi  he  fret,  and  chafe,  and  toil, 
Till  all  his  eddying  currents  boil,  — 
Her  long-desc^ided  lord*  is  gone. 
And  left  us  by  the  stream  alone 
And  much  I  miss  those  sportive  boys,* 
Companions  of  my  mountain  joys, 

allnded  to,  George  Henry,  Lord  Soott,  eon  to  Cbitrlea,  Earl  of 
Dalkeith  (aftervrard  Duke  of  Bnocleaoh  and  Qaeenabeny), 
who  died  early  In  1808. 

^The  four  next  lines  on  Harriet,  Couitesa  of  Dalkellh, 
afterwaid  Docheaa  of  Boccleuch,  were  not  in  the  origtnal  H3. 

*The  late  Alexander  Pringle,  Eeq.,  of  Whjtbank— whose 
beauUfoI  seat  of  the  Talr  stands  on  the  Tweed,  about  two 
mllee  below  Aehestlel,  tbe  then  reofdence  of  the  poet. 

■The  Bona  of  Mr.  Prinze  of  Whytbaok. 
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Joat  at  the  age  twizt  boy  and  youth, 
When  thought  is  speech,  aod  speech  is  tmth. 
Close  to  my  side,  with  what  delight 
They  preaa'd  to  hear  of  Wallace  wight, 
Wheo,  pointii^  to  his  airy  monnd, 
I  call'd  his  ramparts  holy  groand  I ' 
Kindled  their  brows  to  hear  me  qnak ; 
Ani  I  have  smiled,  to  feel  my  cbee^ 
Despite  the  difTerence  of  our  yean, 
Betum  again  the  glow  of  theirs. 
Ah,  ha[qpy  boys  I  such  feelings  poiev 
They  will  not,  cannot,  long  enduie ; 
Ck)ndemD'd  to  stem  the  world's  mde  tidc^ 
You  may  not  linger  by  the  side ; 
For  Fate  shall  tbruet  you  from  the  shore^ 
And  passion  ply  the  sail  and  oar.* 
Yet  cherish  the  remembrance  still. 
Of  the  lone  mountain,  and  the  rill ; 
For  trust,  dear  boys,  the  time  will  come. 
When  fiercer  tranq>ort  shall  be  dumb. 
And  you  will  think  right  frequently. 
But,  well  I  hope,  without  a  sigh, 
On  the  free  hours  that  we  have  spent; 
Together,  on  the  brown  hill's  bent 

When,  musing  on  companions  gone^ 
We  doubly  feel  ourselves  alone. 
Something,  my  friend,  we  yet  may  gain, 
There  is  a  pleasure  in  this  pain : 

'  niere  is,  on  n  high  moantalnonB  rld^  abore  tha  Utia  at 
Ajhestlel,  a  tosM  called  Wallace's  Trench. 

*M8.  —  "  And  voutit  »hatt  plf  the  Ball  and  oar." 
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It  soothes  the  love  of  lonely  rest. 

Deep  in  each  gentler  heart  impress'd. 

Tifl  silent  amid  worldly  toils, 

And  stifled  soon  by  mental  broils ; 

Bat,  in  a  bosom  thus  prepared, 

Its  still  small  voice  is  often  heaid, 

Whispering  a  mingled  sentiment, 

Tvixt  resignation  and  content. 

Oft  in  my  mind  such  thou^ts  awake, 

By  lone  Saint  Mary's  mlent  l&ke;^ 

Thou  knoVst  it  well,  —  nor  fen,  nor  sedge. 

Foliate  tfae  pure  lake's  crystal  edge ; 

AbnipC  and  sheer,  the  moantains  sink 

At  once  upon  the  level  brink ; 

>  'Th\B  beaalifol  dieet  of  wUer  forma  the  reaerroLr  beta  which 
the  TuTOw  takM  its  sonrce.  It  is  connect«d  with  a  smKllet 
lake,  called  the  Loch  of  the  Lowes,  and  aoTToonded  liy  monn- 
taiua.  In  the  winter  it  le  aUll  frequented  by  fli^U  of  wild 
swana ;  hence  my  friend  Mr.  Wordaworth'a  lines : 
"  The  ewan  on  sweet  St.  Mary's  lake 
Floats  double,  swan  and  shadow." 

Near  the  lower  extremity  of  the  lake  are  the  mins  of  Diy- 
hope  Tower,  the  birthplace  of  Mary  Scott,  daughter  of  Philip 
Soott  of  Dryhope,  and  famous  by  the  Cradltloiul  name  of  the 
Flower  of  Yarrow.  She  wa*  married  to  Wall«r  Soott  of  Hanlen, 
no  leas  renowned  for  his  depredationa,  than  hia  bride  for  her 
beauty.  Her  romantic  appellation  was,  In  latter  days,  with 
equal  josUce,  conferred  on  Miss  Mary  Liliaa  Scott,  the  last  of 
the  elder  branch  of  the  Hsnlen  family.  The  author  well  re- 
membeTB  the  talent  and  apfrit  of  the  latter  Flower  of  Yarrow, 
though  age  had  then  Injured  the  oharms  which  procured  her 
the  name.  The  words  nsnally  sung  to  the  air  of  "Tweedslde," 
b^lnning,  "What  beanttes  does  Flora  disclose,"  were  com- 
posed in  her  honoor. 
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And  just  a  trace  (A  eilver  sand  * 

Marks  where  the  water  meets  the  land. 

Far  in  the  mirror,  bright  and  blue. 

Each  hill's  huge  ontline  700  may  view ;' 

Shaggy  with  heath,  but  lonelj  bare, 

Nor  tree,  nor  bush,  nor  brake,  is  there, 

Save  where,  of  laud,  yon  slender  line 

Bears  thwart  the  lake  the  scatter'd  pine. 

Yet  eveo  this  nakedness  has  power, 

And  aids  the  feeling  of  the  hour : 

"Sat  thicket,  dell,  nor  copse  yoa  spy. 

Where  hving  thing  conceal'd  might  lie ; 

N'or  point,  retiring  hides  a  dell. 

Where  swain,  or  woodman  lone,  might  dwell ; 

Therms  nothing  left  to  fancy's  gness. 

Ton  see  that  all  is  loDeliness : 

And  silence  aids  —  though  the  steep  hills 

Send  to  the  lake  a  thousand  rills ; 

In  summer  tide,  so  soft  they  weep. 

The  sonod  but  Inlls  the  ear  asleep ; 

Your  horse's  hoof-tread  sonnds  too  rude. 

So  stilly  is  the  sohtude. 

Nought  living  meets  the  eye  or  ear. 
But  well  I  ween  the  dead  are  near ; 

lifS.  —  "  At  once  upon  the  j  ^j^f  brink; 
And  jost  a  line  <tf  pebbly  sand." 
Hie  hills'  i  ^^*    I  udes  and  sombre  hue." 
*  US.  —  "  Far  traced  upon  the  lake  jou  riew. 
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For  though,  in  feudal  strife,  a  foe 
Hath  laid  Our  Lady's  chapel  low,' 
Yft  still,  beneath  the  hallow'd  soil. 
The  peasant  rests  him  from  his  toil. 
And,  dying,  bids  his  bones  be  laid, 
Where  erst  his  simple  fathers  pray'd. 

If  age  had  tamed  the  passions'  strife,* 
And  fate  had  cut  my  ties  to  life. 
Here,  have  I  thought,  'twere  sweet  to  dwell. 
And  rear  again  the  chaplain's  cell. 
Like  that  same  peaceful  hermitage, 
Where  MOton  long'd  to  spend  his  aga" 

>  The  chi^wl  of  St.  Mary  of  the  LoweB  (de  loeubut)  ma  sltn- 
ated  on  the  eastern  side  of  the  lake,  to  whldk  It  gives  name.  It 
was  injured  by  the  clan  of  Scott,  in  a  feud  with  the  Crajutonns ; 
bat  contiDDBd  lo  be  a  place  of  worship  during  the  seventeenlh 
centoiy.  The  vestiges  of  the  building  can  now  scarcely  be 
tiaced ;  but  Ibe  burial-ground  Is  stiU  nsed  M  a  cametei;.  A 
funeral,  in  a  spot  so  very  retired,  has  an  uncommonly  etriking 
effect  The  vestiges  of  the  chapltUm's  bonae  are  yet  violble. 
Being  iu  a  blgb  situation,  it  oommamded  a  foil  view  of  the  lake, 
with  the  opposite  monntaln  of  Boorhope,  belonging,  with  the 
lake  Itself,  to  Lord  Napier.  On  the  left  band  is  the  tower  of 
Di7hope,  mentioned  in  a  preceding  note. 

■A  few  of  Uie  lines  which  follow  breathe  as  tnie  a  spirit 
of  peace  and  repose  as  even  the  simple  ttmlna  of  our  venerable 
Walton.— ifonMI^  Beviea. 

*  And  may  at  last  my  wear?  age 
Find  out  the  peaceful  bermllage, 
Tlie  hairy  gown  and  mossy  oell, 
Where  I  may  sit  and  rightly  spell 
Of  every  star  that  heaven  doth  ahow. 
And  every  herb  that  slpe  the  dew ; 
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Tweie  aweet  to  mark  the  setting  day. 

On  Bourhope'a  lonely  top  decay ; 

Aud,  08  it  faint  and  feeble  died 

On  the  lo'oad  lake,  and  mountain's  side, 

To  aay,  "  Thus  pleasures  fade  away ; 

Youth,  talents,  beanty,  thus  decay, 

And  leave  us  dark,  forlorn,  and  gray ; " 

Then  gaze  on  Dryhope's  niin'd  tower. 

And  think  on  Yarrow's  faded  Flower: 

And  when  the  mountain-sound  I  heard. 

Which  bids  us  be  for  storm  prepared. 

The  distant  rustling  of  his  wings. 

As  up  his  force  the  Tempest  brings, 

"Twere  sweet,  ere  yet  his  terrors  rave, 

To  sit  upon  the  Wizard's  grave ; 

That  Wizard  Priest's,  whose  bones  are  thmat^ 

From  company  of  holy  dust  ;^ 

On  which  no  sunbeam  ever  shines  — 

(So  superstition's  crtei  divines)  — 


Till  old  ezparleow  do  aUaln 

To  Bomething  Uke  prophetic  affiin. 

—n 

1  At  ooe  comet  of  Ibe  burial-ground  of  the  demollAed  chapel, 
but  without  Ita  preclncta,  U  a  imall  mound,  called  Binrom'a 
Cone,  nhere  tradition  depoeltB  the  remalna  of  a  necromanUo 
prieat,  the  former  tenant  of  the  oh^lalnry.  His  atoiy  much 
reHmblea  that  of  Ambroalo  in  Tkt  ifoMJb,  and  has  been 
made  the  theme  of  a  ballad,  by  my  friend,  Mr.  James  Hogg, 
more  poetlcallj  designed  The  Bttrkk  Sh^hatd.  To  hia  volume, 
entitled  TAe  Mountain  Sard,  which  contains  this,  and  many 
other  legendai7  ttorles  and  ballada  of  great  merit,  I  refer  the 
curious  reader. 
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Thence  view  the  lake,  with  Bullen  roar, 

Heave  her  broad  billows  to  the  shore ; 

And  mark  the  wild-Bwana  mount  the  gale, 

^tread  wide  through  mist  their  snowy  sail,* 

And  ever  stoop  again,  to  lave 

Tbeir  bosoms  on  the  aui^png  wave : 

Then,  when  against  the  driving  hail 

No  longer  might  mj  plaid  avail. 

Back  to  my  lonely  home  retire. 

And  light  my  lamp,  and  trim  my  fire ; 

There  ponder  o'er  some  mystic  lay. 

Till  the  wild  tale  had  all  its  sway,* 

And,  in  tiie  bittern's  distant  shriek, 

I  heard  unearthly  voices  speak, 

And  thou^  the  Wizard  Priest  was  come, 

To  claim  again  his  ancient  home  t 

And  bade  my  busy  fancy  range. 

To  frame  him  fitting  shape  and  strange, 

Till  from  the  task  my  brow  I  clear'd," 

And  smiled  to  think  that  I  had  fear'd. 


But  chief,  twere  sweet  to  think  such  life, 
(Though  but  escape  from  fortune's  strife,) 
Somethii^  most  matchless  good  and  wise, 
A  great  and   grateful  sacrifice ; 
And  deem  each  hour,  to  musing  given, 
A  step  upon  the  road  to  heaven. 

■  V9. — "  Bi^ead  throng^  broad  mtst  their  mowr  Mil." 
*1I8.—"  Tm/anev  wfM  bad  all  her  <vnff." 
■JfjS— "TIU  from  the  task  my  bnUn  I  olear'd." 
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Yet  him,  whose  heart  is  ill  at  ease, 
Such  peaceful  solitodea  displease : 
He  loves  to  drown  his  bosom's  jar 
Amid  the  elemental  war : 
And  my  black  Palmer's  choice  had  been 
Some  ruder  and  more  savage  scene, 
Like  that  which  frowns  round  dark  Loch-skene.^ 
There  eagles  scream  from  isle  to  shore ; 
Down  all  the  rocks  the  torrents  roar ; 
O'er  the  black  waves  incessant  driven. 
Dark  mists  infect  the  summer  heaven ; 
Through  the  rude  barrira^  of  the  lake. 
Away  its  hurrying  waters  break. 
Faster  and  whiter  dash  and  curl. 
Till  down  yon  dark  abyss  they  hurL 
Rises  the  fog-smoke  white  as  snow. 
Thunders  the  viewless  stream  below, 
Diving,  as  if  condemn'd  to  lave 
Some  demon's  subtwranean  cave, 
Who,  prison'd  by  enchanter's  spell, 
Shakes  the  dark  rock  with*  groan  and  yell. 
And  weU  that  Palmer's  form  and  mien 

1  Loob-«krae  U  a  moimUJD  liJce,  of  considerable  slxe,  at  tbe 
bead  of  the  Hoffat-water.  The  Dharactar  of  the  soeaeir  is  on- 
commonly  savage  ;  and  the  earn,  or  ScotUah  eagle,  has,  for 
man;  sgea,  built  Its  nest  yearly  upon  an  islet  in  Uie  lake. 
Loch^dcene  diaohaTges  ttsdf  into  a  brook,  wfaicb,  alter  a  shoit 
and  precipitate  conrse,  falia  from  a  cataract  of  Immense  height 
and  gloomy  grandeor,  called,  from  Its  ^>pearaoce,  the  "  Gny 
Hare's  T^."  The  "Giant's  Grave,"  afterward  mentioned, 
is  a  sort  ot  trench,  whkdi  bears  that  name,  a  UlUe  way  from 
the  foot  of  the  cataract.  It  has  the  appearance  of  a  battery, 
designed  to  command  the  paM. 
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Had  suited  with  the  stormy  scene, 
Jnst  OD  the  ec^,  straining  Ms  ken 
To  view  the  bottom  of  the  den. 
Where,  deep  deep  down,  and  t&r  within 
Toils  with  the  rocks  the  roaring  linn ; 
Then,  issuing  forth  one  foamy  wave. 
And  wheeling  round  the  Giant's  Grave, 
White  as  the  snowy  charger's  tail. 
Drives  down  the  pass  of  Moffatdale. 

Marriott,  thy  harp,  on  Isis  strung. 
To  many  a  Border  theme  has  rung :  * 
Then  list  to  me,  and  thou  shalt  know 
Of  this  mysterious  Man  of  Woe. 

'See  Tarioua  ballads  bj  Hr.  Hairiott,  in  the  fouith  Tolume 
nt  the  Bonier  XinUreltg. 
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CANTO  SECOND. 


THK   CONTKMT. 


I. 
Thb  breeze,  wliich  swept  avay  the  Bmoke, 

Boimd  Korham  Castle  roU'd, 
When  all  the  loud  artillery  ^ke, 
With  lightuing^flash,  and  thunder-stroke. 

As  MarmioD  left  the  Hold. 
It  cnrl'd  not  Tweed  alone,  that  breezy 
For,  Ear  upon  Northumbrian  seas. 

It  freshly  blew,  and  strot^ 
Where,  from  high  Whitby's  cloistcr'd  pile,^ 

1  Hie  Abbey  of  Whitby,  In  the  Archdeaconry  of  CleavelMtd, 
OD  tbe  cout  of  Torkahire,  wm  founded  i.  o.  067,  In  come- 
qnence  of  &  tow  of  Oewy,  King  of  NoithnmberUnd.  It  oon- 
(slued  both  monks  tad  nans  of  Uie  Benedictine  order ;  but, 
oontruy  to  what  waa  uaual  In  aoidi  eetabllahments,  the  abben 
waa  raperlor  to  the  abbott.  The  monastery  iras  aft^waid 
rained  by  the  Danei,  and  rtboUded  by  WlUiam  Peicy,  In  Uie 
reigD  of  tiie  Conqueror.  Thim  wen  no  nun*  there  In  Heniy 
the  Eighth's  Ume,  nor  long  before  It.  The  rains  of  Whitby 
Abbey  are  very  magnificent. 

63 
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Boand  to  Saint  Cuthbert'e  Holy  Isle,* 

It  bore  a  bark  along. 
Upon  the  gale  she  stoop'd  her  side. 
And  bounded  o'er  the  swelling  tide. 

As  she  were  dancing  home ; 
The  merry  seamen  laugh'd,  to  see 
Their  gallant  ship  so  lustily 

Furrow  the  green  sea-foam. 
Much  joy'd  they  in  their  honoar'd  freight ; 
For,  on  the  deck,  in  chair  of  state. 
The  Abbess  of  Saint  Hilda  placed. 
With  five  fair  nuns,  the  galley  graced. 

II. 

"Twas  sweet  to  see  these  holy  maids, 
Like  birds  escaped  to  green-wood  shades, 

'LindiafuDe,  aD  isle  on  the  coast  of  NorlhimiberUiid,  wH 
called  Holy  IbIuhI,  froln  the  Buictlty  of  its  uicleiit  monaaterf, 
uid  from  its  hanng  been  the  cftisoopal  aeat  (rf  the  see  of  Dui- 
ham  during  the  eaiif  ages  of  Britlah  Christianity.  A  suocM- 
sion  of  holy  men  held  that  office  ;  but  their  merits  wen 
swallowed  up  in  the  superior  fame  of  St.  Cutfabert,  who  Wis 
sixth  bishop  of  Oorham,  and  who  bestowed  the  name  of  his 
"patrimon;"  upon  the  exten^ve  property  of  the  soe.  Us 
ruiuB  ol  the  monastery  opon  Holy  lalsud  betoken  great  antlq- 
nity.  Tlka  arches  are,  In  general,  strictly  Saxon ;  and  ths 
pillars  which  support  them,  diort,  strong,  and  massy.  In 
some  places,  however,  there  are  pointed  windows,  which  Indi- 
etM  that  the  building  has  been  repaired  at  a  period  long  subse- 
qaent  to  the  original  foundation.  The  exterior  omamenla  of 
the  bullying,  being  of  a  light  sandy  stone,  bare  been  wasted,  (s 
desorlbed  In  the  text.  Lindisfarne  Is  not  properly  an  island, 
but  rather,  as  the  Venerable  Beds  has  termed  it,  a  aeml-isle  i 
for,  although  surrounded  by  the  sea  at  full  tide,  the  ebb  leaves 


by  Google 


Canto  //.  THE  CONVENT.  65 

Their  first  flight  from  the  cage. 
How  timid,  ftnd  bow  curioua  too. 
For  all  to  them  w&a  strange  and  new. 
And  all  the  commoD  sights  they  view. 

Their  wonderment  engage. 
One  eyed  the  shrouds  and  swelling  sail, 

With  many  a  benedicite ; 
Ooe  at  the  rippling  surge  grew  pale. 

And  would  for  terror  pray ; 
Then  shriek'd,  because  the  seadog,  oigb, 
His  round  black  head,  and  sparkling  eye, 

Bear'd  o'er  the  foaming  spray  ; 
And  one  would  still  adjust  her  veil, 
Disorder'd  by  the  summer  gale. 
Perchance  lest  some  more  worldly  eye 
Her  dedicated  charms  might  spy  ; 
Perchance,  because  such  action  graced 
Her  fair-tum'd  arm  and  slender  waist. 
Li^t  was  each  simple  bosom  there. 
Save  two,  who  ill  might  pleasure  share,  — 
The  Abbess,  and  the  Novice  Clara 

III. 
The  Abbess  was  of  noble  blood. 
But  early  took  the  veil  and  hood, 
Ere  upon  life  she  cast  a  look. 
Or  knew  the  world  that  she  forsook. 
Fair  too  she  was,  and  kind  had  been 
As  she  was  fair,  but  ne'er  had  seen 

the  sandB  dry  between  It  and  the  opposite  coast  ot  Nortbumbor- 
luid,  bom  which  It  Is  aboat  three  miles  dlstaat. 


by  Google 


>6  HARHION  Ca 

For  her  a  timid  lover  sigb, 
Nor  knew  the  influoDce  of  her  eye. 
Love,  to  her  ear,  was  but  a  name. 
Combined  with  vanity  aod  shame ; 
Her  hopes,  her  fears,  her  joys,  wtve  all 
Bounded  within  the  cloister  wall : 
The  deadliest  sin  her  mind  could  reach, 
Was  of  monastic  rule  the  breach ; 
And  her  ambition's  highest  aim 
To  emulate  Saint  Hilda's  fame. 
For  this  she  gave  her  ample  dower,* 
To  raise  (be  convent's  eastern  tower ; 
For  this,  with  earring  rare  and  quaint. 
She  deck'd  the  chapel  of  the  saint, 
And  gave  the  relic-shrine  of  cost. 
With  ivory  and  gems  emboss'd. 
The  poor  her  Convent's  bounty  blest. 
The  pilgrim  iu  its  halls  found  rest. 

IV. 
Black  was  her  garb,  her  rigid  rule 
Bef  orm'd  on  Benedictine  school ; 
Her  cheek  was  pale,  her  form  was  spare ; 
Vigils,  and  penitence  austere. 
Had  early  quench'd  the  light  of  youth. 
But  gentle  was  the  dame,  in  sooth ; 
Though  vain  of  her  religious  sway, 
She  loved  to  see  her  maids  obey, 

'  M8.  —  "  '  Tteai  the  that  gave  ber  ample  dower  .  .  . 
'  Twu  aAs,  wlUi  oarring  rare  and  quaint, 
Who  deck'd  the  oh^iel  of  the  saint." 
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Yet  nothing  stem  vas  she  in  cell. 
And  the  nuns  loved  their  Abbess  well 
Sad  was  Uiis  voyage  to  the  dame ; 
Summon'd  to  Ijndisfarne,  she  came. 
There,  vith  Saint  Cathbert's  Abbot  old. 
And  Tynemouth's  Prioress,  to  hold 
A  chapter  of  Saint  Benedict, 
For  inquisition  stem  and  strict. 
On  two  apostates  from  the  hith. 
And,  if  need  were,  to  doom  to  death. 


Nought  say  I  here  of  Sister  Clare, 
Save  this,  that  she  was  young  and  fair ; 
As  yet  a  novice  unprofess'd. 
Lovely  and  gentle,  but  distresa'd. 
She  was  betroth'd  to  one  now  dead. 
Or  worse,  who  had  dishonour'd  fled. 
Her  kinsmen  bade  her  give  her  hand 
To  one,  who  loved  her  for  her  land : 
Herself,  almost  heart-broken  now. 
Was  bent  to  take  the  vestal  vow. 
And  shroud,  within  Saint  Hilda's  gloom, 
Hei  blasted  hopes  and  wither'd  bloom. 

VL 
She  sato  upon  the  galley's  prow, 
And  seem'd  to  mark  the  waves  below ; 
Nay,  seem'd,  so  fiz'd  her  look  and  eyc^ 
To  count  them  as  t^ey  gUded  by. 
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She  saw  them  DOt  —  'twEis  seeming  all  ^ 
Far  other  scene  her  thoughts  recall,  — 
A  Bun-8Corch'd  dea^,  waste  and  bare, 
Nor  waves,  nor  breezes,  murmor'd  there ; 
There  saw  she,  where  some  careless  tumd 
O'er  a  dead  corpse  had  heap'd  the  sand. 
To  hide  it  till  the  jackals  come, 
To  tear  it  from  the  scanty  tomb.  — 
See  what  a  woful  look  was  given. 
As  she  raised  up  her  eyes  to  heaven  I 

VIL 
Lovely,  and  gentle,  and  distress'd  — 
These  charms  might  tame  the  fiercest  breast : 
Harpers  have  sung,  aod  poets  told. 
That  he,  in  fury  uncontroll'd. 
The  shaggy  monarch  of  the  wood. 
Before  a  virgin,  fair  and  good. 
Hath  pacified  his  savage  mood. 
But  passions  in  the  human  frame. 
Oft  put  the  hou's  rage  to  shame : 
And  jealousy,  by  dark  iotrigue. 
With  sordid  avarice  in  league. 
Had  practised  with  their  bowl  and  knife. 
Against  the  mourner's  harmless  life. 
This  crime  was  charged  'gainst  those  who'  lay 
Frison'd  in  Cuthbert's  islet  gray. 

vin. 

And  now  the  vessel  skirts  the  strand 
Of  mountainous  Northamberland ; 
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Towns,  towers,  and  halls,  sucoesaive  rise. 

And  catch  the  Duns*  del^hted  eyes.  , 

Monk-Wearmouth  soon  behind  them  lay. 

And  Tynemouth's  priory  and  bay ; 

They  mark'd,  amid  her  trees,  the  hall 

Of  lofty  Seaton-Delaval ; 

They  saw  the  Blythe  and  Wansbeck  flooda 

Bosh  to  the  sea  through  sounding  woods ; 

They  pass'd  the  tower  of  Widderiugtos,* 

Mother  of  many  a  valiant  son ; 

At  Coquet-isle  their  beads  they  tell 

To  the  good  Saint  who  own'd  the  ceU ; 

Then  did  the  Alne  attention  claim. 

And  Waritworth,  proud  of  Percy's  name ; 

And  next,  they  croes'd  themselves,  to  hear 

The  whitening  breakers  sound  bo  near. 

Where,  boUing  through  the  rocks,  they  roar. 

On  Dunatanborough's  cavem'd  shore ; 

Thy  tower,  proud  Bamboroagh,  mark'd  they  there. 

King  Ida's  cattle,  hi^  and  square. 

From  its  tall  rock  look  grimly  down, 

And  on  the  swelling  ocean  frown ; 

Then  from  the  coast  they  bore  away. 

And  leaoh'd  the  Holy  Island's  bay. 

IX. 

The  tide  did  now  its  flood-mark  gain. 
And  girdled  in  the  Saint's  domain : 
For,  with  the  flow  and  ebb,  its  style 
Varies  from  continent  to  isle ; 

»  See  the  notes  on  Chetiy  CAwe.— Percy's  Bdigutt. 
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Dry-shod,  o'er  sands,  twice  evwy  day. 
The  pUgrimB  to  the  shrine  find  way ; 
Twice  every  di^,  the  waves  efface 
Of  staves  and  sandaU'd  feet  the  trace. 
As  to  the  port  the  gaUey  flew, 
Higher  and  higher  rose  to  view 
The  Castle  with  its  hattled  walla. 
The  ancient  Monastery's  halls, 
A  solemn,  huge,  and  dark-red  pie, 
Placed  on  the  margin  of  th.6  isle. 


In  Saxon  sb^ngth  that  Abbey  frown'd. 
With  massive  arches  broad  and  round. 

That  roee  alternate,  row  and  row, 

On  ponderous  columns,  ^ort  and  low, 
'    Built  ere  the  art  was  known, 

By  pointed  aisle,  and  shafted  stalk, 

The  arcades  of  an  alley'd  walk 
To  emulate  in  stona 
On  the  deep  walls,  the  heathen  Dane 
Had  pour'd  his  impious  rage  in  vain  ; 
And  needful  was  such  streugth  to  theee^ 
Exposed  to  the  tempestuous  seas. 
Scourged  by  the  winds'  eternal  sway. 
Open  to  rovers  fierce  as  they. 
Which  could  twelve  hundred  years  withstand 
Winds,  waves,  and  northern  pirates'  hand. 
Not  but  that  portions  of  the  {ole, 
Rebuilded  in  a  later  style. 
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ShoVd  where  the  spoiler's  hand  had  been ; 
Kot  bat  the  wasting  sea-breeze  keen 
Had  worn  the  pillar's  carving  quaint. 
And  moulder'd  in  bia  oiche  the  saint. 
And  rounded,  with  consuming  power. 
The  pointed  angles  of  each  tower ; 
Tet  still  entire  the  Abbe;  stood. 
Like  veteran,  worn,  but  unsubdued. 

XL 
Soon  as  they  near'd  his  turrets  strong, 
The  maidens  raised  Saint  Hilda's  song. 
And  with  the  sea-wave  and  the  wind. 
Their  voices,  sweetly  shrill,  combined. 

And  made  bannomous  close ; 
Then,  answering  from  the  sandy  shore, 
Half-drown'd  amid  the  breakers'  roar. 

According  chorus  rose : 
Down  to  the  haven  of  the  Isle, 
The  monks  and  nuns  in  order  file. 
From  Cutbbert's  cloisters  grim ; 
Banner,  and  cross,  and  relics  there. 
To  meet  Saint  Hilda's  maids,  they  bare ; 
And,  as  they  caught  the  sounds  on  air. 

They  echoed  back  the  hymn. 
The  islanders,  in  joyoua  mood, 
Bush'd  emulously  through  the  flood, 

To  hale  the  bark  to  land ; 
Cionspicaous  by  her  veil  and  hood. 
Signing  the  cross,  the  Abbess  stood. 
And  bless'd  them  with  her  hand. 
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Suppose  we  now  the  welcome  said. 
Suppose  the  ConveDt  banquet  made : 

AU  through  the  holy  dome. 
Through  cloister,  aisle,  and  galleiy. 
Wherever  vestal  maid  might  prj. 
Not  risk  to  meet  unhallow'd  eye. 

The  stranger  sisters  roam : 
Till  fell  the  evening  damp  with  dew. 
And  the  sharp  sea-breeze  coldly  blew. 
For  there,  eves  summer  u^ht  is  chill 
Then,  having  stray'd  and  gazed  their  fill, 

They  closed  around  the  fire; 
And  alt,  in  turn,  essay'd  to  paint 
The  rival  merits  of  their  saint, 

A  theme  that  ne'er  can  tire  ' 

A  holy  maid ;  for,  be  it  known, 
That  their  saint's  honour  is  their  own. 

XIIL 

Then  Whitby's  nuns  exulting  told, 
How  to  their  house  three  Barons  bold 

Must  menial  service  do ; ' 
While  horns  blow  out  a  note  of  shame. 
And  monks  cry  "  Fye  upon  your  name  1 
In  wrath,  for  loss  of  silvan  game. 

Saint  Hilda's  priest  ye  slew."  — 
■  This,  on  Ascenaion-day,  each  year, 
While  labouring  on  our  harbour-pier, 

I  See  Appendix,  Note  G. 
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Must  Herbwt,  Bruce,  and  Percy  hear."  — 
They  told,  how  in  their  conventr^ell 
A  Saxon  princess  once  did  dwell. 

The  lovely  Edelfled;! 
And  how,  of  thousand  snakes,  each  ona 
Was  changed  into  a  coil  of  stone. 

When  holy  Hilda  pray'd ; 
Themselves,  within  their  holy  bound. 
Their  stony  folds  had  often  found. 
They  told,  how  sea-fowls'  pinions  fail. 
As  over  Whitby's  towers  they  sail,' 

>  Sbe  was  U>e  dMi^ter  of  King  Oswjr,  who.  In  gnUtnde  (o 
He&Ten  (or  the  greU  victory  which  he  won  in  666,  against 
Penda,  the  pagan  King  of  Meicla,  dedicated  Edelfleda,  then 
bnt  a  year  old,  to  the  serrlce  of  Ood,  fn  the  monastery  of 
Whitby,  of  which  St.  Hilda  was  then  abbeSK.  Bha  afurwaid 
adorned  the  place  ot  her  edocation  with  great  magnificence. 

*  These  two  miracles  are  much  Insisted  upon  by  all  ancleut 
writers  who  have  occasion  to  mention  either  Whitby  or  St. 
Hilda.  Hie  relics  of  the  auakes  wUch  Infasted  the  precincts 
ot  the  convent,  and  were,  at  the  abbess'a  prayer,  not  only 
beheaded,  bat  petrified,  are  still  found  about  the  rocks,  and 
are  termed  by  Protestant  foeaUlsts,  AmmonitK. 

Tbe  other  miracle  Is  thus  mentioned  by  Camden :  "It  is 
also  ascribed  to  the  power  of  her  sanctity,  ttiat  these  wild 
geese,  which.  In  the  winter,  fly  In  great  flocks  to  the  lakes  and 
rivers  uufrosen  In  the  aonlhem  parts,  to  tlw  great  amaaemeiit 
of  every  one,  fall  down  suddenly  apon  (be  groond  when  they 
are  In  their  fli^t  over  certain  neighbouring  fields  hareabouU : 
a  relation  I  ahoold  not  have  made  if  I  bad  not  received  it  from 
several  credible  men.  Bat  those  who  are  lesa  inclined  to  heed 
saperaUtion,  attribute  it  to  some  occult  quality  in  the  ground, 
and  to  somewhat  of  anUpalby  between  it  and  the  geese,  such  as 
tbey  say  is  betwixt  wolves  and  BcyUarootB.  For  that  such 
hidden  tendencies  and  averalons,  as  we  call  sympathies  and 
antipathies,  are  implanted  in  many  things  by  provident  Nature 
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And,  sinkiiig  down,  with  fluCteringa  faint. 
They  do  their  homage  to  tiie  saint 

XIV. 

Nor  did  Saint  Cuthberf  s  daoghters  fail. 

To  vie  vith  these  in  holy  tale ; 

Hia  body's  resting-place,  of  old. 

How  oft  their  patron  changed,  they  told ;  ^ 

Ux  the  prewrTUion  of  them,  \b  a  thing  ao  erident  that  tntaj- 
bodjr  gnuiu  It."  Hr.  Chariton,  in  his  Hitton/  of  WhUbir, 
poinu  oat  the  tnie  cnigin  of  the  labia  from  the  number  of  sea- 
gulls thst,  when  flying  from  a  storm,  often  all^t  near  Whitby  ; 
Hid  from  the  woodcocks  and  other  birds  of  pasMge  who  do 
the  same  npon  their  airlval  on  shore  after  a  long  flight. 

>  St.  Cnthbert  was,  in  the  choice  of  his  sepulchre,  one  of 
the  most  mutable  and  onreasonaUe  saints  in  the  calendar.  He 
died  ±. ».  068,  In  a  hermitage  upon  the  Fame  Iriands,  havhig 
redgned  the  bishopric  of  Lindlsfarne,  or  Holy  IdAnd,  about 
two  years  before.*  His  body  was  brought  to  XJodisfame, 
where  It  remained  nntil  a  descent  of  the  Danes,  about  793, 
when  the  monastery  was  nearly  destroyed,  llie  monks  fled 
to  Scotland  with  wiiat  Ihej  deemed  their  chief  treasure,  the 
.  relice  ot  St.  Cuthbert.  Tha  saint  was,  however,  a  most  c^iri- 
oious  fellow  traveller ;  which  was  the  more  intolerable,  as,  llks 
Blnbad'c  Old  Man  of  the  Sea,  he  }oumeyed  upon  the  (fa0Dldet« 
of  his  companions.  Ttey  paraded  him  throng  SootUikl  tat 
several  years,  and  came  as  far  west  as  Whilfaem,  in  Galloway, 
whence  they  attempted  to  sail  for  Ireland,  but  were  driven 
back  by  tempests.  He  at  length  made  a  hah  at  Norfaam  ;  from 
thCDCe  be  went  to  Melrose,  where  he  remained  stationary  for 
a  Aort  time,  and  then  caused  himself  to  be  launched  upon  the 
Tweed  in  a  stone  cofSn,  which  landed  hhn  at  Ttlmonlh,  in 
Northomberland.  lliis  boat  Is  finely  shaped,  ten  feet  long, 
three  feet  and  a  half  In  diameter,  and  only  four  Inches  thick ; 

■  He  nranwd  tbe  bliboprlo  of  Llndlifams,  wbich,  owing  to  bad 
health,  ba  again  reliiiqaUbed  iritbin  less  tbao  tbree  montlu  before 
bii  deatb.  — BafM'f  St.  CutMert. 
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How,  when  the  rude  Dane  bnm'd  thcdr  pile, 
The  motxka  fled  forth  from  Holy  Isle ; 
O'er  DOrthem  moontain,  marsh,  and  moor. 
From  sea  to  sea,  from  ehate  to  dore. 
Seven  years  Saint  Cathbett's  corpse  they  bore. 
They  rested  them  in  fair  Meliose ; 

But  thonf^  alive,  he  loved  it  well. 
Not  there  hie  relics  might  repose ; 
For,  wondrous  tale  to  tell  I 

so  thu,  with  Teiy  little  Msiatuuw,  it  might  certainlf  bare 
■warn.  It  dill  11m,  or  at  least  did  m  a  few  jean  ago,  hi  two 
pieces,  beside  the  mined  chapel  of  IHmoulh.  From  IHmoalh, 
Cothbert  wandered  hito  TorkBhire  ;  and  at  length  nude  a  l<H]g 
stay  at  Chester-te-street,  to  wblcli  the  bishop's  see  was  traos- 
ferred.  At  length,  the  Danes  contlnnlng  to  infest  the  conntrj, 
the  monks  removed  to  Bippon  for  a  season ;  and  It  was  In 
r^um  from  Ihenoe  to  ChesterJe-street,  that,  passing  throtigh 
a  loreat  called  Danholme,  the  saint  and  his  carriage  became 
Immovable  at  a  place  named  Wardlaw,  or  Wardllaw.  H«re 
the  saint  chose  faU  place  ol  residence  ;  and  all  who  have  seen 
Dortiain  must  admit  that,  if  difBcult  in  his  choice,  iM  erlnoed 
taste  In  at  length  fixing  it.  It  is  said  that  the  Nonhnmbrlait 
Catholics  sUU  keep  seoret  the  pnclse  spot  of  the  saint's  sepnl- 
tme,  which  Is  onlj  entrnsted  to  thrae  persons*!  a  time.  When 
one  dies,  the  sorvlvon  associate  to  them,  in  his  room,  a  person 
jndged  fit  to  be  the  depodtsir  of  so  valuable  a  secret. 

Hie  restlDg-pIaes  of  the  remains  of  this  saint  is  not  now 
matter  of  nnoenointr.  80  reoently  as  ITth  Hay,  1827,  1,180 
yeais  after  bit  death,  th^  discovery  and  disinterment  wwe 
effected.  Under  a  bine  stone,  in  the  middle  of  the  shrine  of  St. 
Cnthbert,  at  the  easl«m  extremity  of  the  choir  ol  Dnriiam 
Cathedral,  there  was  then  found  a  walled  grave,  contiOning  the 
cofflns  of  the  saint.  The  first,  or  onter  one,  was  ascert^ned  to 
be  that  of  IMl,  the  second  of  IMl ;  the  third,  or  Inner  ooe, 
answering  in  eveiy  par^ular  to  the  description  of  that  of  089, 
was  fonnd  to  contain,  not  indeed  as  bad  been  averred  then,  and 
even  ontU  1539,  the  Incomiptlble  body,  but  the  wtin  akeletoa 
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lo  his  Btone-coffin  forth  he  ride^ 

A  pondenms  bark  for  river  tidei, 

Tet  light  as  gofleamer  it  gbdes, 
Downmnl  to  Tilmooth  cell 
Nor  long  vas  his  abiding  there. 
For  southward  did  the  saint  repair ; 
Cheater-le-Street,  and  Kippon,  saw 
His  holy  corpse,  ere  Wardilaw 

Hail'd  him  with  joy  and  (tax ; 
And,  after  many  wanderings  past. 
He  choee  his  lordly  seat  at  last, 

.  of  the  Mint ;  the  bottcm  of  the  gravB  beinK  parfeetl;  dry,  bt» 
from  offeiuiTe  vnell,  and  witboat  the  dighteot  i^mptom  tlut 
A  hnnun  body  had  ever  nndogiMM  diectanpoeitioii  within  iU 
walli.  The  skeleton  wu  found  awaUMd  in  flve  silk  robes  of 
emUematical  embroidetr,  the  omuaeiUal  pMta  laid  with  gold 
leaf,  and  these  again  covered  with  a  robe  of  Unen.  Beride  the 
■keleton  wtee  also  deposited  aerenl  gold  and  sUrer  iM^Hfo, 
and  other  relics  of  the  saint. 

(The  Soman  Cathtdics  oow  allow  that  lite  eofSn  was  that  of 
St.  Cnthbert.) 

llie  bones  of  the  saint  wen  again  restored  to  the  grsTO  fn 
m  new  coffin,  miiM  u^  fragments  of  the  former  <Hies.  ^tose 
portions  of  the  inner  cofBn  which  could  be  preeerred,  iTu-lmHng 
one  of  its  rings,  with  the  silver  altar,  gtriden  cross,  stole,  comb, 
two  maniples,  bracelets,  girdle,  gold  wire  of  the  skeMoo,  and 
fr^ments  of  the  five  silk  robes,  and  some  of  the  rings  of  (he 
outer  coffin  made  In  1641,  were  dqMsiUd  in  (be  library  <A 
the  Deao  and  Cb^Xer,  where  they  are  now  preserved. 

For  ample  detaOs  of  the  life  of  St.  Cathbeit,  —  his  ooOiv- 
Joomeys,  —  an  accoont  of  the  opening  of  his  tomb,  and  a 
description  of  Ifae  silk  robes  and  other  relics  found  in  it,  the 
Rftder  interested  in  such  msttet*  is  referred  to  a  work  entitled 
Ailnt  CMObert.  by  James  Baioe,  U.  A.  (4to,  Dntbam,  1828). 
where  he  will  find  much  of  anUqnarian  hlstMy,  csremotiiee, 
and  supetstitions,  to  gratify  his  corioaity.  —  Ed. 
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Where  his  cathedral,  hnge  and  vast, 

Looks  down  upon  the  Wear : 
There,  deep  in  Durham's  Gothic  shade. 
His  relics  are  io  secrH  laid ; 

But  none  may  know  the  place. 
Save  of  his  holiest  servants  three. 
Deep  sworn  to  solemn  secrecy. 

Who  share  Uiat  wondrous  grace. 

XV. 

Who  may  his  miracles  declare ! 

Even  Scotland's  dauntless  king,  and  heir, 

(Although  wiUi  them  they  led 
Galwegiana,  wild  as  ocean's  gale. 
And  Lodon's  knights,  all  sheathed  in  mail. 
And  the  bold  men  of  Teviotdale,) 

Before  his  standard  fled.' 
Twas  he,  to  vindicate  his  reign, 

iBvarjr  one  hu  beord  that  when  David  I.,  with  hi*  md 
Hemy,  invaded  Nortikiimberl&ud  In  1188,  the  English  boat 
mucbed  against  them  onder  the  hol7  burner  of  St.  Cuthbeit ; 
to  the  efficacy  ol  irtaicb  was  Imputed  the  great  victorj  wliich 
tbej  obtaloed  tn  the  bloody  battle  of  NoTthaUertoQ,  or  Cuton- 
moor.  The  conqueror*  were  at  least  as  mui^  indebted  to  the 
jealonay  and  intraotabtUty  of  the  different  tribes  who  composed 
David's  army  ;  among  whom,  as  mentioned  In  tha  text,  were 
the  Qalw^iua,  the  Britons  of  Stratb-Clyde,  the  men  of  Teviot- 
dale and  Lotblao,  with  many  Norman  and  Oerman  warriors, 
who  asaertad  the  catue  of  the  Empress  Hand.  See  Chalmers's 
Caltdoitta,  vol.  i.  p.  6S2 ;  a  most  laborious,  cniions,  and  intar- 
estlng  pubUoation,  from  which  considerable  detects  of  style 
and  manner  ou^t  not  to  turn  aside  the  Scottish  antiquaxy. 
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Edged  Alfred's  falchioD  on  the  Dane, 
And  turn'd  the  Coaqueror  back  again,* 
When,  with  his  Norman  bovyer  band. 
He  came  to  waste  Northnmberland. 

XVI 
But  fain  Saint  Hihla's  nuns  would  learo 
If,  on  a  rook,  bj*  Lindisforne, 
Saint  Cuthbeit  sits,  and  toils  to  frame 
The  sea-born  beads  that  bear  his  name :  * 

>  Cuthbeit,  w«  hftve  aeen,  had  no  great  reason  to  qtue  the 
Duiea,  when  opportnnit;  offered.  Accordingly,  I  find.  In 
Simeon  ol  Durham,  that  the  saint  appeared  id  a  vision  to 
Alfred,  when  lurking  in  the  marshee  of  Qlastonborr,  and 
promiaed  blm  aaalstaDoe  and  Tlotoir  over  bii  heathen  enemiaa ; 
a  couolatloD  which,  as  waa  reasonable,  Alfred,  after  the  vic- 
tory of  Aabendown,  rewarded  by  a  royal  offering  at  the  ahrlne 
of  the  ulnt.  As  to  William  the  Conqneror,  the  terror  apread 
tiefore  his  anny,  when  be  marched  to  punish  the  revolt  of  the 
Nortbnmbrians,  in  1090,  had  forced  the  monhs  to  fly  once  mote 
to  Holy  Island  with  the  body  of  the  saint.  It  waa,  howergr, 
leplaced  before  William  left  the  North ;  and,  to  balance  ac- 
ooDuts,  the  Conqueror  having  intimated  an  Indiscreet  curiosity 
to  view  the  saint's  body,  he  was,  while  In  the  act  of  commend- 
ing the  shrine  to  be  opened,  seized  with  heat  end  sIckDess, 
accompanied  with  such  a  pauie  terror,  that,  notwithstandlog 
there  was  a  aumptuoiu  dinner  prepared  for  bhn,  he  fled  with- 
out eating  a  morsel  (which  the  monkish  historian  seems  to 
have  thouf^t  no  small  part  both  of  the  mhracle  and  the  pen- 
ance), and  never  drew  his  bridle  tUl  he  got  to  the  river  Tees. 

■Although  we  do  not  learn  that  Cuthbert  was,  during  hta 
Ills,  such  an  artificer  as  Dnnstan,  his  brother  In  sanctity,  yet, 
•bice  bis  death,  he  has  acquired  the  reputation  of  forging  those 
XtUrochl  which  are  found  among  the  rocks  of  Holy  Uand, 
and  ptss  thsre  by  the  name  of  St.  Cuthbert's  Beads.  While 
at  this  task  lie  Is  supposed  to  sit  during  Um  iiijbt  i^Mi  a  oer- 
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Such  tales  had  Whitby's  fishers  told. 
And  said  they  might  his  shape  behold. 

And  hear  his  anvil  sound ; 
A  deaden'd  clang,  —  a  huge  dim  torm. 
Seen  but,  and  heard,  vhen  gathering  storm  * 

And  night  vera  cloeing  round. 
But  this,  as  tale  of  idle  fame. 
The  nuoa  of  IJndisfame  disclaim. 

xvn. 

While  round  the  fire  such  legends  go. 
Far  different  was  the  scene  of  woe. 
Where,  in  a  secret  aisle  beneath. 
Council  was  held  of  life  and  death. 
It  was  more  dark  and  lone  that  vault. 

Than  the  worst  dungeon  cell: 
Old  Colwulf  »  built  it,  for  his  fault. 
In  penitence  to  dwell, 

Uln  Tock,  uid  DM  another  u  hia  ibtIL  Thia  Morj  was  per- 
haps credited  ia  tanner  d^a ;  at  least  the  saint's  legend 
contains  some  not  more  probable. 

'  JfS.  —  "Seen  only  nAoh  U« gathering  storm." 
■CeolwQlf,  or  Colwnlf,  King  of  Hoithnmberland,  floaridied 
in  the  eighth  ceotaiy.  He  was  a  man  of  some  learning ;  (or 
the  Venerable  Bede  dictates  to  him  bis  EceUaiattieal  Hit- 
tmy.  He  abdicated  the  throne  abotU  TSS,  and  letiied  to 
Holy  Island,  where  be  died  in  the  odour  of  sanetit;.  Saint  as 
ColwnU  was,  however,  I  fear  the  foundation  of  the  penance- 
TMilt  does  not  correspond  with  his  ebancter ;  tor  It  ia  recorded 
among  bis  tnemonibUfa,  that,  finding  the  air  of  the  Island  raw 
and  cold,  be  indulged  the  monks,  whose  rule  bad  bltlieito  con- 
fined them  to  mUk  at  water,  with  the  comfortable  prlTilege  of 
nring  wine  or  ate.    U  anj  rigid  aoiiqaaijr  iuslstt  on  this 
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When  he,  for  cowl  and  beads,  laid  down 
The  Saxon  battle-axe  and  crown. 
This  deo,  which,  chilling  eveiy  sense 

Of  feeling,  hearing,  sight. 
Was  call'd  the  Vault  of  Penitence, 

Excluding  air  and  li^t, 
Was,  by  the  prelate  Sezhelm,  made 
A  place  of  burial  for  such  dead. 
As,  having  died  in  mortal  sin. 
Might  not  be  laid  the  church  within. 
"Twas  now  a  place  of  punishment ; 
Whence  if  so  loud  a  shriek  were  sent. 

As  reach'd  the  upper  air. 
The  hearers  bless'd  themselves,  and  said. 
The  Bpirits  of  the  sinful  dead 

Bemoan'd  their  torments  there. 

XVIII. 

But  though,  in  the  monastic  pile, 
Did  <rf  this  penitential  aisle 

objection,  h.6  U  welcome  to  anppoM  tlt«  pauDoe-vMill  mi 
Intended,  by  the  iDonder,  for  the  m<we  genial  pnrpoeee  of  » 

These  penitential  vaniu  were  (be  OtiM^-ffeioolbe  of  Ciet- 
man  convento.  Id  the  earlier  and  more  rigid  tlmea  of  monas- 
tic dladpline,  they  were  sometimea  uaed  aa  a  cemetery  for  the 
lay  benefactors  of  tbe  oonvent,  wboae  nnaanctifled  corpees 
were  then  aeldom  permitted  to  pollute  the  choir.  They  alao 
■erred  as  places  of  meeting  (or  the  chapter,  when  meMures  of 
tmcoramon  Beverlty  were  to  be  adopted.  But  their  most  fre- 
quent nae,  as  Implied  by  the  name,  was  h  placet  tor  perform- 
ing penaooea  or  nnde^oing  poniahment. 
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Some  vague  traditioD  go. 
Few  only,  save  the  Abbot,  knew 
Where  the  place  lay ;  aitd  still  more  few 
Were  thoee,  who  had  from  him  the  dew 

To  that  dread  vault  to  go, 
Tictim  and  execntioner 
Wen  blindfold  when  tranaported  there. 
In  low  dark  rounds  the  arches  hni^. 
From  the  rude  rock  the  side-walle  eprui^ ; 
The  grave-stoDes,  rudely  sculptured  o'er, 
Half  sunk  in  earth,  by  time  half  wore, 
Were  all  the  pavement  of  the  floor ; 
The  mildew-drops  fell  one  by  one^ 
With  tiakling  plash,  upoa  the  stone. 
A  cresset,*  in  an  iron  chain,^ 
Which  served  to  light  this  drear  domain. 
With  damp  and  darkness  seem'd  to  strive^ 
As  if  it  Bcarce  might  keep  alive ; 
And  yet  it  dimly  served  to  show 
The  awful  conclave  met  below. 


XIX. 
There,  met  to  doom  in  secrecy. 
Were  placed  the  heads  of  convents  three : 
All  servants  of  Saint  Benedict, 
The  statutes  of  whose  order  strict 


1  Antique  chaud«lier. 

*M8.  —  "Su^wndad  by  an  iron  chain, 

A  cresset  showed  ihU  j  .         [  domftiu." 
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On  iron  table  lay;^ 
In  long  black  dreas,  on  seats  of  atone. 
Behind  were  these  three  judges  shown 

By  the  pale  creeset's  ray : 
The  Abbess  of  Saint  Hilda's,  there, 
Sat  for  a  space  with  visage  bare. 
Until,  to  hide  her  bosom's  swell, 
And  teai-drops  that  for  pity  fell. 

She  closely  drew  her  veil : 
Yon  shrouded  figure,  as  I  guess, 
By  her  proud  mien  and  flowii^  dress. 
Is  Tynemouth's  haughty  Prioress,* 

And  she  with  awe  looks  pale : 
And  he,  that  Ancient  Man,  whose  sight 
Has  long  been  qaench'd  by  age's  ni^t. 


»Jfj8.  — "On  (tony  table  1«7." 

*Tbal  there  wa«  an  ancient  prioiy  at  l^ntmonth  U  oeitaiB. 
Ita  ruins  nre  slluAted  on  a  blffi  rocky  point ;  and,  donbtkaa, 
many  a  vow  waa  made  to  tbe  ibrine  by  the  diatreaaed  mariner*, 
who  drove  toward  ttie  Iron-bound  coast  of  Northnmberlaiid  in 
Btonny  weather.  It  waa  anciently  a  nunnery  ;  for  Virea, 
Abbess  of  lynemoatb,  presented  St.  Cnthbert  (yet  alive)  with 
a  rare  winding-sheet,  in  emulation  of  a  holy  lady  called  Toda, 
who  bad  sent  him  a  cdBn.  Bnt,  as  In  the  case  of  Whitby,  and 
of  Holy  Island,  the  Introdnction  of  nuns  at  l^emonUi,  in  the 
reign  of  Henry  Till.,  Is  on  anachroniem.  lite  nnnnery  at 
H<riy  Island  is  aluigether  flcUtloos.  Indeed,  St.  Cnthbert  waa 
onllkely  lo  permit  such  an  establiahment ;  for,  notwltbetand- 
tng  bis  accepting  the  mortuary  gifts  above  roentioned,  and  his 
carrying  on  a  visiting  acquaintance  with  the  Abbess  of  Cold- 
Ingfaam,  be  certainly  hated  the  whole  female  sex ;  and.  In  re- 
venge of  a  slippeiy  trick  played  to  htm  by  an  Irish  pHncess, 
be,  after  death,  Inflicted  severe  penances  on  encb  as  presumed 
to  approach  within  a  certain  distance  of  bis  shrine. 
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UpoB  whose  wrinkled  brow  alone, 
Nor  truth,  nor  mercy's  trace,  is  shown, 

Whose  look  is  hard  and  stern,  — 
Saint  Cuthbert's  Abbot  is  hia  style; 
For  s&nctity  call'd,  through  the  isle. 

The  Saint  of  Lindisfama 
XX. 
Before  them  stood  a  guilty  pair ; 
Bat,  though  an  equal  fate  they  ^ar^ 
Yet  one  alone  deserves  odt  care. 
Her  sex  a  page's  dresa  belied ; 
The  cloak  and  doublet,  loosely  tied, 
Obscored  her  charms,  but  could  not  hide. 

Her  cap  down  o'ei  her  face  she  drew ; 
And,  on  her  doublet  breast, 

She  tried  to  hide  the  bai^  of  blue. 
Lord  Marmion's  falcon  crest. 
But,  at  the  PrioresB'  command, 
A  Monk  undid  the  silken  band. 

That  tied  her  tresses  fair. 
And  raised  the  bonnet  from  her  head. 
And  down  her  slender  form  they  spread. 

In  ringlets  rich  and  rare. 
Constance  de  Beverley  they  know. 
Sister  profess'd  of  Fontevraud, 
Whom  the  church  numbered  with  the  drad, 
Fot  broken  vows,  and  convent  fled. 

XXI. 

When  thus  her  face  was  given  to  view, 
(Althou^  80  pallid  was  her  hue. 
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It  did  a  ghastly  cootrast  bear 
To  those  toight  ringlets  glistering  fair,) 
Her  look  compoeed,  and  steady  eye. 
Bespoke  a  maCchless  constancy ; 
And  there  ahe  stood  so  calm  and  pale, 
That,  but  her  breathing  did  not  bil. 
And  motion  sli^t  of  eye  and  head, 
And  of  her  bosom,  warranted 
That  neither  sense  nor  pulse  she  lacks, 
You  might  have  thought  a  form  of  wax. 
Wrought  to  the  very  life,  was  there ; 
So  still  she  was,  so  pale,  so  fair.' 

■llie  pfctnre  of  Constance  before  her  Jodges,  tiiougfa  more 
UboDied  (ttuu  Ibu  of  die  Voyage  of  the  Lady  Abbeu),  U  not, 
lo  onr  taste,  eo  pleasing ;  though  It  has  beauty  of  a  kind  fully 
as  pq;>iilar.  —  J^ffres- 

I  sent  for  Varmion,  because  It  occurred  to  me  there  might 
be  a  resemblance  between  part  of  Poritfna,  and  a  stanllar  scene 
In  Ihe  second  canto  of  Jfarmlon.  I  fear  there  Is,  Ikongh  I 
never  thought  of  It  before,  and  could  Jiardly  wish  to  Imitate 
that  which  is  inimitable.  I  wl^  you  would  ask  Mr.  Giflord 
whether  I  ongfat  to  say  anything  upon  it.  I  had  completed 
the  Btoiy  on  the  passage  from  Gibbon,  which  Indeed  leads  to 
a  like  scene  naturally,  without  a  thought  of  the  kind ;  but  it 
comes  upon  me  not  veiy  comfortably.  —  Lord  Byron  to  Mr. 
Jtumy,  Feb.  3,  1816.  —Compare  : 

"...  I^uielna's  fatsl  charms 
Again  atlntoted  every  eye  — 
Would  she  thns  hear  him  doom'd  to  die  I 
She  stood,  I  said,  all  pale  and  still. 
The  living  cause  of  Hugo's  ill ; 
Her  eyes  unmoved,  but  full  and  wide, 
Kot  once  had  tom'd  to  either  side — 
Nor  once  did  those  sweet  eyelids  dose. 
Or  shade  the  glance  o'er  which  Uiey  rose, 
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XXII. 

Her  comrade  was  a  sordid  soul, 

Such  as  does  murdw  for  a  meed ; 
Who,  but  of  tear,  knows  no  control. 
Because  his  conscience,  sear'd  and  foul. 

Feels  not  the  import  of  his  deed ; 
One,  whose  brute-feeUng  ne'er  aspires  ^ 
Beyond  bis  own  more  bmte  desires. 
Such  tools  the  Tempter  ever  oeeda, 
To  do  the  savagest  of  deeds ; 
For  them  no  vision'd  terrors  dannt. 
Their  nights  no  fancied  spectres  haunt. 
One  fear  with  them,  of  all  most  base. 
The  fear  of  death,  —  alone  finds  place. 
This  wretch  was  clad  in  frock  and  cowl. 
And  shamed  not  loud  to  moan  and  bowl, 

Bat  round  th«lc  orba  of  deepest  blue 

Hie  circlliig  white  dilated  grew  — 

And  there  with  glas^  gaze  ehe  stood 

As  ice  were  In  her  curdled  blood ; 

But  every  now  and  then  a  tear 
So  large  and  dowly  gatber'd  did 
From  the  long  dark  fringe  of  that  fair  Ud, 

It  was  a  thing  to  see,  not  bear ! 

And  lHose  who  saw,  It  did  aurpriae. 

Such  drops  could  fall  from  human  eyea. 

To  speak  she  thought  —  tbe  Imperfect  note 

Was  choked  within  her  ewelling  throat. 

Yet  seem'd  In  that  low  hollow  groan 

Her  whole  heart  gushing  in  the  tone." 

—  Byron's  Works,  vol.  I.  p.  171, 
iln  some  recent  editions  this  word  had  been  erroneoo^y 
printed  "  inspiru."    The  MS.  baa  the  correct  line. 
"One  whose  bnUe4eeling  ne'er  osplrss." 
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His  body  on  the  fioor  to  daah. 
And  crouch,  like  hound  beneath  the  lash; 
While  his  mut«  partner,  standing  near. 
Waited  her  doom  frithout  a  tear. 

XXHL 
Yet  well  the  luckless  wretch  might  abriek. 
Well  might  her  paleness  terror  speak ! 
For  there  was  seen  in  that  dark  wall. 
Two  niches,  narrow,  deep,  and  tall ;  — 
Who  enters  at  such  grisly  door. 
Shall  ne'er,  I  ween,  find  exit  more. 
In  each  a  slender  meal  was  laid. 
Of  roots,  of  water,  and  of  bread : 
By  each,  in  Benedictine  dress. 
Two  haggard  monks  stood  motionless; 
Who,  holding  high  a  blazing  torch, 
Show'd  the  grim  entrance  of  the  porch : 
Reflecting  back  the  smoky  beam, 
The  dark-red  walls  and  arches  gleam. 
Hewn  stones  and  cement  were  display'd. 
And  building  tools  in  order  laid. 

XXIV. 

These  executioners  were  chose. 

As  men  who  were  with  mankind  foes, 

And  with  despite  and  envy  fired, 

Into  the  cloister  had  retired ; 

Or  who,  in  desperate  doubt  of  grace^ 
Strove,  by  deep  penance,  to  efface 
Of  some  foul  crime  the  stain ; 
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For,  as  the  vaaBals  of  her  will. 
Such  men  the  Church  selected  still. 
As  either  joy'd  in  doiDg  ill. 
Or  thought  more  grace  to  gain, 
If,  in  her  cause,  th^  wrestled  down 
Feelings  their  natore  strove  to  own. 
By  strange  device  were  they  brought  there, 
•  They  knew  not  how,  nor  knew  not  where. 


And  DOW  that  hlind  old  Abbot  roee^ 

To  speak  the  Chapter's  doom. 
On  those  the  wall  was  to  enclose, 

Alive,  within  the  tomb ; ' 
But  stopp'd,  because  that  woful  Maid, 
Gathering  her  powers,  to  speak  essa/d. 
Twice  she  essay'd,  and  twice  in  vain ; 
Her  accents  might  no  utterance  gain ; 

1  It  is  weU  known  Uutt  the  religlOBS,  wbo  broke  their  towi 
td  chaati^,  were  mibJecEed  to  the  same  pentUtr  as  the  Romas 
vertala  In  a  atmllar  case.  A  tmall  niche,  aufBolent  to  endow 
Uieir  bodies,  waa  made  fai  (he  muetTS  wall  of  the  conrent ;  a 
■lender  pittance  of  food  and  wMer  waa  deposited  In  it,  and  the 
awfnl  woids,  Vada  In  Pace,  were  the  signal  for  immuring  the 
erlmlnal.  It  is  not  Ukely  that.  In  laUai  times,  tiila  punishment 
was  often  resorted  to ;  trat,  among  the  ndns  of  the  abbey  of 
CoH Ingham,  were  aome  years  ago  discorered  the  remains  of  a 
female  skeleton,  which,  from  the  sluqie  of  the  niche,  and  posi- 
tion of  the  flgnre,  seemed  to  be  that  of  an  immnred  nun. 

He  EdtrJntrgk  Bmitaer,  on  st.  isxU.  post,  suggests  that 
the  proper  reading  of  the  sentence  Is  vade  In  paeem  —  not  pari 
la  pence,  bnt  go  iiUo  pence,  or  into  eternal  rest,  a  pretty  Intel- 
llgUde  mlttlmoa  to  another  world. 
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Koug^t  but  imperfect  murmara  slip 
From  her  convulsed  and  quiTering  lip ; 
Tvixt  each  attempt  all  was  so  still. 
You  seem'd  to  hear  a  distant  riU  — 

Twas  ocean's  swells  and  foils ; 
For  though  this  vault  of  sin  and  fear 
Was  to  the  sounding  surge  so  near, 
A  tempest  there  jou  scarce  could  hear. 
So  massive  were  the  walls. 


XXVI 

At  length,  an  effort  sent  apart 
The  blood  that  curdled  to  her  heart, 

And  light  came  to  her  eye. 
And  colour  dawu'd  upon  her  cheek, 
A  hectic  and  a  flutter'd  streak,' 
like  that  left  on  the  Cheviot  peak. 

By  Autumn's  stormy  sky ; 
And  when  her  silence  broke  at  length, 
Still  as  she  spoke  she  gather'd  strength. 

And  arm'd  herself  to  bear.' 
It  was  a  fearful  eight  to  see 


1 JTS— "  A  fMUe  aod  t.  flntter'd  atreak. 

Like  that  wlUi  which  the  mcnulngs  break 
In  Antnmn'B  Mber  Bky." 

■Hr.  8.  has  ludlcioiuly  combined  the  hoiron  of  the  pan- 
lihmeat  with  a  rerr  beautiful  picture  of  the  oSender,  so  aa 
to  bel^ten  the  Intereat  which  the  iltu&tlon  itself  must  aece»- 
■arilf  excite ;  and  the  struggle  of  Constance  to  apeak,  before 
die  fatal  sentence,  la  finely  painted.—  MonMj/  Beviete. 
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Soch  hi^  resolve  and  coiiBtancjr, 
Id  form  so  soft  and  fair.' 

XXVIL 
"  I  speak  not  to  implore  joxa  grace* 
Well  fcDOw  I,  for  one  minute'a  apace 

Successless,  might  I  sue : 
Nor  do  I  speak  your  prayers  to  gain ; 
For  if  a  death  of  lingering  pain. 
To  cleanse  my  sins,  be  penance  vain, 
Vain  are  your  masses  toa  — 

I  jrS— "  And  mEtnn'd  heraeU  to  bear. 
It  wu  a  fearful  thing  to  aee 
Such  high  Teeolve  and  oonKaocf, 

Id  form  eo  eoft  and  fair  ; 
LOee  Summer's  dew  her  accent*  fell. 
But  dreadfol  waa  her  tale  to  (ell." 
*Jf& — "I  speak  not  now  to  sue  for  grace. 

For  well  1  know  one  minute'a  ipace 

Tour  meicy  scarce  would  grant : 
Nor  do  I  apeak  four  prayers  to  gala ; 
For  if  my  penance  be  In  nUn, 

Tour  pr^era  I  cannot  want. 
Fall  well  I  know  the  church's  doom, 
What  time  I  left  a  convent's  gloom, 

To  fly  with  him  I  loved ; 
And  well  mj  folly's  meed  he  gave — 
I  forfeited,  to  be  a  slave. 
All  here,  and  all  beyond  the  grave^ 

And  faithless  hath  he  proved  ; 
He  saw  another's  face  more  fair, 
He  saw  her  of  broad  lands  the  heir, 

And  Constance  lov'd  no  more — 
I/Ov'd  her  no  more,  who,  once  Heaven's  bride, 
Now  a  Bcorned  menial  by  his  side, 

Had  wander'd  Europe  o'er." 
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I  listeo'd  to  a  traitor's  tale, 
I  left  the  convent  and  the  veU ; 
For  three  long  years  I  bow'd  my  jwide, 
A  horse-boy  in  bis  train  to  ride  ; 
And  well  my  folly's  meed  he  gave, 
Who  forfeited,  to  be  bis  slave, 
All  here,  and  all  beyond  the  grava  — 
He  saw  young  Clara's  foce  more  fair, 
He  knew  her  of  broad  lands  the  heir, 
Forgot  bis  vows,  bis  fai^i  forswore. 
And  Constance  vras  beloved  no  more.  — 
Tis  an  old  tale,  and  often  told ; 

But  did  my  fate  and  wish  agree, 
Ke'er  had  been  read,  in  story  old, 
Of  maiden  true  betray'd  for  gold, 
That  loved,  or  was  avenged,  like  me  I 

xxvm. 

"  The  £ing  approved  bis  favourite's  aim ; 
In  vain  a  rival  barr'd  his  claim. 

Whose  fate  with  Clare's  was  plight. 
For  be  attaints  that  rival's  fame 
With  treason's  cbai^  —  and  on  they  came, 
Id  mortal  lists  to  fight. 
Thdr  oaths  are  said, 
Their  prayers  are  pray'd, 
Their  lances  in  the  rest  are  laid,  . 
They  meet  in  m<»tal  shock ; 
And,  hark  I  the  throng,  with  thundering  aj. 
Shout  ■  Marmion,  Marmion !  to  the  sky, 
De  Wilton  to  the  block  I' 
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Say  ye,  who  preach  Heaven  diall  decide  * 
When  ID  the  lists  two  cbampioos  ride, 

Say,  was  HeaveD'a  justice  beie  ? 
When,  loyal  in  his  love  and  faith, 
Wilton  found  overthrow  or  death. 

Beneath  a  traitor's  spear  ? 
How  folse  the  charge,  how  trae  be  fell. 
This  guilty  packet  best  can  tell."  — 
Then  drew  a  packet  from  her  breast, 
Paused,  gather'd  voice,  and  spoke  the  rest. 

XXIX. 
"  Still  was  false  Marmion's  bridal  staid ; 
To  Whitby's  convent  fled  the  maid. 
The  hated  match  to  sbun. 
'  Ho  I  shifts  she  thus  ? '  Xing  Henry  cried, 
'  Sir  Marmion,  she  shall  be  thy  bride. 
If  she  were  sworn  a  nan.' 
One  way  remain'd  —  the  King's  command 
Sent  Marmion  to  the  Scottish  land : 
I  linger'd  here,  and  rescue  plann'd 

For  Clara  and  for  me : 
This  caitiff  Monk,  for  gold,  did  swear, 
He  would  to  Whitby's  shrine  repair. 
And,  by  his  drags,  my  rival  fair 
A  saint  in  heaven  ^ould  be. 
But  ill  the  dastard  kept  bis  oath, 
Whose  cowardice  has  undone  us  both. 
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"And  now  my  tongue  the  secret  tells, 
Not  that  remorse  my  bosom  swells, 
But  to  ftssQie  my  soul  that  none 
Shall  ever  wed  with  Marmion.' 
Had  fortune  my  last  hope  betray'd, 
This  packet,  to  the  King  cosvey'd. 
Bad  given  him  to  the  headsman's  stroke, 
Althou^  my  heart  that  instant  broke.  — 
Now,  men  of  death,  work  forth  your  will. 
For  I  can  suffer,  and  be  still ; 
And  come  he  slow,  or  come  he  fast. 
It  is  but  Death  who  comes  at  last. 

XXXL 

"  Yet  dread  me^  from  my  living  tomb. 
Ye  vassal  slaves  of  bloody  Bome ! 
If  Marmion's  late  remorse  should  wake. 
Full  soon  such  vengeance  will  he  take. 
That  you  shall  wish  the  fiery  Dane 
Had  rather  been  your  guest  again. 
Behind,  a  darker  hour  ascends  1 
The  altars  quake,  the  crosier  bends. 
The  ire  of  a  despotic  King 
Rides  forth  upon  destractiwi's  wii^; 
Then  shall  these  vaults,  so  strong  and  deep, 
Burst  open  to  the  sea-winds'  sweep ; 
Some  traveller  then  shall  find  my  bones 
Whitening  amid  disjointed  stones, 

>  The  US.  ftdds :  "  Hia  Khemes  raraal'd,  hla  honour  gono." 
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And,  ignorant  of  priests'  craelty,' 
Marvel  each  relics  here  should  b&' 


XXXIl 
Fix'd  was  her  look,  and  stem  her  air: 
Back  from  her  shoulders  stream'd  her  hair ; 
The  locks,  that  wont  her  brow  to  shade, 
Stared  up  erectly  from  her  head ;' 
Her  figure  seem'd  to  rise  more  high ; 
Her  voice,  despair's  wild  energy 
Had  given  a  tone  of  prophecy. 
Appall'd  the  astonish'd  conclave  sate ;  - 
With  stupid  eyes,  the  men  of  fate 
Gazed  on  the  light  inspired  form. 
And  listen'd  for  the  avenging  storm ; 
The  judges  felt  the  victim's  dread ; 
No  hand  was  moved,  no  word  was  said, 
Till  thus  the  Abbot's  doom  was  giveo, 
Raising  his  sightless  balls  to  heaven :  — 
*  Sister,  let  thy  sorrows  cease  ; 
Sinful  brother,  part  in  peace ! "  ■ 

From  that  dire  dungeon,  place  of  doom, 

Of  execution  too,  and  tomb, 
Paced  forth  the  judges  three ; 

Sorrow  it  were,  and  shame,  to  tell 

The  butcher-work  that  there  befell, 

'MS.  —  "And,  wiUttsot  priests'  cruelty" 
<J(S.— "Sta«dupJ"P"'?^    {from  her  head." 
*See  Note  on  Stuiu  zxt. 
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When  they  had  glided  from  tha  cell 
Of  sin  and  miaery. 

XXXIIL 

An  hundred  winding  steps  convey 
That  conclave  to  the  upper  day ; ' 
But,  ere  they  breathed  the  fresher  air. 
They  beard  the  shriekings  of  despair. 

And  many  a  stifled  groan : 
WitJi  speed  their  upward  way  they  take, 
(Such  speed  as  age  and  fear  can  make,) 
And  ctoea'd  themselves  for  terror's  sake, 

As  hurrying,  tottering  on : 
Even  in  the  vesper's  heavenly  tone,* 
They  seem'd  to  hear  a  dying  groan, 
And  bade  the  passing  knell  to  toll 
For  welfare  of  a  parting  souL 
Slow  o'er  the  midnight  wave  it  swung, 
Korthumbrian  rocks  in  answer  rung ; 
To  Warkworth  cell  the  echoes  roll'd. 
His  beads  the  wakeful  hermit  told, 

I  MS.  —  "  From  that  dark  penance  vault  to  day. " 
'MS.  —  " That  nigfat  amid  tbeTespa'B  swell, 

lliey  thotigbt  tbey  heard  Coastantla's  jdi. 
And  bade  the  ml^t;  bell  to  toll, 
For  welfare  of  a  passing  soul." 
Tie  sound  of  the  knell  that  wm  rung  (or  the  parting  soul 
of  tbis  vicUm  of  seduction,  is  described  with  great  force  sod 
solemnit;.  ~  J^rey. 

llie  whole  of  this  trial  and  doom  presents  a  hl^-wrooght 
scene  of  horror,  which,  at  the  close,  rises  almost  to  loo  great  a 
pitch.  —  &M)t«  JToy.,  Haich,  1808. 
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The  Bamborough  peasant  raised  bis  bead, 
Bat  slept  ere  half  a  prayer  he  said ; 
So  far  was  heard  the  inighty  knell. 
The  stag  sprung  up  on  Cheviot  Fell, 
SiH«ad  hia  broad  noetril  to  the  wind, 
listed  before,  asidev  behind. 
Then  couch'd  him  down  bedde  the  hind. 
And  quaked  among  the  mountain  fern. 
To  hear  that  soond,  bo  dull  and  stem. 
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INTRODUCTION  TO  CANTO  THIRD 


To  William  Ertkine,  Esq} 

Jahettiel,  Ettrick  Forest. 
Like  April  moming  clouds,  that  pass, 
With  varying  shadow,  o'er  the  grass. 
And  imitate,  on  field  aud  furrow. 
Life's  chequer'd  scene  of  jo;  and  sorrow ; 
Like  streamlet  of  the  mouDtaio  north. 
Now  in  a  torrent  racing  forth. 
Now  winding  slow  its  silTer  tjain, 
And  almost  slumbering  on  t^e  plftin ; 
Like  breezes  of  the  autumn  day. 
Whose  voice  inconstant  dies  away. 
And  ever  swells  again  as  fast. 
When  the  ear  deems  its  murmur  past ; 

1  WiUiam  Biaklne,  Esq.,  advocMe,  Sheriff-depute  of  the  Ork- 
iieya,  became  a  Judge  of  the  Court  of  Seeslon  by  the  title  of 
Lord  Elnnedder,  and  died  at  Edinburg^i  in  August,  1623.  He 
had  been  from  early  youth  the  moat  intimate  of  the  Foet'e 
friends,  and  his  chief  confidant  and  adviser  as  to  alt  literary 
matten.  See  a  notice  of  his  life  and  charaoter  by  the  late  Hr. 
Hay  Donaldson,  to  which  Sir  Walter  SooU  contributed  aeTeral 
pwagn^ibs.— Ed. 

97 
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Tbtis  variODS,  my  romantic  theme 
Flite,  winds,  or  sinks,  a  morning  dre&m. 
Yet  pleased,  our  eye  pursues  the  trace 
Of  Light  and  Shade's  inconstant  race ; 
Pleased,  views  the  rivulet  afar, 
Weaving  ita  maze  irregular ; 
And  pleased,  we  liaten  aa  the  breeze 
Heaves  its  wild  sigh  through  Autunm  trees ; 
Then,  wild  as  cloud,  or  stream,  or  gale. 
Flow  OD,  flow  uDCOnfioed,  my  Tale  1 

Need  I  to  thee,  dear  Ersldne,  tell 
I  love  the  license  all  too  well. 
In  sounds  now  lowly,  and  now  strong. 
To  raise  the  desultory  song  ?  — ' 
Oft,  when  'mid  such  capricious  chime. 
Some  transient  fit  of  lofty  rhyme 
To  thy  kind  judgment  seem'd  excuse 
For  many  an  error  of  the  muse. 
Oft  hast  thou  said,  "  If,  still  misspent, 
Thine  hours  to  poetry  are  lent,' 
do,  and  to  tame  thy  wandering  course. 
Quaff  from  the  fountain  at  the  source ; 
Approach  those  masters,  o'er  whose  tomb 
Immortal  laurels  ever  bloom : 
Instructive  of  the  feebler  bard, 
Still  from  the  grave  their  voice  is  heard ; 

>  MS. — "  With  MHmd  now  lowly,  uid  now  blgtisr, 

Imgolar  to  wake  the  lyra." 
■JTS.— "ThhiehoDn  tolAr^/UeurftymeMeleU." 
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From  them,  aod  from  the  paUis  tiiey  ahov'd, 
ChooBe  hoQoor'd  guide  and  {nactiaed  toad ; 
Nor  ramble  on  throng  brake  ami  maze, 
With  harpers  rade  of  barbarous  daya 


"  Or  deem'st  thou  not  our  later  time ' 
Yields  to|dc  mert  tor  classic  rhyme } 
Haat  thou  no  el^iac  verse 
For  BrUDSvick's  veuerable  hearse? 
What !  not  a  line,  a  tear,  a  sigh, 
"When  valour  bleeds  for  liberty  i  — 
Oh,  hero  of  that  glorious  time, 
WhoD,  wiUi  muivall'd  %ht  sublime, — 
Though  martial  Austria,  and  thoi^  all 
Hie  might  of  Russia,  and  the  Gaul, 
Though  banded  Europe  stood  her  foes  — 
The  star  d  Braudenbnrgh  arose  I 
Thou  couldst  not  live  to  see  her  beam 
For  ever  quench'd  in  Jena's  stream, 
lamented  Chief  I  —  it  was  not  given 
To  thee  to  change  the  doom  ot  Heaven, 
And  crush  that  dragon  in  its  birth. 
Predestined  scoui^  of  guilty  earth. 


1 118.—"  Dgtt  thou  not  deem  our  later  daj 
TIeldi  toplo  meet  tot  oUufo  ixf  T 
Hut  thou  no  «l«giM  lono 
To  loin  tbM  nnlvwsal  mokn, 
Which  mingled  wltli  the  bottle's  yell. 
Where  reuerafele  Bnuuwiok  fell  f  — 
What  1  not  a  Teree,  a  tear,  a  ri^. 
When  valonr  bleeds  for  liberty  t " 
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Lamented  Chief  I  —  not  thine  the  power, 
To  save  in  that  preenmptuous  hour, 
When  Prussift  hurried  to  the  field. 
And  snatch'd  the  Bpear,  bat  left  the  shield  1 
Valour  and  akill  twas  thine  to  try. 
And,  tried  in  vain,  twas  thine  to  di& 
111  had  it  seem'd  thy  sOver  hair 
The  laat,  the  hitterest  pang  to  share, 
For  priocedoma  reft,  and  scutcheons  riven, 
And  biithiights  to  usurpers  given ; 
Thy  land's,  thy  children's  wrongs  to  feel. 
And  witness  woes  thou  couldst  not  heal ! 
On  thee  relenting  Heaven  bestows 
For  honour'd  life  au  honour'd  close ; ' 
And  when  revolves,  in  time's  sure  change 
The  hour  of  Germany's  revenge. 
When,  breathing  fury  for  her  sake. 
Some  new  Aimimus  shall  awake, 

■JtflS. — "  F(ff  bonoQT'd  lite  an  bonour'd  cloae  — 
Hie  boon  wbicb  falling  baro«e  OTave, 
A  soldier's  dsftUk,  a  warrior's  grare. 
Or  it,  with  more  exulting  swell, 
Of  conquering  chiefs  thou  loreet  to  IcU, 
Glre  to  the  hup  on  nnbeard  strain, 
And  j^ng  tiie  triumphs  of  the  tw-Iti  — , 
Of  him  the  Bed-Cross  hero  teach, 
Daun^eas  on  Acre's  Uoody  breiolt. 
And,  (comer  of  tyrannk  power. 
As  dauntless  in  the  Temple's  tower  : 
Alike  to  bim  the  sea,  the  shore, 
Tbe  tsand,  the  1)rldle,  or  the  oar, 
^e  general's  eje,  the  [dlot'a  art, 
Hie  soldier's  aim,  the  sailor's  beaft. 
Or  if  to  (ouch  such  <dkoid  be  thine,"  etc 
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Her  champion,  ere  he  strike,  shaU  come 
To  wbrt  his  Bwoid  on  Branawick's  tomtk 

"  Or  of  the  Bed-Gross  hero  ^  teach 
Dauntless  in  dungeon  aa  on  breach . 
Alike  to  him  the  sea,  the  shore, 
The  brand,  the  bridle,  or  the  oar : 
Alike  to  him  the  war  that  calls 
Its  votaries  to  the  shatter'd  walls. 
Which  the  grim  Turk,  beamear'd  with  blood. 
Against  the  Invincible  made  good'. 
Or  that,  whose  thundering  voice  could  wake 
The  silence  of  the  polar  lake, 
When  stubborn  Russ,  and  metal'd  Swede, 
On  the  warp'd  wave  their  death-game  play'd ; 
Or  that,  where  Vengeance  and  Affright 
HowI'd  round  the  father  of  the  fight, 
Who  snatch'd,  on  Alexandria's  sand. 
The  conqueror's  wreath  with  dying  hand.' 

"  Or,  it  to  touch  such  chord  be  thine, 
Beatore  the  ancient  tragic  line. 
And  emulate  the  notes  that  rang 
From  Uie  wild  harp,  which  silent  hong 
By  silver  Avon's  holy  shore. 
Till  twice  an  hundred  years  roU'd  o'er ; 
When  she,  the  bold  Enchantress,'  came, 
With  fearless  hand  and  heart  on  flame  I 
From  the  pale  willow  snatch'd  the  treasury 
And  swept  it  with  a  kindred  measure, 
■  Sir  Sidney  Smith.  *  Sir  Bali^  Aberoromlv. 
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Till  Avon's  swana,  while  nug  the  grove 
With  Montfort's  hate  and  Basil's  love, 
Awakening  at  the  inspired  strain, 
Deem'd  their  own  Shakespeare  lived  again." 

Thy  friendship  thus  thy  judgment  wronging 
With  praises  not  to  me  belonging, 
In  task  more  meet  for  mightiest  powers, 
Wooldst  thoa  engage  my  thriftless  haun. 
Bat  say,  my  Erskine^  hast  thou  weigh'd 
That  secret  power  by  all  obey'd. 
Which  warps  not  less  the  passive  miad. 
Its  source  conceal'd  or  undefined ; 
Whethw  an  impulse,  that  has  birth 
Soon  as  the  infant  wakes  on  earth. 
One  with  onr  feelings  and  our  powers, 
And  rather  part  of  us  than  ours ; 
Or  wh^er  fitlier  term'd  the  away 
Of  habit,  form'd  in  early  day  ? 
Howe'er  derived,  its  force  contest 
Boles  with  despotic  sway  the  breast. 
And  drags  us  on  by  viewless  chain. 
While  taste  and  reason  plead  in  vain.* 


lAaiiuii,periiai«,  themom«nt  ctfhlsliTeatli, 
B«c«1tm  tliB  lnrldiig  prinolpls  of  daath  ; 
Hie  joung  diMue,  that  most  nibdaB  U  lengOi. 
Grow*  with  his  grovtb,  lod  ttrengthens  with  hli  itmigth  t 
So,  cut  &nd  mingled  with  hie  rery  frMne, 
Thn  Hind's  dlaeeM,  its  Ruling  Psatdon  cwne ; 
Each  Tltal  humour  which  ehoold  feed  the  wbols, 
Soon  flows  to  thli,  in  bodj  and  In  soul ; 


by  Google 


DTTBODDCTION   TO   CANTO  THIRD.       103 

Look  east,  and  ask  tlJe  Belgian  why, 
BeneaUi  Batavia'a  snltiy  b^, 
H«  seeks  not  eager  to  inhale 
The  freeluiess  of  the  mountain  gale, 
Content  to  rear  his  whiten'd  wall 
Beside  the  dank  and  dnll  canal  ? 
He'll  say,  ^m  jouUi  he  loved  to  see 
The  white  sail  ghding  by  the  tree. 
Or  see  yon  weatherbeaten  hind. 
Whose  sluggish  baids  hetcae  him  wind. 
Whose  tatter'd  plaid  and  ragged  cheek 
His  northern  clime  and  kindred  speak ; 
Through  England's  lai^hing  meads  he  goea, 
And  England's  wealth  aroond  him  flows; 
Ask,  if  it  would  content  him  well, 
At  ease  in  those  gay  plains  to  dwell, 
Where  hedge-rows  spread  a  verdant  screen. 
And  spires  and  forests  intervene. 
And  the  neat  cottage  peeps  between  1 
No !  not  for  these  will  he  exchange 
His  dark  Lochaber's  boundless  range; 
Kot  for  fair  Devon's  meads  forsake 
Bennevis  gray,  and  Garry's  laka 

VhUarer  warms  Uie  heart,  or  fllU  the  head. 
As  the  mind  opens,  and  lU  (unctiona  spread, 
Tmaginatinn  piiea  hsT  duigeroua  art, 
And  pours  It  all  npon  the  peccant  pact. 
Natnre  ite  moUter,  Habit  le  Its  nurse ; 
Wit,  Spirit,  Facnltiee,  bnt  make  it  worse ; 
Reason  Uaelf  but  glres  It  edge  and  power ; 
Aa  Hearen's  blest  beam  turns  vin^ar  more  soar,  etc 
— Fopi'i  fMoy  OH  Jftm. 
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ThoB  while  I  ape  the  measnre  iiild 
Of  tales  that  charm'd  me  yet  a  child, 
Bade  thoD^  they  be,  still  with  the  chime 
Baturn  the  thoughts  of  early  time ; 
And  feelings,  roused  in  life's  first  day. 
Glow  in  the  hue,  and  prompt  the  lay. 
Then  rise  those  crags,  that  mountain  tower, 
Which  charm'd  my  fancy's  wakening  hour.' 
Though  no  broad  river  swept  along. 
To  claim,  perchance,  heroic  song ; 
tniough  mgh'd  no  groves  in  sammer  gale, 
To  prompt  of  love  a  stater  tale ; 
Though  scarce  a  pnny  streamlet's  q>eed 
Claim'd  homage  from  a  shepherd's  reed ; 
Yet  was  poetic  impnlse  given. 
By  the  green  hill  and  clear  hlne  heaves. 
It  was  a  barren  scene,  and  wild. 
Where  naked  cliffs  were  rudely  piled ; 
But  ever  and  anon  between 
lAy  velv^  tofts  of  loveliest  green ; 
And  well  the  lonely  infant  knew 
Becesses  where  the  wall-flower  grew,' 
And  honeysuckle  loved  to  crawl 
Up  the  low  crag  and  min'd  wall 
I  deem'd  aach  nooks  the  sweetest  shade 
The  sun  in  all  its  round  survey'd ; 
And  still  I  thought  that  ahatter'd  tower* 

'  MS.  —  "  Tbe  lonely  hill,  the  rocky  towar, 

lliat  cao^t  attention'*  wakening  hour." 
»JfS. —"  Raceasea  where  the  loowJWne  grew." 
*SiiwlUi(dm  Towar,  lo  Berwickshire,  the  aoene  of  the  » 
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The  mightiest  work  of  haman  power; 

And  marvell'd  as  the  aged  hind 

With  some  strange  tale  bewitch'd  my  mind. 

Of  forayers,  who,  with  headlong  force, 

Down  from  that  strength  had  spurr'd  their  horse, 

Their  southern  rapine  to  renew, 

Ear  in  the  distant  Cheviots  blue, 

And,  home  returning,  fill'd  the  hall 

With  revel,  waseel-ront,  and  brawL' 

Methought  that  still  with  trump  and  clai^ 

The  gateway's  broken  arches  rang ; 

Methought  grinL  features,  seam'd  with  scars. 

Glared  through  the  window's  rusty  bars. 

And  ever,  by  the  winter  hearth. 

Old  tales  I  heard  of  woe  or  mirth, 

Of  lovers'  slights,  of  ladies'  charms, 

Of  witches'  spells,  of  warriors*  arras ; 

Of  patriot  battles,  won  of  old 

By  Wallace  wight  and  Bruce  the  bold ; 

Of  later  fields  of  feud  and  fight. 

When,  pouring  from  their  Highland  height. 

The  Scottish  clans,  in  headlong  sway. 

Had  swept  the  scarlet  ranks  an«y. 

While  stretch'd  at  length  upon  the  floor,' 

Again  I  fought  each  combat  o'er, 

tboc'a  Inlaiu?,  la  ^nated  atraot  two  miles  from  Dirboi^ 
Abbey. 

■The  two  Dezt  conpleU  are  not  in  the  US. 
*  Jtf5. —  "  WUle  ttiU  whh  mimic  hosts  of  ahells, 
Ag&hk  my  sport  the  combu  telle— 
Onwud  the  ScotUah  Lion  boTe, 
ne  Bcalter'd  Southron  fled  before." 
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Pebbles  and  shells,  in  order  laid. 
The  mimic  ranks  of  war  distda/d ; 
And  ODvard  still  the  Scottish  Lion  hon. 
And  still  the  scatter'd  Southron  fled  bef(»&i 

Still,  with  vain  fondness,  could  I  trace. 
Anew,  each  kind  familiar  fac«. 
That  brighten'd  at  our  evening  fire ! 
From  the  thatch'd  mansion's  gray-hair'd  Sire,' 
Wise  without  learning,  plain  and  good. 
And  sprung  of  Scotland's  gentler  blood ; 
Whose  e^e,  in  age,  quick,  clear,  and  keen, 
Show'd  what  in  youth  its  glance  had  been ; 
Whose  doom  discording  neighbours  sought. 
Content  with  equity  unbought;' 
To  him  the  venerable  Priest, 
Our  frequent  and  familiar  guest. 
Whose  life  and  manners  well  could  paint 
Alike  the  student  and  the  saint  ;* 

1  See  noUs  od  Tke  Eve  of  8t.  John,  In  the  Border  IfiMMqr, 
vol.  W.  ;  Mid  the  Autbor'e  Introduction  to  the  iTinjtreltv,  Tol.  I 

■Robert  Scott  of  Sandjrkiiows,  the  gnndfUJier  of  the  poet. 

*  Upon  reyigiDg  the  poem.  It  aeema  proper  to  mention  that 
the  line*, 

"  Whose  doom  dUoonUng  neighbonn  sought, 
Content  with  eqnitr  nnboii^t ;  " 
ban  been  onoonsciondr  borrowed  from  a  pusage  in  DrrdMi'i 
beantifol  w^Me  to  John  Driden  of  Cheeterton.  — 1808.    JfeU 
to  Second  Sda. 

*M3.  —  "Tbeatndant,  gentlemui,  andnlnt." 

Tbe  rarerend  genllenuui  allnded  to  wm  Mr.  John  Hvtiu, 
miniMer  of  Hertoon,  In  which  pariah  SnuUlholm  Tower  ii 
aitnated. 
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Alas !  whose  speech  too  oft  I  broke 
With  gambol  rnde  and  timeless  joke : 
For  I  was  wayward,  bold,  and  wild, 
A  self-will'd  imp,  a  grandame's  child ; 
Bat  half  a  plf^e,  and  half  a  jest, 
Was  still  endnred,  beloved,  caress'd. 

For  me,  thus  nurtured,  dost  thou  ask 
The  classic  poet's  well-conn'd  task  ? 
Nay,  Erskine,  nay  —  On  the  wild  hiU 
Lrt  the  wild  heath-bell  flouriflh  still ; 
Cherish  the  tulip,  prune  the  vine, 
But  freely  let  the  woodbine  twine, 
And  leave  untrimm'd  the  ^lantine : 
Nay,  my  friend,  nay  —  Since  oft  thy  praise 
Hath  given  fresh  vigour  to  my  lays ; 
Since  oft  thy  judgment  could  refine 
My  flatteu'd  thought,  or  cumhroDS  line ; 
Still  kind,  as  is  thy  wont,  attend. 
And  in  the  minstrel  spare  the  friend. 
Though  wild  as  cloud,  as  stream,  aa  gale. 
Flow  forth,  flow  uniestiain'd,  my  Tale  1 
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CANTO  THIRD. 


.    THE  HOSTEL^  OB  ] 


The  livelong  day  Lord  MarmioD  rode : 
Tbe  mountain  path  the  Palmer  ahow'd 
By  glen  and  streamlet  winded  still, 
Where  gtunted  birches  hid  the  rilL 
They  might  not  choose  the  lowland  road,* 
For  the  Merse  forayers  were  abroad, 
'Who,  fired  with  hate  and  thiret  of  prey, 
Had  scarcely  fail'd  to  bar  their  way. 
Oft  on  the  trampling  band,  from  crown 
Of  some  taU  chff,  the  deer  look'd  down ; 
On  wing  of  jet,  from  his  repose 
In  the  deep  heath,  the  black-cock  rose ; 
Sprung  from  the  gorse  the  timid  roe, 
Kor  waited  for  the  bending  bow ; 
And  when  the  stony  path  began, 

I  JfiS.  —  "  The;  might  not  choose  the  euier  toad, 
fVn*  nunv  a/oraj/er  loot  abroad." 
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By  which  the  naked  peak  they  wan. 

Up  flew  the  snowy  ptarmigan. 

The  nooD  hod  long  been  poss'd  before 

They  gain'd  the  h^ht  of  Lammennoor ; ' 

Thence  winding  down  the  northern  way. 

Before  them,  at  the  close  of  day, 

Old  OifTord'a  towerfi  and  hamlet  lay.* 

n. 

"So  summons  calls,  them  to  the  tower, 

To  q>end  the  hospitable  hour. 

To  Scotland's  camp  the  Lord  was  gone ; 

His  cautious  dame,  in  bower  alone. 

Dreaded  her  castle  to  unclose. 

So  lat«,  to  unknown  friends  or  foes. 
On  through  the  hamlet  as  they  paced. 
Before  a  porch,  whose  front  was  graced 
With  bush  and  flagon  trimly  placed. 

Lord  Marmion  drew  his  rein : 
The  Tillage  inn  seem'd  large,  though  rude;* 

'  Sm  notes  to  Tlie  Bride  of  li^ttntaxmuKir.    Waverley  Noreto. 

*llie  Tillage  of  QUtord  lies  about  (oojr  mllM  from  Hadding- 
ton ;  close  to  It  Is  Teater  House,  tbe  «eM  of  Uie  Harquis  <d 
Tw«eddale,  and  a  little  farther  ap  the  stream,  vhioh  deaoends 
from  the  hills  of  Lanunennoor,  are  Uie  remains  of  Uie  old  castle 
of  the  family. 

■He  accommodations  of  a  Scottish  hoBtAlrie,  or  inn,  In  the 
lOlh  ceutoiy,  mi^  be  collected  from  Dunbar's  admirable  tal« 
of  Tkt  Triart  of  BervUk.  Sfmon  Lawder,  "thegay  ostller," 
seems  to  have  lived  very  comfortably  ;  and  hla  wife  decorated 
her  person  with  a  scariet  klrtle,  and  a  belt  of  aiik  and  sUver, 
and  rings  upon  her  Augers ;  and  feasted  her  paramour  with 
rabbits,  caponi,  partridges,  and  Bordeaux  wine.    At  least,  if 
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Ita  cheerful  fire  aud  hearty  food 
Mi^t  well  reheve  hia  train. 
Down  from  their  seats  the  horsemen  sprang, 
With  jingling  spurs  the  courtyard  rung ; 
They  bind  their  horses  to  the  stall, 
For  forage,  food,  and  firing  call. 
And  various  clamour  fills  the  hall : 
Weighing  the  labour  with  the  cost, 
ToUa  everywhere  the  bustling  hosL 

nt 

Soon,  by  the  chimney's  merry  blaze. 
Through  the  rude  hostel  might  you  gaze  \ 
Mi^t  see,  where,  in  dark  nook  aloof. 
The  rafters  of  the  sooty  roof 

Bore  wealth  of  winter  cheer; 
Of  sea^owl  dried,  and  solanda  atore^ 
And  gammons  of  the  tusky  boar. 

And  savoury  haunch  of  deet. 

the  Scottish  Inns  were  not  good,  It  vaa  not  for  want  ot  enooor- 
Agement  from  the  legidotnTe ;  who,  ao  euly  u  the  retgn  (rf 
Jamea  I.,  not  on)y  enacted  that  In  all  borougfaa  aud  Mrs  there 
be  hoMellariea,  harlng  stables  and  chambers,  and  provision  for 
man  and  horse,  but  by  another  statute  ordained  that  no  man, 
tnTelllng  on  horse  or  foot,  should  presume  to  lodge  anywhere 
except  in  these  hoateUariee ;  and  tiiat  no  person,  save  Innkeep- 
ers, ahoald  receive  each  traveUers,  nlider  the  penalty  of  forty 
tfiUlings,  for  ezerclalng  such  hospitality. >  But,  in  spite  of 
these  provident  enactmenta,  the  Scottish  hostels  are  but  indif- 
ferent, and  strangers  ooatlnue  to  find  reception  In  the  hooses 
of  Indivlduala. 

iJUMt  I.  FuUameitt  L  cap.  M  ;  Farilameiit  m.  cap.  M. 
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The  chimney  arch  projected  wide ; 
Above,  around  it,  and  beeide, 

Were  tools  for  housewives'  hand ; 
Kor  wanted,  in  that  martial  day. 
The  implements  of  Scottish  tray. 

The  buckler,  lance,  and  brand. 
Beneath  its  shade,  the  place  of  states 
On  oaken  settle  Marmion  sate, 
And  view'd  around  the  blazing  hearttL 
Hia  followers  mix  in  noi^  mirth ; 
Whom  with  brown  ale,  in  jolly  tid^ 
From  ancient  vessels  ranged  asid^ 
Full  actively  their  host  supplied. 

rv. 

Theirs  was  the  glee  of  martial  breast. 
And  laughter  theirs  at  little  jest ; 
And  oft  Lord  Marmion  deign'd  to  aid. 
And  mingle  in  the  mirth  they  made ; 
For  though,  with  men  of  high  degree, 
The  proudest  of  the  proud  was  he, 
Yet,  train'd  in  camps,  he  knew  the  art 
To  win  the  soldier's  hardy  heart 
They  love  a  captain  to  obey. 
Boisterous  as  March,  yet  fresh  as  May ; 
With  open  hand,  and  brow  as  free. 
Lover  of  wine  and  minstrelsy ; 
Ever  Uie  first  to  scale  a  tower. 
As  venturous  in  a  lady's  bower :  — 
Such  baxom  chief  shall  lead  his  heart 
From  India's  fires  to  Zembla's  frost. 
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Besting  upon  bis  pilgiim  staff, 

fiight  opposite  the  Palmer  stood ; 
His  thin  dark  visage  seen  bat  half. 

Half  hidden  bj  bis  hood. 
Still  fix'd  OD  Marmion  was  his  loob, 
Which  he,  who  ill  such  gaze  could  brook. 

Strove  by  a  frown  to  quell ; 
But  not  for  that,  though  more  than  once 
Full  met  their  stem  encountering  glance,^ 

The  Palmer's  visage  fell 

VL 

By  fits  less  frequent  from  the  crowd 
Was  heard  the  burst  of  laughter  loud; 
For  still,  as  squire  and  archer  stared 
On  that  dark  face  and  matted  beard, 

Their  glee  and  game  declined. 
All  gazed  at  length  in  silence  drear, 
Unbroke,  save  when  in  comrade's  ear 
Some  yeoman,  wondering  in  his  fear, 

Thus  whisper'd  forth  his  mind :  — 
'  Saint  Mary  I  saw'st  thou  e'er  such  sight } 
How  pale  his  cheek,  his  eye  how  bright. 
Whene'er  the  firebrand's  fickle  light 

Glances  beneath  his  cowl  I 
Full  on  our  Lord  he  sets  his  eye; 
For  his  best  palfrey,  would  not  I 

Endure  that  sullen  scowL" 

'JC9.  —  "FnllnMtthetr<y«i'  eoooiuiWriiig  gjuMW." 
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vn. 

Bat  UarmioD,  as  to  chase  the  awe 
Which  thus  had  qnell'd  theiT  hearts,  who  s 
The  ereF-varying  fireli^  show 
That  figure  stern  and  face  ol  woe. 

Now  call'd  npon  a  aqnire :  — 
"  Fltz-Eostace,  koow'st  thon  not  some  lay. 
To  speed  the  liDgering  night  away  1 

We  slomber  by  the  6k." — 

Tin. 

'  So  please  yon,"  thns  the  youth  rejoin'd, 
"  Oar  choicest  minstTel's  left  behind, 
ni  Diay  we  hope  to  please  your  ear, 
Accastom'd  Constant's  strains  to  hear. 
The  harp  full  deftly  can  he  strike, 
And  wake  the  lover's  lute  alike ; 
To  dear  Saint  Valentine,  no  thrash 
Sings  livelier  from  a  ^ringtide  bash, 
Ko  ni^tingale  her  love-lorn  tone 
More  sweetly  warbles  to  the  moon. 
Woe  to  the  cause,  whate'er  it  b^ 
Detains  from  as  his  melody, 
Lavish'd  on  rocks,  and  blUows  Btem, 
Or  duller  monks  of  IiDdisfam& 
Kow  must  I  venture,  as  I  may. 
To  sing  his  favourite  roundelay* 

IX. 

A  mellow  voice  Fitz-Eustace  bad. 
The  air  he  chose  was  wild  and  sad ; 
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Such  have  I  beard,  in  Scottish  land, 
Rise  from  the  busy  harvest  band, 
When  falls  before  the  moontaineer. 
On  Lowland  plains,  the  ripen'd  ear. 
Now  one  sbiill  voice  the  notes  prolong 
Kow  a  wild  chorus  swells  the  song: 
Oft  have  I  listen'd,  and  stood  still. 
As  it  came  softea'd  np  the  hill. 
And  deem'd  it  the  lament  of  mesa 
Who  lai^uish'd  for  tbeir  native  glen ; 
And  tbongbt  bow  sad  would  be  such  sound, 
On  Snsquehana's  swampy  ground, 
Kentacky's  wood-encumb^d  brak^ 
Or  wild  Ontario's  boundlesa  lake, 
Where  heart-aick  exiles,  in  the  strain, 
BecaU'd  fair  Scotland's  hills  again  1 


BOiSQ. 

Where  shall  the  lover  rest. 

Whom  the  fates  sever 
From  bis  true  maiden's  breast, 

Parted  for  ever? 
Where,  throu^  groves  deep  and  bigb. 

Sounds  the  far  billow. 
Where  early  violets  die^ 

Under  the  willow. 

OHOBUa. 

Eleu  loTO,  etc.     S(^  shall  be  hia  pillow. 
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There,  Uirough  the  sommer  day. 

Cool  dntLiDB  are  laving ; 
There,  while  the  tempests  awaj. 

Scarce  are  boughs  wanng; 
There,  thy  rest  shalt  thoa  take, 

Parted  for  ever, 
ITever  again  to  vake. 

Never,  0  never  1 

CHOBUS. 

Sleu  loro,  etc    Never,  O  never  I 

XL 

Where  shall  the  traitor  rest. 

He,  the  deceiver. 
Who  could  win  maiden's  hreaat, 

Buin,  and  leave  her  ? 
In  the  lost  battle. 

Borne  down  by  the  flying, 
Wh^e  mingles  war's  rattle 

With  groans  of  the  dying. 

CHOSua 
Mm  loro,  etc.     There  shall  be  be  lying. 

Her  wing  shall  the  eagle  Sap 

O'er  the  false-hearted ; 
His  warm  blood  the  wolf  shall  lap. 

Ere  life  be  parted. 
Shame  and  dishonour  sit 

By  his  grave  ever; 
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Bleaaiiig  8}iall  hallow  it,  — 
Never,  0  never  I 

CHOBDS. 

Eleu  loro,  etc.    Never,  O  never ! 
XIL 
It  ceased,  the  melancholy  soond ; 
And  silence  enok  on  all  aionnd. 
The  air  was  sad ;  bnt  sadder  still 

It  fell  on  Mannion's  ear. 
And  plain'd  as  if  disgrace  and  ill. 

And  sbamdul  death,  were  near. 
He  drew  his  mantle  past  his  face. 

Between  it  and  the  band. 
And  rested  with  bis  head  a  space, 

Reclining  on  his  hand. 
His  thoughts  I  scan  not;  but  I  ween. 
That,  conld  their  import  have  beoi  seen. 
The  meanest  groom  in  all  the  hall. 
That  e'er  tied  coarser  to  a  stall. 
Would  scarce  have  wish'd  to  be  their  pr^, 
Yor  liOtterwaid  and  Fontenaye. 

xm. 

Hi{^  minds,  of  native  pride  and  force, 
Most  deeply  feel  thy  pangs,  Bemorse  I 
Fear,  for  their  scourge,  mean  villains  havt^ 
Thou  art  the  torturer  of  the  brave  I 
Yet  fatal  strength  they  boast  to  steel 
Their  minds  to  bear  the  wonnds  they  feel, 
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Evc3)  wlifle  they  writhe  beneath  the  smaii 
Of  civil  conflict  in  the  heait. 
For  800D  Lord  Mermion  raised  his  head. 
And,  smiling  to  Fitz-Enstace  said, — 
"  Is  it  not  strange,  that,  as  je  song. 
Seem'd  in  mine  ear  a  death-peal  ron^ 
Sach  as  in  niumeries  they  toll 
For  some  deporting  aster's  eoolf 
Say,  what  may  this  portend } " 
Then  first  the  Palmer  eilence  broke,  ' 
(The  liT^ong  day  he  had  not  spoke,) 
"  The  death  of  a  dear  frieod."  * 

xrv. 

Marmion,  whose  steady  heart  and  eye 
Ne'er  changed  in  worst  extremity ; 

'  Among  oUier  omeiu  to  which  fdlhfal  ci«dlt  la  ^ren  uung 
the  Scottish  peasantry,  is  what  is  called  the  "doad-bell,"  ox- 
pUlned  by  m;  friend,  James  Hogg,  lo  be  tliat  tinkUiig  ta  tho 
eara  which  the  coontir  people  regard  aa  th«  atoret  InteUigeiiM 
(tf  some  trieod'a  decease.  He  tella  a  stot;  to  the  pnipoaa  In 
(he  jrounCain  fionf,  p.  29. 

"  O  lady,  'tis  dark,  an'  I  heard  the  dead-bell  I 
An'  I  darena  gae  yonder  (or  go#d  nor  fee." 
By  the  dead-bell  ia  meant  a  dnUlng  tn  (he  ean,  wUoh  onr 
peasantry  In  (be  conntry  regard  as  a  secret  intelligence  <d 
some  friend*s  decease.  Thos  this  natnnd  occomnoe  strikes 
many  wUh  a  superstllJouB  awe.  This  reminds  me  of  a  trifling 
anecdote,  which  1  will  here  relate  as  an  Instance ;  Oar  two 
serrantrgb-ls  agreed  to  go  an  errand  ol  their  own,  one  night 
after  sapper,  to  a  considerable  distance,  from  which  I  strove 
to  persuade  them,  bnt  coold  not  prevail.  So,  after  going  to 
the  apartment  where  I  slept,  I  took  a  drinUng-glaaa,  and, 
coming  close  to  the  back  of  the  door,  made  two  or  lliree  sweeps 
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MsrinioD,  whose  soul  coald  scantly  brook, 
Even  &om  his  King,  a  hau^ty  look  ;  ^ 
Whose  accent  of  command  controll'd. 
In  cftmps,  the  boldeet  of  the  bold  — 
ThoDght,  look,  and  utterance  fail'd  him  now, 
Fall'n  waa  his  glance,  and  flush'd  his  toow : 

For  either  in  the  tone. 
Or  something  in  the  Palmer's  look. 
So  full  upon  bis  cooscienoe  sttook, 

That  answer  he  f  onnd  ncme. 
Thus  oft  it  haps,  that  when  within 
They  shrink  at  sense  of  secret  sin, 

A  feather  daunts  the  brave ; 
A  fool's  wild  speech  coDfoaods  the  wise^ 
And  proudest  princes  veil  their  eyes 

Before  their  meanest  slave. 

XV. 
Well  mi^t  he  talterl  — By  his  aid 
Was  Constance  Beverley  betray'd. 

round  the  lips  of  the  glass  with  m;  finger,  which  cuued  %  load 
ahrillsoimd.  I  then  overheard  the  following  dialogue :  "B.  Ah, 
mercy  I  the  dead-bell  went  through  my  head  just  now  wltlt 
snch  a  knell  as  I  never  heard."  "X.  I  heard  It  too."  "B.  Did 
yon  indeed  f  That  la  remarkable.  I  never  knew  o(  two  hear- 
ing It  at  the  same  time  before."  "  J.  We  will  not  go  to  Hldgft- 
hope  to-aighl."  "  B.  I  would  not  go  for  all  the  world.  I  ahall 
warrant  It  Is  my  poor  brother  Wat ;  who  knows  what  these 
wild  Irishes  may  have  done  to  him?"  —  So^^'s  JTounlaln 
Bonf,  8d  Edit.  p.  81^. 

1  MB.  —  "  Harmlon,  whose  pride  >       , .  .      . 

_,.       .       .  ,     >  eonld  never  brook. 

Whose  baagfaty  soul    \  ^ 

Even  from  bis  King,  a  ecomfol  look." 
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Not  tliat  he  sogor'd  of  the  doom, 
Which  on  the  hving  closed  tiie  tomh : 
But,  tired  to  hear  the  desperate  maid  ^ 
Threaten  by  turns,  beseech,  upbraid ; 
And  wroth,  because  in  wild  despair,' 
She  practised  on  the  life  of  Clare; 
Its  fugitive  the  Church  he  gave. 
Though  not  a  victim,  bat  a  slave ; 
And  deem'd  restraint  in  convent  strange 
Wonld  hide  her  wrongs,  and  her  revenga 
Himeelf,  proud  Henry's  favoorite  peer. 
Held  Romish  thunders  idle  fear. 
Secure  his  pardon  he  might  bold. 
For  some  slight  mulct  of  penance^old. 
Thus  judging,  he  gave  secret  way, 
When  the  stem  priests  surprised  their  prey. 
His  train  but  deem'd  the  favourite  page 
Was  left  behind,  to  spare  his  age ; 
Or  other  if  they  deem'd,  none  dared 
To  mutter  what  he  thought  and  beard : 
Woe  to  the  vassal,  who  durst  pry 
Into  Lord  Marmion's  privacy ! 

XVI. 
His  conscience  slept  —  be  deem'd  her  well. 
And  safe  secured  in  distant  cell ; 
But,  waken'd  by  her  favourite  lay. 
And  that  strange  Palmer's  boding  say, 

•  JtfS. —  "  But  tired  to  hear  the /Tirl««  maid. " 

*  MS.  —  "  IwxMei,  because  in  wild  denpiUr." 
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That  fell  so  ominous  and  drear, 
Full  on  the  object  of  his  fear. 
To  aid  remorse's  Temom'd  bhroes, 
Bark  tales  of  coDTent-Tengeance  rose ; 
And  Constance,  late  betray'd  and  scom'd. 
All  lovely  on  his  sonl  letom'd ; 
Lovely  aa  when,  at  treacherous  call. 
She  left  her  convent's  peecehil  wall, 
Crimson'd  with  shame,  with  terror  malbe. 
Dreading  alike  escape,  porsuit, 
!nil  love,  victorious  o'er  alarms. 
Hid  fears  and  blushea  in  his  anna. 

xvn. 

"  Alas  I "  he  thought,  "  how  changed  that  mien  I 
How  changed  these  timid  looks  have  been,^ 
Since  years  of  guilt,  and  of  disguise. 
Have  steel'd  her  brow,  and  arm'd  her  eyes  I 
No  more  of  virgin  terror  speaks 
The  blood  that  mantles  in  her  cheeks ; 
Fierce,  and  uufemimiie,  are  there. 
Frenzy  for  joy,  for  grief  despair ; 
And  I  the  cause  —  for  whom  were  given  , 

Her  peace  on  earth,  her  hopes  in  heaven  I  — 

^Tte  MS.  reads : 

"  Since  fiercer  pualooB  wild  and  high. 
Have  fiuehed  her  cheek  with  deeper  dye, 
And  years  of  guilt,  and  of  dlsgnise. 
Have  steel'd  her  brow,  and  ann'd  her  eyea, 
And  I  the  caose — tar  whom  were  given 
Her  peace  on  earth,  her  hopes  in  heaven  I— 
How  will  her  ardent  spirit  swell, 
And  chafe  within  the  narrow  cell  I " 
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Would,"  thought  he,  aa  the  picture  grows, 
■■  I  OB  ita  Btalk  had  left  the  rose  I 
Oh,  -why  should  man's  success  remove 
The  very  charms  that  wake  his  love  I  — 
Her  convent's  peaceful  soUtude 
Is  now  a  pris<Hi  harsh  and  rude ; 
And,  pent  within  the  narrow  cell. 
How  will  her  spirit  chafe  and  swell  I 
How  hrook  the  stern  mouastio  laws  I 
The  penance  how  —  and  I  the  cause  t  — 
Vigil  and  scourge  —  perchance  even  wteael" — 
And  twice  he  rose  to  cry,  "  To  horse  1 " 
And  twice  his  Sovereign's  mandate  cam^ 
like  damp  upon  a  kindling  flame ', 
And  twice  he  thought,  '  Gave  I  not  charge 
She  should  be  safe,  though  not  at  large  ? 
They  durst  not,  for  their  island,  shred 
One  golden  rin^et  bom  her  head." 

xvm. 

WhOe  thus  in  Marmion's  bosom  strove 
,  Bepeutance  and  reviving  love. 

Like  whirlwinds,  whose  contending  sway 

I've  seen  Loch  Vennachar  obey. 

Their  Host  the  Palmer's  e^>eech  had  heaid. 

And,  talkative,  took  up  the  word : 
"  Ay,  reverend  Pilgrim,  you,  who  stray 

From  Scotland's  simple  land  away,' 

lifS.  —  "From  tAi* plain ^mple laod  t,w»j." 
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To  visit  roabns  afar, 
Full  often  leam  the  art  to  know 
Of  future  weal,  or  future  woe. 

By  word,  or  sign,  or  atai ; 
Tet  might  a  kni^t  hie  fortune  hear. 
If,  knigbt-lihe,  he  despises  fear. 
Not  far  from  hence ;  —  if  fathers  old 
Aright  our  hamlet  legend  told."  — 
These  broken  words  the  menials  move^ 
(For  marvels  still  the  vulgar  love,) 
And,  MarmioD  giving  license  cold, 
His  tale  the  host  thus  gladly  told :  — 

XIX. 

THE   host's   tale. 

"A  Clwk  could  tell  what  years  have  flown 
Since  Alexander  fiU'd  our  throne, 
(Third  monarch  of  that  warlike  name,) 
And  eke  the  time  when  here  he  came 
To  seek  Sir  Hugo,  then  our  lord : 
A  braver  never  drew  a  sword  ; 
A  wiser  never,  at  the  hour 
Of  midn^t,  spoke  the  word  of  power : 
The  same,  whom  ancient  records  call 
The  founder  of  the  Goblin-Hall,^ 

>  A  Tuilted  ball  ondBT  the  ucient  cmUo  of  OlSord,  or  Tes- 
ter (for  it  bean  either  name  indiBerently),  the  couftrnotion  of 
vliicb  baa  from  a  very  remote  period  been  aacribed  to  magic 
He  Btatiitieal  Aecotmt  <tf  Ou  ParM  qf  Oanald  and  Baro 
giree  the  foUowing  aocoimt  of  the  preeent  state  of  thla  castle 
and  ^artment :  "  Upon  a  peoinaola,  formed  t^  the  wUei  of 
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I  would.  Sir  Kni^t,  your  loi^r  stay 
Qave  you  that  cavCTn  to  survey. 
Of  lofty  roof,  and  ample  size. 
Beneath  the  castle  deep  it  lies : 
To  hew  tiie  liviog  rock  profound. 
The  floor  to  pave,  the  arch  to  round. 
There  never  toil'd  a  mortal  arm. 
It  all  was  wrought  by  word  and  charm ; 
And  I  have  heard  my  grandsire  say. 
That  the  wild  clamour  and  affray 
Of  those  dread  artisans  of  bell, 
Who  labour'd  under  Hugo's  spell, 

Hopes  on  the  east,  and  a  laige  rivulet  on  the  west,  staiida  the 
ancient  castle  of  Tester.  Sir  DaTtd  Dalrymple,  in  his  AnnaiM, 
relates  that '  Hu^  GUfoid  de  Twter  died  In  1267  i  thatiuhls 
cutle  there  was  a  capacious  cavern,  formed  by  magical  art, 
and  caUed  in  the  country  Bo-HaU,  i.  e.  Hobgoblin  HaU.'  A 
stair  of  twenty-four  steps  led  down  to  this  apartment,  whiidi  is 
a  large  and  spacious  hall,  with  an  arched  roof ;  and  thon^ 
it  hath  Stood  for  so  many  centuries,  and  been  exposed  to 
the  ext«mttl  air  for  a  period  of  flfty  or  sixty  yean,  It  ka  still  as 
flim  and  entire  as  if  it  liad  only  stood  a  few  years.  Fram  the 
floor  of  this  hall,  another  stair  of  tblrty-six  steps  leads  down 
to  a  pit  which  hath  a  communication  with  Hopes-water.  A 
great  part  of  the  walls  of  this  large  and  ancient  castle  are  still 
standing,  lliere  is  a  tradition  that  the  castle  of  Teato-  was 
the  last  fortiflcatton,  in  this  country,  that  soirendered  to  Gen- 
eral Gray,  sent  into  Scotland  by  Protector  Somerset."  — Stoti*- 
tieal  Aeeoujd,  vol.  xili.  I  have  only  to  add  that,  in  1737,  the 
Goblin  Hall  was  tenanted  by  the  Marquis  of  Tweeddale's  fal- 
coner, as  I  lettfn  from  a  poem  from  Boyse,  entitled  Setfrsment, 
written  upon  visiting  Tester.  It  is  now  rendered  inacoeasibta 
l^  the  faU  of  the  stair. 

Sir  David  Dalrymple's  authority  for  the  anecdote  is  In  For- 
dun,  whose  words  are;  "A.  D.  mcclxrll.  Bvffo  Oljfiird  Oa 
Yater  moritaT ;  et^/us  ctutrum,  vel  MUemcovAim,  eftfamiricMm, 
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Sounded  as  loud  as  ocean's  war, 
Among  the  caTems  of  Dunbar. 

XX. 
"  The  King  Lord  Gifford's  castle  souglit, 
Dee^  labouring  with  uncertain  thought ; 
Even  theo  he  muster'd  all  his  boat. 
To  meet  upon  the  western  coast : 
For  Norse  and  Danish  gallejB  plied 
Their  oars  within  the  frith  of  Cl7de. 
There  floated  Haco's  banner  trim,' 
Above  Norweyan  warriors  grim,* 
Savage  of  heart,  and  large  of  limb ; 
Threatening  both  continent  and  isle, 
Bute,  Arran,  Gunninghame,  and  K7I& 
Lord  G-ifford,  deep  beneath  the  groond. 
Heard  Alexander's  bugle  sound, 

hiAetw  mifobait  tptof  &\Merranetu,  opere  miTj/ko  eonttnidat, 
magno  tarrarum  tpatUt  prutelatut,  qvi  comrmmiter  Va/^iSl 

.  opptUattu  eiL" — Ub.  X.  cap.  21.  Sir  David  coojactures  that 
Ho^  de  Oiflord  miut  either  have  been  a  very  wlae  man,  or  » 
great  oppreasoF.  ' 

>Ia  1368,  Haoo,  King  of  Norway,  came  Into  Ih«  Frith  of 
Clyde  frith  a  pow«rfnl  amuunent,  and  made  a  descent  at  Liugs, 

.  in  ATishlre.  Here  he  was  encountered  and  defeated,  on  the 
3d  (hstober,  by  Alexander  HI.  Haco  retreated  to  Orkney, 
where  he  died  soon  after  this  disgrace  to  his  arms.  There  are 
MiU  exlaUng,  near  the  place  of  battle,  many  barrows,  some  of 
iriilcdi,  h«riog  bean  opened,  were  (onnd,  as  nsoal,  to  contain 
bones  and  nma. 
*  JCS.  —  "  There  floated  Haco's  bwinar  grim. 

O'er  fierce  of  heart  and  iarga  of  limb." 
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Aod  tarried  not  his  gsrb  to  change, 

But,  in  his  wizard  habit  straoge,^ 

Came  forth,  —  a  quaint  and  fearful  si^it ; 

His  mantle  lined  with  fox-skina  white ; 

His  hi^  and  wrinkled  forehead  bore 

A  pointed  cap,  such  as  of  yoie 

Clerks  aay  that  Pharaoh's  Magi  wore : 

Hie  shoes  were  mark'd  with  cross  and  spell. 

Upon  his  hceast  a  pentacle ; ' 

His  zone,  of  virgin  parchment  thin. 

Or,  aa  some  tell,  of  dead  man's  skin, 

Bore  many  a  planetary  s^. 

Combust,  and  rtfrograde,  and  trine ; ' 

And  in  bis  hand  be  held  prepared, 

A  naked  sword  without  a  guard. 

1 "  Magioljuu,  u  Is  well  Imown,  wen  votj  ctutou  In  the 
choice  and  form  ol  llielr  vestmenta.  "DieiT  capa  are  onl,  or 
like  pyrRmid«,  wllh  lappeta  on  each  aide,  aod  forwittUii.  Tbelr 
gowni  are  long,  and  fnired  itUh  foz-flUns,  nnder  which  ther 
have  a  linen  ganuent  reaching  to  the  knee.  Their  glnUea  an 
three  Incbea  broad,  and  have  many  cabaUatlcsl  naifiea,  wttfa 
croatea,  trlnea,  and  circles  Inscribed  on  them.  Their  ahoea 
Aould  be  of  new  ntsaet  leather,  with  a  crosa  ont  apon  Uiem. 
Tlelr  knlTea  are  dagger-faalilon ;  and  their  Bwoids  tiave  neither 
goard  noTBcahboTd."  — See  these,  and  many  other  paitionlaia, 
in  (he  Dbcourae  concerning  Derlls  and  Spirits,  annexed  to 
Begiuald  Scott's  Diaeoverj/  of  WOekaitfl,  edition  1666. 

*  "  A  pentacle  la  a  piece  of  fine  linen,  folded  with  five  comers, 
according  to  the  five  senses,  and  snilat^y  Inscribed  with  char- 
actera.  His  the  magician  extends  toward  the  spirits  which  he 
Invokes,  when  they  are  stnbbom  and  rebelliooB,  and  refuse  to 
be  conformable  unto  the  ceremoniea  and  rites  ol  magtc. "— See 
the  DlscoQTsee,  etc.,  above  mentioned,  p.  06. 

*  MB. — "  Bare  many  a  character  and  sign, 

Of  planets  retn^rade  and  trine." 
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XXL 
"  Dire  dealings  with  the  fieodish  race 
Had  mark'd  Btrange  lines  upon  his  face ; 
Vigil  and  Eaat  had  vom  him  grim, 
His  eyesight  dazzled  seem'd  and  dim. 
As  one  unused  to  upper  day ; 
Even  his  own  menials  with  dismay 
Beheld,  Sir  Knight,  the  grisly  Sire, 
In  his  unwonted  wild  attitej 
Unwonted,  for  traditions  run, 
He  seldom  thus  beheld  the  sun.  — 

'  I  know,'  he  said,  —  his  voice  was  hoarse 
And  broken  seem'd  its  hollow  force,  — 

'  I  know  the  cause,  althon^  untold. 
Why  the  King  seeks  his  vassal's  hold : 
Vainly  from  me  my  hege  would  know 
His  kingdom's  future  weal  or  woe ; 
But  yet,  if  strong  his  arm  and  heart, 
His  courage  may  do  more  than  ait 

XXII. 
■  •  Of  middle  air  the  demons  ^mmd, ' 
Who  ride  upon  the  racking  cloud. 
Can  read,  in  fiz'd  or  wandering  star. 
The  issue  d  events  afar; 
But  still  their  sullen  ud  withhold, 
Save  when  by  mistier  force  controU'd. 
Such  late  I  summon'd  to  my  hall ; 
And  though  so  potent  was  the  call. 
That  scarce  the  deepest  nook  of  hell 
I  deem'd  a  refuge  from  the  spell. 
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Yet,  obHtinate  in  ailence  still. 
The  hau^ty  demon  mocks  mj  sldlL 
But  thou,  —  who  little  know'st  thy  might. 
As  born  upon  that  blessed  night  ^ 
When  yawning  graves,  and  dying  groan, 
Froclaim'd  hell's  empire  overthrown, — 
With  untaught  valonr  ahalt  compel 
Besponse  denied  to  magic  spelL'  —  ' 
'  Gramercy,'  quoth  our  Monarch  free, 
'  Place  him  but  front  to  front  with  me, 
And,  by  this  good  and  honour'd  brand. 
The  gift  of  Coeui-de-Lion's  hand, 
Soothly  I  swear,  that,  tide  what  tide, 
The  demon  shall  a  buffet  bid&' — ' 
His  bearing  bold  Che  wizard  view'd. 
And  thus,  well  pleased,  his  speech  tenew'd :  — 
'  Tliere  spoke  the  blood  of  Malcolm  I  —  mark : 
Forth  pacing  hence,  at  midnight  dark, 
The  rampart  seek,  whose  circling  crown* 
Crests  the  ascent  of  yonder  down : 
A  southern  entrance  shalt  thou  find ; 
There  halt,  and  there  tJby  bugle  wind, 

>  It  tg  &  popolar  article  ol  fi^th,  that  those  who  are  born  on 
ChristDua,  or  Good  Fridi^,  have  the  power  ol  rnettig  qrfriU^ 
and  even  of  commanding  them,  llie  Spaniards  imputed  the 
haggard  and  downcaat  looks  of  their  Philip  IT.  to  the  dlngree- 
aide  tUIoiu  to  which  Ihia  privilege  eubjected  him. 

*M8. — "  With  imlangbt  Taloor  maytt  compd 
What  is  denied  to  magic  spell." 

*M8.~"  Bicker  and  boffet  be  sball  bide." 

1  wo     ,■  D    1.  (  t^at  )    11  (  camp  which  ) „ 

*  ifS.— "  Seek  ■!  yold-i.     \  ..  ,   }-m»  crown." 

J  yon    )        J  tiencb  that  ) 
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And  trust  thine  elfin  foe  to  see, 
In  guise  ot  thy  worst  enemy : 
Couch  then  thy  l&nc«,  and  spur  thy  eteed  — 
Upon  him  I  and  Saint  George  to  speed  1 
If  he  go  down,  thou  soon  shalt  know 
Whate'er  these  airy  sprites  can  show ;  — 
If  thy  heart  fail  thee  in  the  strife, 
I  am  no  wairaot  for  thy  life.' 

XXIIL 
*■  Soon  as  the  midnight  hell  did  ring, 
Alone,  and  arm'd,  forth  rode  the  King 
To  that  old  camp's  deserted  round :  • 
Sir  Knight,  you  well  might  mark  the  mound. 
Left  hand  the  town, —  the  Pictish  race. 
The  trench,  long  since,  in  blood  did  trace ; 
The  moor  around  is  brown  and  hare. 
The  space  within  is  green  and  fair. 
The  spot  our  village  children  know. 
For  there  the  earliest  wild-flowers  grow ; 
But  woe  betide  'the  wandering  wight. 
That  treads  its  circle  in  the  n^t  I 
The  breadth  across,  a  bowshot  clear. 
Gives  ample  space  for  full  career ; 
Opposed  to  the  four  points  of  heaven. 
By  tour  deep  gape  are  entrance  given. 
The  sonthemmost  our  Monarch  past,* 
Halted,  and  blew  a  gallant  blast ; 

'  MS, — "  Alone,  uid  arm'd,  rode  forth  Ibe  King 

To  that  encampment's  baiiniei  roimd." 

*  MB-  —  "  Ttie  wmfAeni  pate  our  Monitfcb  past." 
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And  OQ  tlie  Dortb,  inthia  the  lii^ 
Appear*)!  tiie  form  of  Englsnd's  Kin^ 
Who  thea,  a  thousand  leagaes  afu, 
IirPaleatane  waged  holy  war: 
Ttt  anna  Hke  Englaod's  did  he  wield. 
Alike  tibe  leopards  in  the  diield. 
Alike  his  Syrian  coorser's  frame. 
The  rider's  length  of  limb  iha  same: 
Long  afterwards  did  Scotland  know. 
Fell  Edward  ^  was  her  deadliest  foe. 

XXIV. 
"  The  TisiOD  made  our  Monarch  start, 
But  soon  he  mann'd  hia  noble  heart, 
And  in  the  first  career  they  ran, 
The  Elfin  Knight  fell,  horse  and  man; 
Yet  did  a  splinter  of  his  lance 
Throagh  Alexander's  visor  glance. 
And  razed  the  skin  —  a  pan  j  wound. 
The  King,  light  leaping  to  the  ground, 
With  naked  blade  his  phantom  foe 
Compell'd  the  future  war  to  show. 
Of  Laigs  he  saw  the  glorioos  plain. 
Where  still  gigantic  bones  remain. 

Memorial  of  the  Danish  war ; 
Himself  he  saw,  amid  the  fidd. 
On  high  his  brandish'd  war-aze  wield. 

And  strike  proud  Haco  from  bis  car, 
While  all  around  the  shadowy  Kings 
Denmark's  grim  ravens  cower'd  their  wioga. 
>  Edward  I.,  annuutied  LongriiaiikB. 
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Tis  said,  that,  in  that  awfnl  night, 
Bemoter  visiooB  met  his  s^t, 
Foreshowii^  future  coDqueste  far,' 
When  our  sons'  sons  wage  northern  war ; 
A  royal  city,  tower  and  spire, 
Bedden'd  the  midni^t  sky  with  fire. 
And  shouting  crews  her  navy  bore, 
Triumphant,  to  the  victor  shore.* 
Sach  signs  may  learned  clerks  explain, 
Ih^  pass  the  wit  of  simple  swain. 


XXT. 

*  The  joyful  Eing  tum'd  home  again, 
Headed  hie  hoet,  and  qaeU'd  the  Dane ; 
But  yearly,  when  retum'd  the  night 
Of  bis  strange  combat  with  the  sprite. 

His  wound  must  bleed  and  smart ; 
Lord  GifTord  then  would  gibing  say, 
'Bold  as  ye  were,  my  li^,  ye  pay 

The  penance  of  your  start.' 
Long  since,  beneath  Dunfermline's  a&ve. 
King  Alexander  fills  his  grave. 


1  ir&  —  <<  To  tw  fnUiU'd  In  UmM  afw, 

Wben  onr  aou'  wiu  wage  nortiiarn  war; 
A  njtl  d^'a  towera  ud  ^drea 
Beddni'd  tlie  mldnlgbt  aky  with  Area, 
And  dionUng  ciewa  her  tuvy  bore, 
Ttinmphant,  bom  ttie  vanqui^'d  abore." 

*For  an  arcconnt  of  the  expedition  to  Copenlii£en  In  ISOl, 
lee  Sonther'a  Lt/t  of  NeUon,  cbap.  tIL 
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Out  Lady  give  him  rest  I 
Yet  still  the  knightly  spear  and  shield 
The  ElfiD  Warrior  doth  wield. 

Upon  the  brown  hill's  breast ;  ^ 
And  many  a  knight  hath  proved  his  chance, 
In  the  charm'd  ring  to  break  a  lance, 

But  all  have  foully  aped ; 
Save  two,  as  l^nds  tell,  and  they 
Were  Wallace  wight,  and  Gilbert  Hay.  — 

Gentles,  my  tale  is  said." 

XXVI. 

The  qoaighs'  were  de^,  the  liquor  strong, 
And  on  the  tale  the  yeoman-throng 
Had  made  a  comment  sage  and  long. 

Bat  MaimioB  gave  a  sign : 
And,  with  their  lord,  the  squires  retire ; 
The  rest,  around  the  hostel  fire. 

Their  drowsy  Umbs  recline ; 
For  pillow,  underneath  each  head. 
The  quiver  and  the  targe  were  laid. 
Deep  elnmbering  on  the  hostel  floor,* 
Oppress'd  with  toil  and  ale,  they  snore : 
The  dying  flame,  in  fitful  change. 
Threw  on  the  group  its  shadows  strange. 

>  See  Appendix,  Note  H. 

*  A  wooden  cup,  compoaed  ot  staves  hooped  togetfav. 

*  MS.  —  '*  Deep  slumbering  on  the  floor  ot  cl&y, 

Opprees'd  with  toil  and  ale,  tliej  1^  ; 

Tbe  dying  flame,  in  fitful  disage, 

Ilirew  on  them  ligbu  uid  shadows  stiange." 
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XXVIL 

Apart,  and  nestling  in  the  hay 
Of  a  waste  loft,  Fitz-Eustoce  lay ; 
Scarce,  by  the  pale  moonlight,  were  seen 
The  foldingB  of  hie  mantle  green : 
lightly  he  dreamt,  as  youth  will  dream. 
Of  sport  by  thicket,  or  by  stream, 
Of  hawk  or  honnd,  of  ring  or  glore. 
Or,  lighter  yet,  of  lady's  love. 
A  cautions  tread  his  slumber  broke. 
And,  close  beside  him,  when  he  woke, 
In  moonbeam  half,  and  half  in  gloom, 
Stood  a  tall  form,  with  nodding  jdume ; 
But,  ere  bis  dagger  Eustace  drew. 
His  master  Marmion's  voice  he  knew.^ 

XXVIII. 

— "Fitz-Eastac«l  rise,  —  I  cannot  restl 
Ton  chnrl's  wild  l^end  haunts  my  breast, 
And  graver  thou^ts  have  chafed  my  mood : 
The  air  must  cool  my  feverish  blood ; 
And  Iain  would  I  ride  forth,  to  see 
The  scene  of  elfin  chivalry. 
Arise,  and  saddle  me  my  steed ; ' 
And,  gentle  Eustace,  take  good  heed 
Thou  dost  not  rouse  these  drowsy  slaves ; 
I  would  not,  that  the  prating  knaves 

1  Jfs.  —  "  Bnt,  ere  bia  dagger  Enatace  drew, 

It  tpoke  —  Lord  Marmion'a  voice  he  knew." 
*MS. —  Come  doum  and  saddle  me  mf  ateed." 
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Had  cause  for  BaTing,  o'er  their  ale. 
That  I  ctmld  credit  such  a  tale."  — 
Then  softly  down  the  steps  thej  slid, 
Eustace  the  stable  door  undid, 
And,  darkling,  Marmion'a  steed  arraT'd, 
While,  whispering,  thus  the  Baron  said :  — 

XXIX. 
"  Did'st  never,  good  my  yontii,  hear  tell. 

That  OD  the  hour  when  I  was  horn, 
Saint  GecHge,  who  graced  my  sir^s  diapelle^ 
Down  from  bis  steed  of  marble  fell, 

A  weary  w^ht  forlorn  ? 
The  flattering  chaplains  all  agree. 
The  champion  left  his  steed  to  me. 
I  would,  the  omen's  truth  to  show. 
That  I  could  meet  this  Elfin  Foel^ 
Blithe  would  I  battle,  tot  the  right 
To  ask  one  qnesticm  at  the  qirite :  — 
Vain  thought  I  for  elves,  if  elvee  there  be. 
An  empty  race,  by  fount  or  sea. 
To  dashing  waters  dance  and  sing,' 
Or  round  the  green  oak  wheel  their  ring." 
Thus  speaking  he  his  steed  bestrode^ 
And  from  the  hostel  slowly  rod& 

XXX. 

Fitz-Enstace  followed  him  abroad, 
And  maik'd  him  pace  the  village  road, 

1  MB-  —  "I  would,  to proT« Um omra  rig^t, 

Tbat  I  could  me«t  tlik  Bllln  Knlgbt  I  " 
•  ilS.  —  "Danoe  to  the  wild  wktw'  mtumotliig." 
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And  Uateo'd  to  bis  horse's  tramp, 
Till,  by  the  lessenmg  sound. 

He  judged  that  of  the  Pictish  camp 
Lord  Marmion  sought  the  roaod. 
Wonder  it  seem'd,  in  the  squire's  eyes. 
That  one,  so  wary  held,  and  wise,  — 
Of  whom  'twas  said,  he  scarce  receiTod 
For  gospel,  what  the  Church  believed, — 

Should,  stirr'd  by  idle  tale. 
Side  forth  in  silence  of  the  night. 
As  hoping  half  to  meet  a  sprite, 

Array'd  in  plate  and  mail 
For  little  did  Fitz-Eustace  know, 
That  passions,  in  contending  flow. 

Unfix  the  strongest  mind ; 
Wearied  from  doubt  to  doubt  to  See, 
We  welcome  fond  credulity, 

Guide  confident,  though  blind. 

XXXL 
little  for  this  Fitz-Eustace  cared. 
But,  patient,  waited  till  he  heard. 
At  distance,  phctd  to  utmost  speed. 
The  foot-tramp  of  a  flying  ateed. 

Come  town-ward  rushing  on ; 
First,  dead,  as  if  on  turf  it  tiode. 
Then,  clattering  on  the  village  road,— 
In  other  pace  than  forth  he  yode,^ 

Retiim'd  Lord  Marmion. 

■  Fode,  osed  b7  old  poets  lor  went 
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Bows  hastily  he  Bpmng  trom  seller 
And,  in  his  haste,  well-nigh  he  fell ; 
To  the  squire's  hand  the  rein  he  threw, 
And  spoke  no  word  as  he  withdrew : 
But  yet  the  moonlight  did  betany. 
The  falcon-crest  was  soil'd  vith  clay; 
And  plainly  might  Fitz-Enstoce  se^ 
By  stains  upon  the  diarg^s  knee. 
And  his  left  side,  that  on  the  moor 
He  had  not  kept  his  footing  aore. 
Long  musing  on  these  wondrous  signB. 
At  length  to  rest  the  squire  reclines, 
Broken  and  abort ;  for  still,  between, 
Would  dreams  of  terror  interrene : 
Eustace  did  ne'er  so  blithely  mark 
The  first  notes  iA  the  morning  lark. 
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To  James  Skene,  Stq} 

Aahegtiel,  Sttnck  Forett. 
Ax  andent  Minstrel  sagely  said, 
*  Where  is  the  life  which  late  ve  led  ? " 
That  motley  clown  in  Arden  wood, 
Whom  humourous  Jacques  with  eovy  view'd, 
Not  even  tiiat  clown  could  amplify. 
On  this  trite  text,  bo  long  aa  L 
Eleven  years  we  now  may  tell, 
Since  we  have  known  each  other  well ; 
Since,  riding  side  by  aide,  oar  hand 
First  drew  the  voluntary  brand;' 
And  SQie,  tiirough  many  a  varied  scen^ 
TJDkindness  never  came  between. 
Away  these  winged  years  have  flown. 
To  join  the  mass  of  ages  gone; 

1  Junes  Skene,  Esq.,  of  Bnlilslaw,  Abeideenahire,  wu  Cor- 
dM  In  the  Boral  Bdinbm^  Liglit  Horae  Yolunteers ;  and  Sli 
Walter  Scott  was  Quartennasl^T  of  the  same  corps. 

*  MB.  —  "  [TnsAeiitA'd  the  voluntai;  brand." 
'37 
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Aod  though  deep  maik'd,  hke  all  below, 
■With  cheqner'd  shades  of  joy  and  woe ; 
Though  thou  o'er  realms  and  seas  bast  ranged, 
Mark'd  cities  lost,  and  empires  changed, 
WhUe  here,  at  home,  m;  narrower  ken 
Somewhat  of  maimers  saw,  and  men ; 
Though  varying  wishes,  hopes,  and  fears^ 
Fever'd  the  pn^ess  of  these  years. 
Yet  now,  days,  weeks,  and  months,  hot  seem 
The  recollection  of  a  dream. 
So  still  we  ghde  down  to  the  sea 
Of  fathomless  eternity. 

Even  now  it  scarcely  seems  a  day. 
Since  first  I  toned  this  idle  lay  •, 
A  task  so  often  thrown  aside. 
When  leisure  graver  cares  denied. 
That  now,  November's  dreary  gale. 
Whose  voice  inspir'd  my  opening  tale. 
That  same  November  gale  once  more 
Whirls  the  dry  leaves  on  Yarrow  shore. 
Their  vex'd  boughs  streaming  to  the  sky. 
Once  more  our  naked  birches  sigh. 
And  Blackhouse  heights,  and  Ettrick  Pen, 
Have  donn'd  their  wintry  shrouds  agBin: 
And  mountain  dark,  and  flooded  mead,^ 
Bid  us  forsake  the  banks  of  Tweed. 
Earlier  than  wont  along  the  sky, 
Ifix'd  with  the  rack,  the  snow  mists  fly; 

'  UB.  —  "  And  noon-tide  ml$t,  and  flooded  mnd." 
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The  ahepherd  vho,  in  aammer  son, 
Had  somethii^  of  oar  envy  won, 
Ab  thou  with  pencil,  I  with  pen. 
The  fefttntes  tnced   f  hill  and  glen ;  —  * 
He  who,  OQtstretch'd  the  hvelong  day. 
At  ease  among  the  heath-flowers  lay, 
YieVd  the  light  donds  with  vacant  loolc, 
Or  slnmber'd  o'er  his  tatter'd  book. 
Or  idly  boeied  him  to  guide 
His  angle  o'er  the  leasen'd  tide ;  — 
At  midnight  now,  the  snowy  plain 
Finds  sterner  labour  for  Uie  swain. 


When  red  hath  set  the  beamless  sun,' 
Through  heavy  vapours  dark  and  dun ; 
When  the  tired  ploughman,  dry  and  warm. 
Hears,  half  asleep,  the  rising  storm 
Hurling  the  hail,  and  sleeted  rain. 
Against  the  casement's  tinkling  pane ; 
The  sounds  that  drive  wild  deer,  and  fox, 
To  shelter  in  the  brake  and  rocks. 
Are  warnings  whic^  the  shepherd  ask 
To  dismal  and  to  dangerous  task. 
Oft  he  looks  forth,  and  hopes,  in  vain, 
The  blast  may  sink  in  mellowing  lain; 


iVarionB  UliutrMiotu  of  the  poetiy  and  nOTdi  td  f 
WalUr  Scott,  from  deglgns  hj'lSt.  Skene,  Iwve  *Inoe  1m 
pnbllahed. 

»lfS.  —  "  ■Whan  red  bmOk  est  the  eMnlnir  nm. 

And  load  winds  ipnk  tbo  Monn  began." 
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Till,  dark  above,  and  white  below,* 
Decided  drives  the  flaky  snow, 
Aod  forth  the  hardy  awaiu  must  ga 
Long,  with  dejected  look  and  whine, 
To  leave  the  hearth  his  doga  repine ; 
Whistling  and  cheering  them  to  aid. 
Around  his  back  he  wreathes  the  plud : 
His  flock  be  gathers,  and  he  gnide^ 
To  open  downs,  and  moantain-«des, 
Where  fiercest  though  the  tempest  blow. 
Least  deeply  Hes  the  drift  below. 
The  blast,  that  whistles  o'er  the  fella,* 
Stiffens  bis  locks  to  icicles ; 
Oft  he  looks  back,  while  streaming  far. 
His  cottage  window  seems  a  star,  — ' 
Loses  its  feeble  gleam,  —  and  then 
Turns  patient  to  the  blast  again, 
And,  facing  to  the  tempest's  sweep. 
Drives  through  the  gloom  his  lagging  sheep 
If  fails  his  heart,  if  his  limbs  fail, 
Benumbing  death  is  in  the  gale : 
His  paths,  his  landmarks,  all  unknown. 
Close  to  the  hut,  no  more  his  own. 
Close  to  the  aid  he  sought  in  vain, 

1  Ma.  —  ■'  ni(  ihieUy  drives  the  fld?  snow. 
And  forth  the  hardy  swain  must  go, 
WMe,  with  dejected  look  snd  whine,"  ate. 
*MS.  —  "The  frozen  blast  that  sweeps  the  fells.'* 
*lt8.  —  "  His  cottage  window  beam*  a  star, — 
Bnt  Boon  he  loses  it,  —  and  then 
Turns  patient  to  bis  task  again." 


by  Google 


INTRODUCTION  TO  CANTO  FOUBTH.     141 

The  mora  may  find  the  etiffec'd  ewam :  * 
Tlie  widow  sees,  at  dawniDg  pale. 
His  orpbans  raise  theii  feeble  wail ; 
Aod,  close  beside  bim,  in  the  snow. 
Poor  Yarrow,  partner  of  their  woe^ 
Coaches  upon  hia  master's  breast,* 
And  licks  his  cheek  to  break  bis  rest 

Who  envies  now  the  shepherd's  lot. 
His  healthy  tare,  his  rural  cot. 
His  summer  couch  by  greenwood  tree, 
His  rustic  kini's"  loud  reveliy, 
His  native  bill-notes,  tuned  on  high, 
To  Marion  of  the  btitbesome  eye  ;* 
His  crook,  bis  scrip,  his  oaten  reed, 
And  all  Arcadia's  golden  (a«ed  ? 

Changes  not  so  with  us,  my  Skene, 
Of  human  life  the  varying  scene  ? 

iJfS.  —  "lliomom  lAoU  find  the  alflen'dcwaln: 
Hit  widow  MM,  at  moraiitg  pale, 
Hia  cbildrea  rise,  and  relae  their  wail." 

I  cannot  help  here  meDtlonliig,  that  od  the  nl^t  In  wUch 
Uieae  lines  weie  written,  soggeMed,  aa  thejr  were,  by  a  audden 
fan  of  anow,  thinning  aft«r  annaet,  an  unfortunate  man  per- 
lahed  exactly  In  the  mamieT  here  deacrlbed,  and  hia  body  waa 
next  morning  foond  close  to  hia  own  honae.  The  accident 
h^tpened  within  Ave  miles  of  Oie  farm  of  Aaheitiel. 

Compare  the  oelebrated  description  of  a  man  perilling  In 
the  anow,  Id  lliomaon'a  Winter. 

■JfS. — "Coodiea  upon  his  jVoz«nlireaat.'> 

*Tho  BootUtta  HarrsatJiome. 

*  Jra.  —  "  Hia  native  wild  note*'  melody. 

To  Uarlou'B  blithely  blinking  aye." 
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Our  jouthful  summer  oft  we  see  * 
Dance  by  on  wings  of  game  and  glee^ 
While  the  dark  stonn  reserves  its  ntge^ 
Against  the  winter  of  our  age : 
As  he,  the  ancient  Chief  of  Troy, 
His  manhood  spent  in  peace  and  joy; 
But  Oredan  fires,  and  loud  alarms, 
Call'd  ancient  Priam  forth  to  arms.* 
Then  happy  those,  since  each  must  drain 
His  share  of  pleasure,  share  of  pain, — 
Then  happy  those  beloved  of  Heaven, 
To  whom  the  mingled  cup  is  given ; 
Whose  lenient  sorrows  find  relief. 
Whose  joys  are  cbasteo'd  by  their  griet 
And  such  a  lot,  my  Skene,  was  thine, 
When  thou  of  late,  wert  doom'd  to  twine,— 
Just  when  thy  bridal  hour  was  by,  — 
The  cypress  with  the  myrtle  tie 
Just  on  thy  bride  her  Sire  had  smiled,* 
And  bless'd  the  onion  of  his  child, 
When  love  must  diange  its  joyous  cheer. 
And  wipe  affection's  filial  tear. 
KoT  did  the  actions  next  his  end,* 
Speak  more  the  father  than  the  friend : 

I  MS.  —  >'  Oni  ;oatU nl  nmimer  oft  we  see 

Dance  b;  on  wings  of  mirth  and  giee, 
WMe  the  dark  atonn  reonrea  tta  ngt, 
To  enuA  the  wlnt«r  of  our  age." 
*  MS.  — "CtU'd  forth  kUfiebU  age  UianDa." 
*X8.  —  " aearca  oa  thy  bride  her  Sire  had  amlled." 
*Jf8. — "  Bnt  even  the  action!  next  hia  end. 

Spoke  the  fond  aire  and  talthfnl  friend." 
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Scarce  had  lamented  Forbes^  paid 

The  tribute  to  his  MinBtrel's  shade ; 

The  tale  of  friendBhip  scarce  was  told. 

Ere  thfi  nanatoi's  heart  waa  cold — 

Far  maj  we  search  before  we  find 

A  heart  so  rnanlj  and  so  kind  I 

But  not  around  his  honour'd  urn, 

Shall  friends  alone  and  kindred  mourn ; 

The  thousand  eyoa  his  care  had  dried. 

Pour  at  his  name  a  bitter  tide ; 

And  frequeot  falls  the  grateful  dew, 

For  benefits  the  world  ne'er  knew. 

If  mortal  charity  dare  claim 

The  Almighty's  attributed  name^ 

Inscribe  above  his  mouldering  clay, 
*  The  widow's  shield,  the  orphan'a  stay." 

Nor,  thon^  it  wake  thy  sorrow,  deem 

My  verse  intrudes  on  this  sad  theme ; 

For  sacred  was  the  pen  that  wrote, 
"  Thy  Other's  friend  forget  l^ou  not : " 

And  grateful  title  may  I  plead,' 

For  many  a  kindly  word  and  deed, 

^81r  WDliam  Forbw  of  PItsItgo,  Baronet  1  tmeqnaned,  per- 
haps, in  the  d^ree  of  indlvldiul  ^Section  onterUktned  tor  him 
hy  hlB  fiiendji,  u  well  u  In  the  general  respect  and  eeteem  of 
Scotland  at  large.  Hie  I4fi  of  Seattle,  whom  he  befriended 
and  patroBlaed  In  life,  m  well  aa  celebrated  after  hia  decease, 
was  not  long  pnbllHbed  before  tbe  benevolent  and  aHectionate 
biographer  waa  called  to  follow  the  aubjeot  of  his  nairaUve. 
Iliia  melauehol;  event  very  ahortl;  aucoeeded  the  maniage  of 
the  friend,  to  whom  thla  introdaodon  U  addresMd,  with  one 
of  Sir  William's  dangfatera. 

■  JfS.  —  "  And  (Morar  title  may  I  plead." 


by  Google 


To  bring  my  tribute  to  his  grave : — 
Tifi  little  —  but  'tis  all  I  havb 

To  thee,  perdiance,  this  rambling  atodn 
Eecalls  our  Buminer  vralks  f^;ais ; 
When,  doing  nought,  —  and,  to  speak  tnifl^ 
Not  anxious  to  find  aught  to  do, — 
The  wild  unbounded  hills  we  ruiged, 
While  oft  our  talk  its  topic  ohaoged. 
And,  desultory  as  our  way. 
Banged  uQconfined  from  grave  to  gay. 
Even  when  it  fli^d  as  oft  will  chance, 
No  effort  made  to  break  its  trance. 
We  could  right  pleasantly  pursue 
Our  sports  in  social  silence,  too  ;* 
Thou  gravely  labouring  to  porbay 
The  blighted  oak's  fantastic  spray ; 
I  spelling  o'er  with  much  delist. 
The  legend  of  that  antique  kni^t, 
Tirante  by  name,  yclep'd  the  White. 
At  cither's  feet  a  trusty  eqoire, 
Fandour  and  Camp,*  with  eyes  of  fire^ 
Jealous,  each  other's  motions  view'd. 
And  scarce  suppress'd  their  ancient  feud. 
The  laverock  whistled  from  the  cloud ; 
The  stream  was  lively,  but  not  loud ; 

1  JfS.  —  "Our  Vumgtitt  in  social  bUbiim  too." 

■  Camp  win  a  f  arourlte  dog  of  the  Poet's,  a  boU-Mrrier  of 

eztraordiDuy  sagacity.     He  is  iDtrodocedlnRMbnni'sponnlt 

of  Sir  Walter  Scott,  now  at  Dalkeith  Palaoe. 

*  if3.—"  Till  oft  our  Toloe  auppreu'd  the  fend." 
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From  the  white  thoni  the  May-flower  died 
Its  dewy  fr&giance  round  oui  head : 
Not  Ariel  lived  more  merrily 
Under  the  blossom'd  bough,  than  we. 

And  blithesome  nigbta,  too,  have  been  oars. 
When  Winter  stript  the  summer's  bowers. 
Carelera  we  heard,  what  now  I  hear,^ 
The  wild  blast  sighing  deep  and  drear. 
When  fires  werebright,  and  lamps  beam'd  gay, 
And  ladies  tuned  the  lovely  lay ; 
And  he  was  held  a  laggard  soul. 
Who  shunn'd  to  quaff  the  sparkling  bowl 
Then  he,  whose  absence  we  deplore,' 
Wlio  breathes  the  gales  of  Devon's  shore, 
The  longer  miss'd,  bewail  the  more ; 

And  thou,  and  I,  and  dear-loved  R ,' 

And  one  whose  name  I  may  not  say,  —  * 

'  JtfS.— "  WlUn  light  w8  heard  wta»t  now  I  bear." 

'Colin  Mackenzie,  Esq.,  of  Ptatnuoe.  See  Border  Mi%- 
itrtltjf,  vol.  It. 

■Sir  WUllam  Rae  of  St.  CUhartne's,  Bart.,  euNMqnentlr 
Lord  Advocate  of  Scotland,  wai  a  dictli^lihed  member  ol  Uie 
voloDteer  corps  to  which  Sii  Walter  Scott  belonged ;  and  he, 
Che  Poet,  Mr.  Skene,  Mr.  Mackenzie,  and  a  few  other  friends, 
had  formed  themBelvee  into  a  tittle  aemi-miUtary  clnb,  the 
meetlngB  of  which  were  held  at  their  (amllr  Bn[^>er-taUeB  in 
rotation. 

*The  gentleman  whoee  name  the  Poet  "might  not  ■iQ'" 
will  now,  it  is  presumed,  pardon  ita  Introduction.  Ilie  late 
Sir  WiUiam  Porbw,  of  Pltallgo,  Bart.,  son  of  the  anther  of  the 
Li/e  of  Beattit,  was  another  member  of  this  rolnnteer  corps 
artddub. 
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For  not  Mimosa's  tender  tree 

Shrinks  sooner  from  the  toach  than  he, — 

In  merry  choms  well  combined. 

With  laughter  drown'd  the  whistliDg  wind. 

Mirth  was  within ;  and  care  withoat 

Might  gnaw  her  nails  to  hear  our  shout 

Kot  but  amid  the  buxom  scene 

Some  grave  discourse  might  intervene  — 

Of  the  good  horse  that  bore  him  best. 

His  shoulder,  hoof,  and  arching  crest: 

For,  like  mad  Tom's,'  our  chidest  car^ 

Was  horse  to  ride^  and  weapon  wear. 

Such  nights  we've  bed ;  and,  tlioagh  the  game  ' 

Of  manhood  be  more  sober  tame, 

And  thot^  the  field-day,  or  Uie  drill, 

Seem  less  important  now  —  yet  still 

Snob  may  we  hope  to  share  again. 

The  sprightly  thought  inspires  my  strain  1 

And  mark,  bow,  like  a  horseman  true. 

Lord  Marmion's  march  I  thus  renew. 

>  8m  King  Lear. 

*MS.—"  Bncib  ni^tU  wv've  htd  ;  uid  tboogh  our  gams 
Advanee  of  jtmh  maf  ■ntwillitng  timn  " 
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EUSTAOB,  I  said,  did  blithely  mark 
The  first  notes  of  the  merry  lark. 
The  lark  sang  shrill,  the  cock  he  crew. 
And  loudly  Marmion's  hu^es  blew, 
And  with  their  light  and  lively  call, 
Broi^t  groom  and  yoeman  to  the  stall 

Whistling  they  came,  and  free  of  hear^ 
But  soon  their  mood  was  changed ; 

Complaint  was  heard  on  every  part. 
Of  something  diBananged. 
Some  clamour'd  load  for  armour  lost ; 
Some  brawl'd  and  wran^ed  with  the  host; 
"  By  Becket's  bones,"  cried  one,  "  I  fear,' 
That  some  false  Scot  has  stolen  my  spear  1 "  — 
Young  Blount,  Lord  Marmion's  second  sqoirfi. 
Found  his  steed  wet  wi^  sweat  and  mire ; 

'MS.  — '"By  B«cket'»bon«a,'  oried  one,  'Itweor.'" 
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Although  the  rated  horae-boy  sware, 
Last  night  he  dresa'd  him  sleek  and  fair. 
While  chafed  the  impatient  squire  like  thimder. 
Old  Hubert  shouts,  in  fear  and  wonder,  — 

"  Help,  gentle  Blount  I  help,  comrades  all  I 
Bevis  has  dying  in  his  stall : 
To  MarmioD  who  the  phght  dare  teU, 
Of  the  good  steed  he  lores  so  well  ? "  — 
Qaping  for  fear  and  ruth,  they  saw 
The  chalkier  panting  on  his  straw ;  ^ 
Till  one,  who  would  seem  wisest,  cried, — 

"  What  else  but  evil  could  betide, 
With  that  cursed  Palmer  for  our  guide  1 
Better  we  had  through  mire  and  bush 
Been  lantern-led  by  Friar  Bush."' 

IL 

Fitz-Eutriace,  who  the  cause  but  gueac^d. 
Nor  wholly  understood, 

iJfiS.  —  "  Hie  (food  hone  pandiig  on  tie  sUmw." 
*AlUu,  "l^illo'  the  Wisp."  ThUperaonaga  iBaetroUing 
demoti,  or  etprit  follet,  who,  once  upoD  a  time,  got  admttUuiM 
into  a  moaaaterjr  u  a  acnlUon,  and  played  the  monka  muy 
pranlu.  He  vaa  also  a  ton  of  Bobin  Gkiodfellow,  and  Jack  o' 
Lauthern.  It  is  io  bUo^d  to  this  mischieToua  demon  that 
Hilton's  clown  fipeaks : 

"  She  was  pinched,  and  polled,  she  sidd. 

And  he  by  Friar't  laiUhem  led." 

The  HlttoTj/  of  Friar  Ruth  ie  of  extreme  rarity,  and,  for  some 

time,  even  tbe  ezlstenoe  of  anch  a  book  was  donbted,  although 

It  ia  expressly  alluded  to  by  Reginald  Scot,  in  bts  DiMOBoy  itf 

Witchcraft.    I  have  perused  a  copy  In  the  valuable  llbnur  of 


by  Google 


roBto  ir.  THE  CAMP.  141 

His  comrades'  clamorous  plaints  sapfireso'd  ; 

He  knew  Loid  Marmion's  mood. 
Him,  ere  be  issued  forth,  he  sought. 
And  found  deep  plunged  in  gloomy  thought,  . 

And  did  his  tale  display 
Simply,  as  if  he  knew  of  nought 
To  cause  such  disairay. 
Lord  MarmiOD  gave  attention  cold. 
Nor  marvell'd  at  the  wondeos  told,  — 
Pass'd  them  as  accidents  of  coarse. 
And  bode  his  clarions  sound  to  horse. 


III. 

Young  Henry  Bloant,  meanwhile,  the  coat 
Had  reckon'd  with  their  Scottish  host ; 
And,  as  the  charge  he  cast  and  paid, 

"  111  thou  deservest  thy  hire,"  be  said ; 

"  Dost  see,  thou  knave,  my  horse's  plight  1 
Fairies  have  ridden  him  all  the  night. 

And  left  him  in  a  foam ! 
I  trust,  that  soon  a  conjuring  hand. 
With  English  cross,  and  blazing  brand,^ 
Shall  drive  the  devils  from  this  land, 

To  their  infernal  home : 
For  in  this  haunted  den,  I  trow. 
All  night  they  trampled  to  and  fra" — 

ny  friend,  Hr.  Heber  ;  and  I  obeerre,  from  Hr.  Beloe's  Anta- 
dctex  of  LUeratvre,  tbU  there  Is  one  In  the  ezodlent  collection 
ol  the  Marquis  of  Stafford. 

>  MS.  —  ■'  With  Noody  oron  aiidjl«ry  Imnd." 
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The  lBi^;hmg  hoet  look*)]  on  the  hire,  — 
"  Gramercy,  gentle  Boutliern  squire. 
And  if  thou  comest  amoog  the  rest, 
•With  Scottiab  broadsword  to  be  blest. 
Sharp  be  the  brand,  and  sore  the  blow. 
And  short  the  pang  to  undergo." 
Here  stey'd  their  talk,  —  for  Marmioo 
Gave  now  the  signal  to  s^  on. 
The  Palmer  showing  forth  the  vaj. 
They  joorney'd  all  the  morning  day.' 

IV. 
The  greensward  way  was  smooth  and  good. 
Through  Humbie'a  and  through  Saltoun's  wood ; 
A  forest  glade,  which,  varying  still, 
Here  gave  a  view  of  dale  and  hill, 
There  narrower  closed,  till  overhead 
A  vaulted  screen  the  branches  made. 

"  A  pleasant  path,"  Fits-Eustace  said ; 

"  Such  as  where  errant-knights  might  see 
Adventures  of  high  chivalry ; 
Might  meet  some  damsel  flying  fast, 
With  hair  unbound,  and  looks  aghast ; 
And  smooth  and  level  course  were  here. 
In  her  defence  to  break  a  spear. 
Here,  too,  are  twilight  nooks  and  dells; 
And  oft,  in  such,  the  story  tells. 
The  damsel  kind,  from  danger  freed, 
Bid  grateful  pay  her  champion's  meed." 

*MS.  —  "Tliey  joornefed  tlU  themlddladaf." 
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He  spoke  to  cheer  Lord  MarmioQ'a  mind ; 
Perchance  to  show  his  lore  design'd ; 

For  Eostace  mach  had  pored 
Upon  a  huge  romantic  tome,* 
Id  the  hall-wiodow  of  his  home. 
Imprinted  at  the  antique  dome 

Of  Caxton,  or  de  Worde.* 
Therefore  he  spoke,  —  hot  apoke  in  vain. 
For  Marmion  answo'd  nought  i^ain. 


Nov  sudden,  distant  trumpets  shrill. 
In  notes  prolong'd  by  wood  and  hill. 

Were  heard  to  echo  far ; 
Each  ready  archer  grasp'd  hia  how. 
But  by  the  flourish  booq  they  know, 

They  breathed  no  point  of  war. 
Yet  cautious,  as  in  foeman's  land, 
Lord  Marmion's  order  speeds  the  band, 

Some  opener  ground  to  gain ; 
And  scarce  a  furlong  had  they  rode. 
When  thinner  trees,  receding,  ahoVd 

A  little  woodland  plain. 
Just  in  that  advantageous  glade. 
The  halting  troop  a  line  had  made, 

■JTiS.  —  "Uponabfaefcandpcnukrotu  tom«." 

*  WilliAm  Ctzton,  (ho  «atliMt  BngUih  printer,  ma  bora  In 

Kant,  A.  n.  1412,  and  died  1491.     W^nken  de  Woide  ww  hU 

nozt  anoceMor  in  the  production  of  tlioae 

"  Rue  volomea,  dark  with  tanilah'd  gold," 

wUdi  an  now  the  deUnlit  of  MbUomanlaoa. 
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As  forth  from  the  oppocdng  shade 
Issued  a.  gallant  train. 

VL 

First  came  the  trumpets,  at  whose  clang 
So  late  the  forest  echoes  rang ; 
On  prancing  steeds  tbey  forward  press'd. 
With  scarlet  mantle,  azare  vest ; 
Each  at  his  trump  a  banner  wore. 
Which  Scotland's  royal  scutcheon  ^  bore : 
Heralds  and  pursuivantfl^  hj  name 
Bute,  Islaj,  Marchmount,  Bothsay,  came, 
In  painted  tabards,  proudly  showing 
Gules,  Argent,  Or,  aud  Azure  glowing, 

Attendant  on  a  King-at-anns, 
Whose  hand  the  armorial  truncheon  held, 
That  feudal  strife  had  often  quell'd. 

When  wildest  its  alarms. 

VIL 

He  was  a  man  of  middle  age; 
In  aspect  manly,  gr&re,  and  sage. 

As  on  If  lug's  errand  come ; 
But  in  the  glances  of  his  eje, 
A  penetrating,  keen,  and  sly 

Expression  found  its  home ; 
The  flash  of  that  satiric  rage, 
Which,  bursting  on  the  early  stage. 
Branded  the  vices  of  the  ^e, 

1  Tba  HS.  haa  "  Sootland'i  royml  LUm  "  here ;  in  line  Bth, 
"fcorld  Cabords;"  aod  la  Uue  tSlb,  "  btcuoitai  tnaebaoa." 


by  Google 


Canto /K.  THE  CAMP.  15J 

And  broke  the  ke^B  of  Bome.^ 
Od  milk-white  pal&ey  forth  he  paced ; 
His  cap  of  maintenanoe  was  graced 

With  the  proud  heron-plnme. 
From  his  steed's  shoulder,  loin,  aad  breast^ 

Silk  housiDga  swept  the  ground. 
With  Scotland's  arms,  device,  and  crest, 

Embroider'd  round  and  round. 
The  double  treasure  might  yaa  aee. 

First  by  Achaius  borne. 
The  thistle  and  the  fleur-de-lis. 
And  gallant  unicorn.* 
So  bright  the  King's  armorial  coat. 
That  scarce  the  dazzled  eye  could  note, 
In  living  colours,  blazon'd  brave. 
The  Lion,  which  his  title  gave, 
A  train,  which  well  beseem'd  his  state, 
But  all  unarm'd,  around  him  wait 
Still  is  thy  name  in  high  account. 
And  still  thy  verse  has  charms, 
Sir  David  Lindesay  of  t^e  Mount, 
Lord  Lion  Eing-at-arms  I ' 

vni. 

Down  faom  his  horse  did  Marmion  spring 
Soon  as  he  saw  the  Lion-Eing ; 

^M8.  —  "The  flMh  of  that  Htlric  rage. 

Which,  bursting  Aom  Che  early  stage, 
Lath'd  the  eoarK  vIcbb  of  the  age,"  etc. 

'MS.  —  "SEIwr  anicom,"    This,  and  the  seven  preoedlng 
tines,  are  Interpolated  in  the  blank  page  of  the  HS. 

■  Sm  Appendix,  Note  L 
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Fix  well  the  stately  Baion  knew 
To  him  each  courtesy  was  due. 
Whom  rojal  Jamee  himself  bad  crown'd. 
And  on  his  temples  placed  the  roond 

Of  Scotland's  ancient  diadem : 
And  wet  his  brow  with  halloVd  wine, 
And  on  his  finger  given  to  shine 

The  emblematic  gem. 
Their  mutual  greetings  dnly  made, 
The  Lion  thus  bis  mess^  said :  — 
"Though  Scotland's  King  hath  deeply  sw(»e* 
Ne'er  to  knit  faith  with  Henry  more, 
And  strictly  bath  forbid  resort 
From  England  to  bis  royal  court ; 
Yet,  for  be  knows  Lord  Marmion's  name. 
And  honours  much  his  warlike  fame. 
My  Uege  bath  deem'd  it  shame,  and  lack 
Of  courtesy,  to  turn  him  back ; 
And,  by  bis  order,  I,  your  guide. 
Most  lodging  fit  and  fair  provide. 
Till  finds  King  James  meet  time  to  aee 
The  flower  of  English  cbiTalry." 

IX. 

Though  inly  chafed  at  this  delay, 
Lord  Marmion  bears  it  as  be  may. 
The  Palmer,  his  mysterious  guide. 
Beholding  thus  his  place  supplied. 
Sought  to  take  leave  in  vain : 

^M8.  —"Hie  Uon-KloghiameamgeMld:  — 

■  t/ij  Uege  bfttfa  deep  and  deadly  swore,' "  ab 
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Steict  waa  the  IJon-Eing'fl  command, 
That  DOne,  who  rode  in  Marmioa's  band. 

Should  sever  from  the  train : 
"  England  hae  here  enow  of  spies 
In  la&j  Heron's  witching  eyes : " 
To  Marchmoont  thus,  apart,  he  said. 
But  fair  prrtezt  to  Marmion  made. 
The  right  hand  path  they  now  decline, 
And  trace  agiunst  the  stream  Uie  Tyne. 


At  length  up  that  wild  dale  they  wind, 

Where  Crichtoun  Castle  ^  crowns  the  bank ; 
For  there  the  Lion's  care  assigned 

A  lodging  meet  for  Marmion's  rank. 
That  Castle  rises  on  the  steep 

Of  the  green  vale  fA  Tyne : 
And  far  beneath,  where  slow  they  creep. 
From  pool  to  eddy,  dark  and  deep. 
Where  aldws  moist,  and  willows  we^ 

You  hear  her  streams  repine.' 
The  towers  in  different  ages  rose ; 
Their  varioas  architecture  shows 

The  boilderf^  Tarioos  hands ; 
A  mif^ty  mass,  that  could  oppose,' 
When  deadliest  hatred  fired  its  foes, 

The  vengeful  Dot^las  bands. 

1  8m  Appendix,  Note  K.    For  a  fuller  deacrlptloii  of  Crich- 
bm  Castle,  see  Soott's  Proelnclol  Aiabpiaita  q/Scotlawt,  vol.  1. 
*M8.  —  "Her  loxifstmuni repine." 
■  Ua.  —  "  Alt  Me  hage  maaa  could  mmU  oppoM." 
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CrichtoQD  I  though  DOW  thy  mity  court 

But  pens  the  lazy  steer  and  sheep. 

Thy  turrets  rude,  and  totter'd  Keep, 
Have  been  the  miDStrel's  loved  resort 
Oft  have  I  traced,  within  thy  fort. 

Of  mouldering  shields  the  mystic  senae^* 

Scutcheons  of  honour,  or  pretence 
Qnarter'd  in  old  armorial  sort. 

Remains  of  rude  magnificence. 
Kor  wholly  yet  had  time  defaced 

Thy  lordly  gallery  Coir ; 
Nor  yet  the  stony  cord  unbraced. 
Whose  twisted  notes,  with  roses  laoed. 

Adorn  thy  ruin'd  stair. 
Still  rises  nnimpeii'd  below. 
The  courtyard's  graceful  portico ; 
Above  its  cornice,  row  and  row 

Of  fair  hewn  facets  richly  show 
Their  pointed  diamond  form, 

Though  there  but  houseless  cattle  go^ 
To  shield  them  from  the  storm. 

And,  shuddering,  still  may  we  explore, 
Where  oft  whilom  were  captives  pent* 

The  darkness  of  thy  Mossy  More;* 
Or,  from  thy  grass-grown  battlemMit, 
May  trace,  in  uudulatong  line. 
The  sluggish  mazes  of  the  Tyno. 

>  MS.  —  "  Of  man;  a  mDulderiiig  tiiitld  the  aenae." 
*  The  pit,  or  prison  vault.  —  See  Appendix,  Note  K. 
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Another  aspect  Cricbtouo  show'd, 
As  through  its  portal  Marmion  rode ; 
But  jet  'twas  melaoi^oly  state 
Beceived  him  at  the  outer  gate ; 
For  none  were  in  the  Caatle  then. 
But  women,  boys,  or  aged  men. 
With  eyes  scarce  dried,  the  sorrowing  dame^ 
To  welcome  noble  Marmion,  came ; 
Her  son,  a  stripling  twelve  years  old, 
Proffer'd  the  BarOD'a  rein  to  hold ; 
For  each  man  that  could  draw  a  sword 
Had  march'd  that  morning  with  theii  lord, 
Earl  Adam  Hepburn, — 'be  who  died 
On  riodden,  by  his  sovereign's  side,* 
Long  may  bis  Lady  look  in  vain  I 
She  ne'er  shall  see  his  gallant  traio,^ 

>  H»  WH  the  Bsoood  Eirl  of  Bothwell,  and  fell  Id  th*  field 
of  Flod^en,  where,  etccordisg  to  in  uicient  Eo^lati  poet,  he 
dlHtingaiahed  himself  b;  a  furiouB  attempt  to  retrieTO  the 
day: 

"  Iten  on  the  Scottish  part,  right  proud, 

The  Earl  of  Bothwell  then  oot  bratt. 

And  Bte^^lng  fortti,  irith  atomacb  good. 

Into  the  enemies'  ttaroDg  he  thrast ; 
And  BoMteeU  /  Bothaea  I  cried  bold. 

To  oanae  bis  aouldiera  to  ensne, 
Bnt  there  he  caught  a  wellcome  cold, 

"Die  Engliabmen  atraigbt  down  him  threw. 
Thos  Habnm  throogh  hta  bardy  bean 
His  fatal  fine  in  conflict  found,"  etc. 
—  Flodden  Ftdd,  a  Poem ;  edited  by  H.  Weber,  Edin.,  1808. 
■JfS.  — "Well  might  hiB  gentle  Lady  monm, 

Doom'd  ne'er  to  see  her  Lord's  return." 
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Gome  sweeping  back  through  Crichtoua-De&D. 
Twas  a  brave  race,  before  the  name 
Of  hated  Bothwell  Btain'd  their  fame.* 

XIIL 

And  here  tvo  days  did  MeimiOD  res^ 
With  eveiy  rite  that  honour  claims 

Attended  as  the  King's  own  guest ;  — 
Such  the  command  cd  Royal  James, 

Who  marshall'd  then  his  land's  array. 

Upon  the  Borough-moor  that  lay. 

Perchance  he  would  not  foeman's  eye 

Upon  his  gathering  host  should  pry. 

Till  full  prepared  was  every  band 

To  march  against  the  English  land. 

Here  while  they  dwelt,  did  Lindeaay's  wit 

Oft  cheer  the  Baron's  moodier  fit ; 

And,  in  his  turn,  he  knew  to  prize 

Lord  Mannioo's  powerful  mind,  and  wise,  — 

Train'd  in  the  lore  of  Home  and  Greece, 

And  policies  of  war  and  peace.* 


It  chanced,  as  fell  the  second  night. 
That  on  the  battlements  they  walk'd, 

1  Adam  wu  graniUUher  to  Jamu,  Eirl  (rf  Bothwell,  I 
well  known  in  the  hlBtoi?  of  Qneen  Huj. 

>  JfS.  —  ■'  Not  lew  the  HenOd  Monuch  knew 
Tlie  BaroD'e  powera  to  value  tme  — 
Hence  confidence  between  them  grew." 
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Aod,  by  the  slowly  fading  light. 

Of  varying  topics  talk'd ; 
And,  unaware,  the  Herald-bard  ^ 
Said,  Marmion  might  hia  toil  have  spared. 

In  travelling  so  far ; 
For  that  a  messenger  from  heaven 
In  vain  to  James  had  counsel  given 

Against  the  English  war  :* 
And,  closer  question'd,  thus  he  told 
A  tale,  which  chrooicles  of  old 
In  Scottish  stcsy  have  enroU'd: 

XV. 

SIB  DATID  LIMDBSAT'S  TAIX 
■Of  all  the  palaces  so  fair,* 
Built  for  the  royal  dwelling. 
In  Scotland,  far  beyond  compare 
Linlitl^w  is  excelling;* 


>Jf5.  —  "Thenfdl  from  Lindenj,  i 

Marmion  ml^t  well  >  "^ 

*See  Appendix,  Note  L. 

■In  aome  places  Mr.  ScoU'i  love  of  varletj  haa  betrayed 
blm  Into  stnnge  Imitatlona.  This  Is  eridentlr  formed  on  the 
■ohool  of  Stemhold  and  Hopkins,  — 

"  Of  all  the  palaces  so  fair,"  eta. 

— Jelfrey. 
*  In  Scotland  there  are  about  twenty  palaces,  castlea,  and 
lemtUns,  or  sites  of  each, 

"  Where  Seotia'i  IdngA  of  other  ye»n  " 
had  their  royal  home. 

Linlithgow,  diaUngoished  by  the  combined  ■ 
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And  in  its  park,  in  jovial  June, 
How  awert  the  merry  linnet's  tone, 

How  blithe  the  blackbird's  lay ! 
The  wild-bnck  bells  ^  from  ferny  brake. 
The  coot  dives  merry  on  the  lake. 
The  saddest  heart  might  pleasure  take 

To  see  all  nature  gay. 

beauty  of  Its  sitnallon,  must  hkve  been  early  selected  m  %  royal 
residence.  David,  who  bought  the  title  of  saint  by  his  liberalil7 
to  tlie  Church,  refers  several  of  his  charters  to  his  town  at 
Linlithgow  ;  and  in  that  of  Holyrood  eipreflslj  bestowB  on  the 
new  mouaHter;  all  the  skins  of  the  rams,  ewea,  and  lambs 
belonging  to  his  castle  of  Linlitcu  which  shall  die  daring  ths 
yeaj.  .  .  .  He  convenience  ailorded  for  the  q>ort  of  falconry, 
which  was  so  great  a  favonriU  during  the  feudal  ages,  was 
probably  one  cause  of  the  attachment  of  the  ancient  Scotdsh 
monarchs  to  Linlithgow  and  Its  fine  lake.  The  sport  of  hnnt- 
ing  was  also  followed  with  success  in  the  netghbouitiood,  from 
which  circumstance  it  probably  arises  that  the  ancient  arms  of 
the  city  repre«ent  a  Idack  greyhound  biUh  tied  to  a  tree,  .  .  . 
The  situation  of  Linlithgow  Palace  is  eminently  beontifnl.  It 
Bt«nda  on  a  promontory  of  some  elevation,  which  advancea 
almost  into  the  midst  of  the  lake.  The  form  is  tliat  <A  a  square 
court,  composed  of  buildings  of  four  stones  high,  with  towers 
at  the  an^es.  Tba  fronts  within  the  squaxe  and  the  windows 
are  highly  ornamented,  and  the  size  of  the  rooms,  as  well  as 
the  width  and  character  of  the  st^rcases,  are  upon  a  magnifi- 
cent scale.  One  banquet-room  is  ninety-four  feet  long,  thirty 
feet  wide,  and  thirty-three  feet  high,  with  a  gallery  for  muiric. 
The  king's  wardrobe,  or  dresring-room,  looking  to  the  west, 
projects  over  Uie  walls,  so  as  to  have  a  delicious  prospect  on 
three  rides,  and  is  one  of  the  most  enviable  boudoirs  we  have 
ever  seen.  — iSir  Walter  Scott's  ProDincioI  Antlquitita. 

'  I  am  glad  of  an  opportunity  to  describe  the  C17  of  the  deer 
by  another  word  than  braj/lng,  although  the  latter  has  been 
sanctified  by  the  use  of  the  Scottish  metrical  translation  of  the 
Psalms.    £e{I  seems  to  be  an  abt>revlation  of  bellow,    ^lia 
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But  June  is  to  our  Sovereign  dear 
The  heaviest  month  in  all  the  year : 
Too  well  Ma  cause  of  giief  you  know, 
June  aaw  his  father's  overthrow.^ 
Woe  to  the  traitors,  who  could  biing 
The  princely  boy  against  his  King ! 
Still  in  his  ctmscience  bums  the  sting. 
In  offices  as  etrict  as  Lent, 
King  James's  June  is  ever  spent' 

XVL 

"  When  last  this  ruthful  month  was  come. 
And  in  Linlithgow's  holy  dome 
The  King,  as  wont,  was  praying ; 

■Qtoii  Mnnd  conreyed  great  delight  to  our  anceatore,  cbiefly, 
I  enppow,  from  OMOclation.  A  gentle  knight  In  the  reign  ol 
Henry  VUl.,  8tr  Thonuu  ffortJey,  built  Wantley  Lodge,  In 
WancUSe  Foreat,  for  thepleMoie  (as  an  ancient  Inscription 
tettlflee)  of  <' listening  to  Che  hart's  beU." 

iThe  reheUlon  against  James  III.  wu  slgnaUsed  tij  the 
crnel  circumstance  of  his  son's  presence  in  the  hostile  army. 
When  the  king  caw  his  own  banner  displayed  sgoiost  him,  and 
hie  soQ  in  the  facUoa  of  his  enemies,  he  lost  the  little  courage 
be  had  ever  posseesed,  fled  out  of  the  field,  fell  from  bis  horse 
a«  it  started  at  a  nomaa  and  water-pitcher,  and  was  slain,  it 
is  not  well  understood  by  whom.  James  IV.,  after  the  battle, 
passed  to  Stirling,  and  hearing  the  monks  of  the  chapel^^yal 
deploring  the  death  of  bis  father,  their  founder,  he  was  seized 
with  deep  remorse,  which  manifested  Itself  in  severe  pen&ncee. 
See  a  following  note  on  stanu  ix.  of  canto  t.  Ibe  battle  of 
Saocbie-bum,  in  which  James  III.  fell,  was  foogjit  18th  June, 
1488. 

*ir5.  —  "  In  offices  as  strict  as  Lent, 

And  penances  his  Junes  are  spent." 
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While,  fqr  hia  ro^ftl  father's  soul, 
The  cbanters  Bong,  the  bells  did  toll, 

The  Bishop  mass  vas  saying — 
For  now  the  year  brought  round  again* 
The  day  the  luckless  King  was  slain  — 
In  Katharine's  aisle  the  Monarch  knelt, 
With  sackcloth-shirt,  and  iion  belt. 
And  eyes  vith  sorrov  streaoiing; 
Aronnd  him  in  their  stalls  of  state. 
The  Thistle's  Knight-Companions  sat^ 

Their  banners  o'er  them  beaming. 
I  too  was  there,  and,  sooth  to  tell, 
Bedeafen'd  with  the  jangling  knell. 
Was  watching  where  the  sunbeams  fell. 

Throng  the  stain'd  casement  gleaming ; 
But,  while  I  mark'd  what  next  befell. 
It  seem'd  as  I  were  dreaming. 
Stepp'd  from  the  crowd  a  ghostly  wig^t, 
In  azure  gown,  with  cincture  white ; 
Hifl  forehead  bald,  his  head  was  bare, 
Down  hung  at  length  his  yellow  hair.  — 
Now,  mock  me  not,  when,  good  my  Lord, 
I  pledge  to  you  my  knightly  word. 
That,  when  I  saw  his  placid  grace. 
His  simple  majesty  of  face. 
His  solemn  bearing,  and  his  pace 

*M8.  —  "  For  now  the  yew  broogbt  round  agi^ 

The  veiy  <Uy  tliat  h«  >  ^^  ^^^ 

The  6»y  UiM  the  third  James  > 

In  Katharine's  aisle  the  Monarch  kuteU, 

And  folded  hands 
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So  statdy  gliding  on,  — 
Seem'd  to  me  ne'er  did  limner  paint 
So  jost  an  im^^  of  the  Saint, 
Who  propp'd  the  Vii^  in  her  laint, — 

The  loved  Apostle  John  I 

XVII. 
"  He  stepp'd  before  the  Monarch's  chair, 
And  stood  with  nietic  plainness  there, 

And  liUle  reverence  made ; 
Nor  head,  nor  body,  boVd  nor  bent, 
But  on  the  desk  bis  arm  ha  leatd. 

And  words  like  these  be  said, 
In  a  low  voice,  —  but  never  tone  * 
So  tbrill'd  through  vein,  and  nerve,  and  braw :  — 
'  ilj  mother  sent  me  from  afar. 
Sir  King,  to  wain  thee  not  to  war,  — 

Woe  waits  on  thine  array  I 
If  war  thou  wilt,  <rf  woman  bat* 
Her  witching  wilea  and  wanton  snare, 
James  Stuart,  doubly  wam'd,  beware : 
God  keep  thee  as  he  may  I '  — 
The  wimdering  Monarch  seem'd  to  seek 

For  answer,  and  found  none ; 
And  when  he  raised  his  head  to  speak. 
The  monitor  was  gon& 

IJTS.  —  "InnlovTolM — but  cwrv  tone 

Tbrill'd  ibrongh  Me  IMener'i  vein  and  bona." 

*MS.  —  "  And  U  to  war  thoa  needs  wilt  fare 

0(  wanton  wUoe  and  woman's  J  ^^  „ 
Of  woman's  wilee  and  wanton  > 
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The  Marahftl  and  myself  had  cast 
To  stop  him  as  he  outward  pass'd ; 
But,  lighter  than  the  whirlwind's  blast. 

He  vanish'd  from  our  eyes. 
Like  euubeam  on  the  billow  cast, 

That  glances  but,  and  dies." 

XVIIL 

While  lindesa^  told  his  marvel  strange. 

The  twilight  was  so  pale. 
He  mark'd  sot  Mannion's  colour  change, 

While  listening  to  the  tale: 
But,  after  a  suspended  pause, 
The  BaroD  spoke :  —  "Of  Nature's  lavs 

So  strong  I  held  the  force. 
That  never  superhuman  cause 
Gould  e'er  control  their  course ; 
And,  three  days  since,  had  judged  your  aim 
Was  but  to  make  your  guest  your  gama 
But  I  have  seen,  since  pest  the  Tweed,* 
What  much  has  changed  my  sceptic  creed. 
And  made  me  credit  au^t."  —  He  staid. 
And  seem'd  to  wish  his  words  unsaid : 
But,  by  that  strong  emotion  press'd. 
Which  prompts  us  to  unload  our  breast. 

Even  when  discovery's  pain, 
To  IJndesay  did  at  length  unfold 


"  But  erents,  riooe  I  erou'd  the  Tweed, 
Have  undenniiied  my  sceptic  creed." 
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The  tale  bis  village  host  had  told. 

At  Gifford,  to  ids  traia 
Nou^t  of  tlie  Palmer  says  he  ther^ 
And  nought  of  Constance,  or  of  Clare; 
The  thoughts,  which  broke  his  sleep,  he  seems 
To  mention  but  as  feverish  dreams. 

XIX. 

"  In  vain,"  said  he,  "  to  rest  I  spread 

M;  bnming  limbs,  and  coucb'd  my  bead : 
Faataatic  thoughts  retum'd ; 
And,  by  their  wild  dominion  led. 
My  heart  within  me  buru'd.^ 
So  sore  was  the  delirious  goad, 
I  took  my  steed,  and  forth  I  rode, 
And,  as  the  moon  shone  bright  and  cold. 
Soon  reacb'd  the  camp  upon  the  wold. 
The  southern  entmoce  I  pass'd  through, 
And  halted,  and  my  bugle  blew. 
Metbought  an  answer  met  my  ear, — ■ 
Yet  was  the  blast  so  low  and  drear,* 
So  hollow,  and  so  faintly  blown. 
It  might  be  echo  of  my  own. 

>iC8.  — "In  nln,"  said  he,  "torasti  laU 

Hf  btmiDg  liinbB,  and  Virobbing  hnd  ^ 
FanlaAlo  thougbta  retum'd ; 

And,  by  their  wfld  dominion  >■  swRjr'd, 
>Bped, 
M7  heart  within  me  hnm'd." 
*  MB.  —  '*  A«d  7et  It  wu  lo  low  and  draar." 
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XX. 

'  Thus  judgiiig,  for  a  little  space 
I  listea'd,  ere  I  left  the  place ; 

Bat  scarce  could  trust  my  eyes, 
Nor  yet  can  think  they  served  me  tme, 
When  sudden  in  the  ring  I  view, 
In  form  distinct  of  shape  and  hue, 

A  mounted  champion  rise.  — 
I've  fought,  Lord-LiOD,  many  a  day,^ 
In  anffia  fight,  and  mix'd  af&ay. 
And  ever,  I  myself  may  say. 

Have  borne  me  as  a  knight ; 
Bat  when  this  unexpected  foe 
Seem'd  starting  from  the  gulf  below, — 
I  care  not  though  the  truth  I  show,  — 

I  trembled  with  af^ht ; 
And  as  I  placed  in  rest  my  spear. 
My  hand  so  shook  for  very  fear, 

I  scarce  could  couch  it  right 

XXL 

"Why  need  my  tongue  t^  issae  tell? 
"We  ran  our  course,  —  my  charger  fell ;  — 
What  could  he  'gainst  the  shock  of  hell  ?  — 

I  roll'd  upon  the  plain. 
High  o'er  my  head,  with  threatening  hand. 
The  spectre  shook  his  naked  brand,  —  * 

*  MS.  —  "  I've  been,  Lord-Lion,  man;  a  d^, 

In  combat  single,  or  mfil^e." 
*Jf5.  —  "  The  epactre  shook  hfa  naked  brand, — 
Ttt  doth  the  worst  remidn : 
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Yet  did  the  wont  renuiu : 
Mj  dazzled  eyes  I  upward  cast, — 
yot  openiDg  hell  itself  could  hiaat 

Their  sight,  like  what  I  saw  I 
Full  on  Mb  (ace  the  moonbeam  etrook,— 
A  face  could  oever  be  mistook ! 
I  knew  the  stern  vindictive  look. 

And  held  my  breath  lot  awe. 

I  saw  the  face  of  one  who,  fled  ^ 
To  foreign  climes,  has  long  been  dead, — 

I  well  believe  the  last; 
For  ne'er,  &om  vizor  raised,  did  stare 
A  haman  warrior,  with  a  glare 

So  grimly  and  so  ghast. 
Thrice  o'er  my  head  he  shook  the  blade; 
But  when  to  good  Saint  George  I  pray'd, 
(The  first  time  e'er  I  aak'd  his  aid,) 

He  plunged  it  in  the  sheath ; 
And,  on  his  courser  mounting  light, 
He  seem'd  to  vanish  from  my  sight : 
The  moonbeam  droop'd,  and  deepest  night 

Sunk  down  upon  the  heath.  — 

My  Tteli-ag  ^m  I  npwai^  oMt,  — 
But  opening  hell  could  nmer  tdaA 
Tbelr  sight  like  whM  J  ww." 
ijfi9.  —  "I  knew  the  face  of  one  long  d«ad, 

Or  who  to  foreign  ollmee  hath  fled  .  .  . 

;    I  knew  the  face  of  one  who  fled 
To  foreign  climes,  or  long  since  dead— 
I  well  ma,y  judge  the  last." 
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Twere  long  to  tell  what  cause  I  have 

To  know  his  faoe,  that  m^  me  there^ 
Oall'd  by  his  hatred  from  the  grave. 
To  cumber  upper  air : 
Dead,  or  alive,  good  cause  had  he 
To  be  my  mortal  enemy." 

XXIL 

MarvflU'd  Sir  David  of  the  Mount ; 
Then,  leam'd  in  story,  'gan  recount 

Such  chauce  had  happ'd  of  old. 
When  once,  near  Korham,  there  did  fight 
A  spectre  fell  of  fiendish  might, 
In  likeness  of  a  Scottish  knight. 

With  Brian  Bulmer  bold, 
And  train'd  him  nigh  to  disallow 
The  aid  of  his  baptismal  vow. 
*  And  such  a  phantom,  too,  tis  said. 
With  Highland  broadsword,  targe,  and  plaid. 

And  fingers  red  with  gore, 
Is  seen  in  Rothiemurcus  glade, 
Or  where  the  sable  pine-trees  shade 
Dark  Tomantonl,  and  Auchnaslaid, 

Dromouchty,  or  Glenmore.^ 
And  yet,  whate'er  such  legends  say. 
Of  warhke  demon,  ghost,  or  fay. 

On  mountain,  moor,  or  plain, 

I  See  the  traditions  concerning  Bulmer,  and  the  spectre  called 
Ithamdearg,  or  Bloody-hand,  In  a  note  on  canto  lit.  [Appen- 
dix, Note  H.] 
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Spotless  in  faith,  in  bosom  bold,^ 
True  SOD  of  chivalry  should  hold 

These  midnight  terrors  vain ; 
For  seldom  have  such  spirits  power 
To  harm,  save  in  the  evil  hour, 
When  guilt  we  meditate  within,* 
Or  harbour  unrepented  sin."  — 
Lord  Marmion  tum'd  him  half  aside, 
And  twice  to  clear  his  voice  be  tried. 

Then  press'd  Sir  David's  hand, — 
But  nought,  at  length,  in  answer  said ; 
And  here  their  farther  oonverae  ataid. 

Each  ordering  UiaC  his  band 
Should  bowne  them  with  the  rising  day. 
To  Scotland's  camp  to  take  their  way,  — 

Such  was  the  King's  command. 
Early  they  took  Dun-Edin's  road. 
And  I  could  trace  each  step  they  trode : 
Hill,  brook,  nor  dell,  nor  rock,  nor  ston^ 
Lies  on  the  path  to  me  unknown. 
Much  might  it  boast  of  storied  lore ; 
But,  passing  such  digression  o'er. 
Suffice  it  that  their  route  was  laid 
Across  the  taixj  lulls  of  Braid. 
They  pass'd  the  glen  and  scanty  rill. 
And  climb'd  the  c^tposing  bank,  until 
They  gain'd  t^  top  of  Skckf  ord  HUL 

> US.  —  "Of  spotleu f^m,  and boaom bold." 
■  XS.  —  "  Wben  moTtalt  meditate  wltlUu 
Fre»k  ifuilt,  or  unrepented  dn." 
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Blackford  I  on  whose  imcultured  breaat, 

Among  the  broom,  and  thorn,  and  whin, 
A  truant-boy,  I  sought  the  neat, 
.Or  listed,  as  I  lay  at  rest. 

While  ros^  on  breezes  thin. 
The  murmur  of  the  city  crowd. 
And,  from  his  steeple  jangling  loud 

Saint  Giles's  mingling  din. 
Now,  from  the  summit  to  the  plain, 
Waves  all  the  hill  with  yellow  grain ; 

And  o'er  the  landscape  as  I  look, 
Nought  do  I  see  unchanged  remain. 

Save  the  rude  cliffs  and  chiming  brook. 
To  me  they  make  a  heavy  moan, 
Of  early  friendships  past  and  gone. 

XXV. 

Bat  different  far  the  change  has  been,' 

Since  Marmion,  from  the  crown 
Of  Blackford,  saw  that  martial  scene 

tJpon  the  bent  so  brown : 
Thousand  pavilions,  white  as  snow. 
Spread  all  the  Borough-moor  below,* 

Upland,  and  dale,  and  down :  — 

ijfS.  —  "Bnt,  oht  far dUtarent ohange hu been, 
Since  HaimicHi,  from  Ute  crown 
Of  Blackfotd-hlll,  npon  the  scene 
Of  Scotland's  war  look'd  down." 
•The  Borough,  or  Common  Moor  of  Edinbor^,  w«a  ol 
vtttj  great  extent,  reaching  from  the  sontliem  walla  of  Um 
city  to  tLe  bottom  of  Braid  Hills.     It  was  aocleutly  a  fisest ; 
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A  thousand  did  I  say  ?    I  ween,  * 
Thousands  on  thousands  there  were  seen, 
That  chequer'd  all  the  heath  between 

The  streamlet  and  the  town ; 
In  crossing  ranks  extending  tar. 
Forming  a  camp  insular ; ' 
Oft  giving  way,  where  still  there  stood 
Some  relics  of  the  old  oak  wood. 
That  darkly  huge  did  iotervene. 
And  tamed  the  glaring  white  with  green : 
In  these  extended  lines  there  lay 
A  martial  kingdom's  vast  array. 

XXVL 
For  from  Hebudes,  dark  wiU)  rain. 
To  eastern  Lodon's  fertile  plain, 

and,  In  that  itate,  WM  w  grut  &  niUaance  Outt  tbe  Inhftbi- 
tants  of  Edintnir^  bad  permlaaion  granted  to  them  of  bnOd- 
ing  wooden  galloriee,  projecUng  over  the  street.  In  order  to 
eneoorage  them  to  oonsiune  the  timber ;  which  thej  seem  to 
have  done  very  eflectnaU;.  When  Jamea  IV.  mneUred  tlie 
am^  (d  the  kingdom  Uiere,  In  I61S,  the  Boron^^noor  waa, 
according  to  Hawthomden,  "  a  field  epociooB,  and  dellgjit- 
fnl  by  the  ahade  of  many  stately  and  aged  oaks."  Upon  that 
and  similar  occasions,  the  royal  standard  Is  traditionally  said 
to  hare  been  displi^ed  from  the  Hare  Stane,  a  bl^  stone,  now 
built  into  the  wall,  on  the  left  hand  ot  the  highway  leading 
toward  Bndd,  not  far  from  the  bead  of  Bnmtsfleld  Unks. 
The  Hare  Stane  probably  deriTes  Its  name  from  the  BrltUi 
words  Har,  stgnlfylng  an  army. 

1  MB.  —  "A  tbonsand  said  the  verse t  I  ween, 

'nounuidH  on  thousands  there  were  teen. 
That  uAitened  aU  the  heath  between." 

■Hen  ends  the  stanza  in  the  H8. 
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And  from  the  soathern  Redsvire  edge. 
To  farthest  Reese's  rocky  ledge ; 
From  west  to  east,  from  sooth  to  north, 
Scotland  sent  all  her  warriora  forth. 
Marmion  might  hear  the  mingled  hum 
Of  myriads  up  the  mountain  come ; 
The  horses'  tramp,  and  tingling  clank. 
Where  chiefs  revieVd  their  vassal  rank. 

And  charger's  Ahrilling  neigh ; 
And  see  the  shifting  lines  advance, 
While  frequent  flash'd,  from  shield  and  lance^ 

The  son's  reflected  ray. 

XXVII. 

Thin  corling  in  the  morning  air. 

The  wreaths  of  failing  smoke  declare. 

To  emhers  now  the  brands  decay'd, 

Where  the  night-watch  their  fires  had  made. 

They  saw,  slow  rolling  on  the  plain. 

Foil  many  a  ba^;age-cart  and  wain, 

And  dire  artillery's  clomsy  car. 

By  sluggish  oxen  tu^d  to  war ; 

And  there  were  Borthwick's  Sisters  Seven,* 

And  culverins  which  France  had  given. 

Ill-omen'd  gift !  the  guns  remain 

The  conqueror's  spoil  on  Flodden  plain. 

XXVIIL 

Kor  marVd  they  less,  where  in  the  air 
A  thousand  streamers  flaunted  fair ; 

1  Seven  cnlverliu  so  called,  cast  by  one  BorUiwlck. 
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Various  in  shape,  device,  and  hue, 
Qreen,  sanguine,  purple,  red,  and  blue. 
Broad,  narrow,  swallow-tail'd,  and  square. 
Scroll,  penuon,  pensil,  bandrol,^  then 
O'er  the  pavilions  flew,' 


'Each  of  these  feudal  ensigns  intimated  the  different  rank 
of  those  entitled  to  display  them. 

*I  do  not  exactly  know  the  Scottish  mode  of  encampment  in 
1613,  bat  Patten  gives  a  cnrioos  descripUon  of  that  which  he 
saw  after  the  battle  of  Pinkey,  in  1547 ;  "  Here  now,  to  si^ 
somewhat  of  the  manner  of  their  camp  :  As  they  had  no  paTil' 
iona,  or  round  houseH,  of  any  commendable  compass,  so  wear 
there  few  other  tenths  witli  posts,  as  the  used  manner  of  making 
Is ;  and  of  these  few  also,  none  of  above  twenty  foot  length,  but 
most  far  under ;  for  the  most  part  all  veiy  sumptuously  beset 
(after  their  fashion),  for  the  love  of  France,  with  deur-de-lys, 
some  of  Uue  buckeram,  some  of  black,  and  some  of  some  other 
colonrs.  These  white  ridges,  aa  I  call  them,  that,  as  we  stood 
on  Fauzsyde  Br^,  did  make  so  great  mttBt«T  toward  db,  which 
I  did  take  then  to  be  a  number  of  tentes,  when  we  came,  we 
(onnd  it  a  linen  drapery,  of  the  coarser  cambryk  In  dede, 
(or  it  was  all  of  canvas  sheets,  and  wear  the  l«nticles,  (V 
iMher  cabyna  and  couches  of  their  soldiers ;  the  which  (much 
after  (lie  common  building  ol  theii  country  beside)  had  they 
framed  of  four  sticks,  iibout  an  ell  long  a  piece,  whearol  tvro 
fastened  together  at  one  end  aloft,  and  the  two  endes  beneath 
stuck  In  the  ground,  an  ell  asunder,  standing  in  fashion  like 
the  bowes  of  a  sowee  yoke ;  over  two  such  bowes  (one,  as  it 
were,  at  their  bead,  the  other  at  th^  feet),  they  stretched  a 
sheet  down  on  both  sides,  whereby  their  catdn  became  roofed 
like  a  ridge,  but  skaut  sbnt  at  both  ends,  and  not  very  close 
beneath  on  the  sides,  unless  their  sticks  were  the  shorter,  or 
their  wives  the  more  liberal  to  lend  them  larger  napery  ;  bow* 
belt,  when  they  had  lined  them,  and  stuft'd  them  so  thick  wilh 
straw,  with  the  weather  as  it  was  not  very  cold,  when  they 
wear  ones  couched,  they  were  as  warm  aa  ther  had  been  wtapt 
in  horses'  dung."  — Patten'*  jleeoimt  of  Soman's  X)3>editi(m. 
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Highest,  and  midmost,  was  descried 
The  royal  banner  floating  wide ; 

The  staff,  a  pine-tree,  strong  and  straight,' 
Fitch'd  deeply  in  a  massiTe  ston^ 
Which  still  in  memory  is  shown, 

Yet  hent  beneath  the  standard's  weight 
Whene'er  the  western  wind  onroU'd. 

With  toil,  the  huge  and  cumhroos  fold. 
And  gave  to  view  the  dazzling  field. 
Where,  in  proud  Scotland's  royal  shield, 

The  ruddy  lion  lamp'd  in  gold.' 

XXIX. 
Lord  Marmion  view'd  the  landscape  bright, — ' 
He  view'd  it  with  a  chiefs  delif^t, — 

iJfiS.  —  " Ibe  (Uodud  tUil,  K  mooDUin  pine, 
FUcb'd  In  t,  boge  memorU)  (1000, 
Ttutt  Mill  In  monument  ia  ibown." 

■Hie  well-known  aimi  of  Sooduid.  If  yon  will  beUev* 
BoetUtu  and  BnchMmn,  Uie  double  trewnre  round  tfae  diield, 
mentioned,  p.  IW,  eomiierJ(eur-4o4]/»ai,  or  Unffued  and  armed 
aiure,  wes  flret  uanmed  by  Acheina,  King  of  Sootlnnd,  eon- 
Umponry  of  Charlemagne,  and  founder  of  the  oelebralad 
League  with  France  ;  but  later  antiquariea  nuke  poor  Booby, 
or  Achy,  little  better  than  a  eort  of  King  of  Brwitford,  wbata 
old  Orig  (wbo  baa  aleo  swelled  Into  Oregorlna  Hagnna)  smq- 
ciated  with  blmMlI  in  the  Important  duty  ot  goreraing  aom* 
part  of  the  nortbeaaMm  coaat  of  Sootland. 

•  JC8.  —  "  Lewd  Hannlon's  large  dark  (ye  flath'd  ligbt, 
It  Undled  with  a  chlef'a  delist, 
For  glow'd  with  martial  JoT  bia  heart, 
Aa  upon  baUla-day." 
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Until  within  him  bum'd  bis  heart. 
And  lightning  from  his  eye  did  part, 

Afl  on  the  battle-day ; 
Such  glance  did  falcon  nerer  dart^ 

When  stooping  on  his  pray. 

*  Oh  I  well,  Lord-Lion,  hast  thou  said, 
Thy  King  from  warfare  to  dissuade 

Were  but  a  rain  essay : 
For,  by  St.  George,  were  that  host  minc^ 
Not  power  infernal,  nor  divine. 
Should  ODce  to  peace  my  soul  incline. 
Till  I  had  dimm'd  their  armour's  shine 

In  glorious  battle-fray  I " 
Answer'd  the  Bard,  of  milder  mood : 

*  Fair  is  the  sight,  —  and  yet  'twere  good. 

That  Eings  would  think  withal, 
Wben  peace  and  wealth  their  land  has  bless'd, 
"Tis  better  to  ait  still  at  rest^^ 

Than  rise,  perchance  to  fall" 

XXX. 

Still  on  the  spot  Lord  Marmion  stay'd, 
For  fairer  scene  he  ne'er  surrey'd. 

iJfS.  —  " "Ha  better  riulog  bUU  at  net, 
Thui  riBlug  ^Qt  to  foil ; 
Aiid  teMle  thtte  wordi  Ihey  did  exehanft, 
They  reached  the  eamp'a  exiremeat  raiige. " 
like  Poet  appears  to  hare  struck  bis  pen  throng  the  two 
line*  In  Italics,  on  concetTing  the  magnificent  picttire  which 
replacee  them  in  the  text,  and  in  which  there  la  so  little  of 
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Wbea  sated  with  the  martial  show 
That  peopled  all  the  plain  below, 
The  wondering  eje  could  o'er  it  go^ 
And  mark  the  distant  city  g^ow 
With  gloomy  splendour  red ; 
For  on  the  smoke-wreathe,  huge  and  slow. 
That  round  her  sable  turrets  flow. 
The  morning  beams  were  shed. 
And  tinged  them  with  a  lustre  proud. 
Like  that  which  streaks  a  thunder-cloud. 

Such  dnsky  gramieur  clothed  the  height 

Where  the  huge  Castle  holds  its  state, 
And  all  the  steep  slope  down, 

Whose  ridgy  back  heaves  to  the  sky, 

Piled  deep  and  massy,  cloee  aud  high. 
Mine  own  romantic  town  I ' 

But  northward  far,  with  purer  bl&ze. 

On  Odiil  mountains  fell  the  rays. 

And  as  each  heathy  top  they  kiss'd, 

It  gteam'd  a  purple  amethyst 

Yonder  the  shores  of  Fife  you  saw ; 

Here  Preston-Bay,  and  Berwick-Law; 

And,  broad  between  them  roll'd. 

The  gallant  Frith  the  eye  might  not^ 

Whose  islands  on  its  bosom  float. 
Like  emeralds  chased  in  gold. 

Fitz-Enstace*  heart  felt  closely  pent; 

As  if  to  give  his  rapture  vent. 

The  spur  he  to  his  charger  lent, 

>  MS.  —  "  DuD-Edin'B  toweta  and  town." 
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And  raised  hie  bridle  hand. 
And,  making  demi-volte  in  air. 
Cried,  "  Where's  the  coward  that  would  not  dare 

To  fi^t  for  Bach  a  land ! " 
The  Lindesa^  smiled  his  joy  to  see ;  * 
Nor  Marmion's  frown  represe'd  his  glee. 

XXXI. 

Thus  while  they  look'd,  a  flouriBh  proud. 
Where  mingled  trump,  and  claxion  loud. 

And  fife  and  kettle-drum. 
And  sackbut  deep,  and  psaltery, 
And  war-pipe  with  discordant  cry. 
And  cymbal  clattering  to  the  sky. 
Making  wild  music  bold  and  hi^. 

Did  up  the  mountain  come ; 
The  whilst  the  bells,  with  distant  chime. 
Merrily  toll'd  the  hour  of  prime, 

And  thus  the  Lindesay  spoke :  ^ 
"  Thus  clamour  still  the  war-notes  when 
The  King  to  mass  his  way  has  ta'en. 
Or  to  St.  Katharine's  of  Sienne," 

Oi'  Chapel  of  Si^nt  Eocque. 
To  you  they  speak  of  martial  fame;* 
But  me  remind  of  peaceful  game, 

^  MS.  —  "The  Lion  Hmiled  hiH  joy  to  see," 
•JtfS.  —  "And  thus  the  lionapoke." 
•  M8.  —  " Or  to  our  Lady'g  of  Sienne." 
'  VS.  —  "  To  you  they  speak  of  martltJ  tame, 

To  me  of  mood  more  mild  and  tama— 

BliUier  would  1m  their  cbeer." 
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Wheo  blither  was  tbeii  cheer, 
Thrilling  in  Falkland-woods  the  air. 
In  signal  none  his  steed  should  sparer 
Bat  stiive  which  foremost  might  ic^pair 

To  tiie  downfall  of  the  deer. 

XXXIL 

"  Nor  less,"  he  aaid, — "  when  looking  f  ottii, 
I  view  yon  Empress  of  the  North 

Sit  on  her  hilly  throne ; 
Her  palace's  imperial  bowers, 
Her  castle,  {voof  to  hostile  powers. 
Her  stately  halls  and  holy  towov  —  * 

Nor  less,"  he  said, "  I  moan, 
To  think  what  woe  mischance  may  bring, 
And  how  these  merry  bells  may  ring 
The  death-djrge  of  our  gallant  King ; 

Or  with  the  larum  call 
The  butters  forth  to  watch  and  ward, 
'Qainst  aouthem  sack  and  fires  to  guard 

DuD>Edin'8  leaguer'd  wall  — 
Bat  not  for  my  presaging  thought, 
Dream  conquest  sure,  or  cheaply  bon^t  t  * 

Lord  Marmion,  I  say  nay : 
God  is  the  guider  of  the  field. 
He  breaks  the  champion's  epear  and  shield,  - 

Bnt  thou  thyself  shalt  say. 
When  joins  yon  host  in  deadly  stowre, 

<  VS.  —  "  Hot  itatelf/anM  and  holy  towers." 
*  Jf5.  —  "  Dt«am  nf  a  conquett  chM^r  booght.'* 
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That  EDgl&nd'a  damea  must  weep  in  bower. 

Her  monks  the  death-mass  sing ;  ^ 
For  never  saVst  thoa  such  a  power 

Led  on  by  sach  a  King."  — 
And  now,  down  winding  to  the  plain. 
The  harriers  of  the  camp  the;  gain. 

And  there  they  made  a  stay.  — 
There  stays  the  Minstrel,  till  he  fling 
His  band  o'er  every  Border  string. 
And  fit  his  barp  the  pomp  to  sing, 
Of  Scotland's  ancient  Court  and  King, 

In  the  succeeding  lay. 

1  MB.  —  "  DMr  monks  dwd  buum  sbig." 
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INTRODUCTION  TO  CANTO  FIFTH.^ 


To  George  £Uig,  Etq? 


When  dark  December  glooma  the  day, 

And  takes  our  autumn  joys  away 

When  abort  and  scant  tbe  sunbeam  throws, 

Upon  tbe  weary  waste  of  snows, 

A  cold  and  profitless  regard. 

Like  patron  on  a  needy  bard ; 

When  ailvan  occupation's  done. 

And  o'er  the  chimney  rests  the  gun, 

^.  These  lotiodnctoi;  Epistlea,  Ihongii  excellent  in  Uiem- 
selTee,  tm  In  fad  only  InterrnptionB  to  the  fftble,  and,  accord- 
ingly, nine  readers  «nt  of  ten  have  penued  them  separately, 
either  before  or  after  the  poem.  Id  ehort,  the  personal  appear- 
ance of  the  Minstrel,  who,  though  the  Last,  Is  the  moat  charming 
of  all  minatxels,  is  by  no  means  compensated  by  the  Idea  of  an 
author  shorn  of  his  plctoreeque  beaid,  and  writing  letters  to  his 
Intimate  friends.  —  Oeorge  EUU. 

*  This  accomplished  gentleman,  the  well-known  eoadjnlor 
of  Mr.  Canning  and  Mr.  Frere  in  the  Anlijacdbin,  and  editor 
of  Specimens  of  Ancient  BnglUh  Romancet,  etc.,  died  10th 
April,  1815,  aged  76  years  ;  being  sncceeded  In  his  estates  by 
his  brother,  Charles  Ellis,  Esq.,  created,  in  1627,  Lord  Seaford. 
—  Ed. 

I8l 
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And  hang,  in  idle  trophy,  near, 
The  game-pouch,  fishing-rod,  and  spear ; 
When  wirjr  terrier,  rough  and  grim. 
And  greyhoond,  with  his  length  of  limb. 
And  pointer,  now  employ'd  no  more. 
Cumber  our  parlour'a  oairow  floor ; 
When  in  his  stall  the  impatient  steed 
Is  long  condemn'd  to  rest  and  feed ; 
When  from  our  snow-encircled  home. 
Scarce  cares  the  hardiest  step  to  roam. 
Since  path  is  none,  save  that  to  bring 
The  needful  water  from  the  spring; 
When  wrinkled  news-page,  thrice  conn'd  o'er, 
Beguiles  the  dreary  hour  no  more. 
And  darkling  politician,  croes'd. 
Inveighs  against  the  lingering  post. 
And  answering  housewife  sore  complains 
Of  carriers'  snow-impeded  wains ; 
When  such  the  country  cheer,  I  come. 
Well  pleased,  to  seek  out  city  home ; 
Fm  converse,  and  for  books,  to  change 
The  Forest's  melancholy  range. 
And  welcome,  with  renew'd  delight 
The  busy  day  and  social  ni^it 

Not  here  need  my  desponding  rhyme 
Lament  the  ravages  of  time. 
As  erst  by  Newark's  riven  towers. 
And  Ettrick  stripp'd  of  forest  bowers.^ 

>  See  IntrodoctioD  to  ctata  U. 
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True,  —  Caledonia's  QuAen  is  changed.* 
Since  on  her  dusky  summit  ranged, 
Within  its  steepy  limits  pent, 
B;  bulwark,  line,  and  battlement 
And  Banking  towers,  and  laky  flood. 
Guarded  and  garhson'd  she  stood. 
Denying  entrance  or  resort. 
Save  at  each  taU  embattled  port ; 
Above  whose  arch,  suspended,  hung 
Portcullis  spiked  with  iron  prong. 
That  long  is  gone,  —  but  not  so  lonj^ 
Sipce,  early  closed,  and  opening  late, 
Jealous  revolved  the  studded  gate. 
Whose  task,  from  eve  to  morning  tide, 
A  wicket  churlishly  supplied. 
Stem  then,  and  steel-girt  was  thy  brow, 
BuD-Edin !  O,  how  altered  now. 
When  safe  amid  thy  mountain  court 
Thou  sit'et,  like  Empress  at  her  sport. 
And  liberal,  unconfined,  and  free, 
Flingii^  thy  white  arms  to  the  sea,' 


>  Tbe  Old  Town  of  Edinbnrgfa  wu  Monnd  on  Uie  north  ild* 
bj  a  lake,  now  dnined,  and  on  ths  aonth  by  a  wall,  which 
Uure  wu  aome  attempt  to  make  defendbla  even  ao  late  a* 
1746.  Hie  gatei,  and  Ike  greater  paK  of  the  wall,  have  been 
polled  down,  in  the  coui«e  of  de  late  extensive  and  beaotltul 
milargement  of  tbe  cit;.  My  ingenloiu  and  valned  friend,  Hr. 
nomas  Campbell,  proposed  to  celebrate  Edinburgh  under  the 
epithet  here  borrowed.  But  the  Queen  of  CA«  Sov^h  hu  not 
been  ao  fortunate  as  to  receive  from  ao  eminent  a  pen  the 
propoeed  diatinotion. 

■  Since  writing  this  line,  I  find  I  have  Inadverteutlj  bot- 
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For  thy  dark  cloud,  with  umber'd  lower. 
That  hung  o'er  cliff,  and  lake,  and  tower. 
Thou  gleam'et  against  the  western  ray 
Ten  thousand  lines  of  brighter  day. 

yot  she,  the  ChampioDesB  of  old. 
In  Spenser's  magic  tale  enroll'd. 
She  for  the  charmed  spear  renown'd. 
Which  forced  each  knight  to  kiss  the  ground, - 
Kot  she  more  dianged,  when,  placed  at  rest. 
What  time  she  was  Malhecco's  guest,' 
She  gave  to  flow  her  maiden  vest ; 
When  from  the  Corslet's  grasp  relieved,  * 

Free  to  the  sight  her  bosom  heaved ; 
Sweet  was  her  blue  eye's  modest  smile, 
Erst  hidden  by  the  aventayle; 
And  down  her  shoulders  graceful  roll'd 
Her  locks  profuse,  of  paly  gold. 
They  who  whilom,  in  midnight  fight. 
Had  marvell'd  at  her  matchless  might, 
No  less  her  maiden  charms  approved. 
But  looking  liked,  and  liking  loved.^ 
The  sight  could  jealous  pangs  beguile, 

mred  It  slmoat  Terbatim,  thongti  with  KUDewtiit  a  dillen 
meaning,  from  a  chonu  in  Caradacu* : 

"  Briu^  beaid  tbe  descant  bold, 

She  flung  ber  wblte  arms  o'er  the  aea, 
Frond  in  her  leaf;  bosom  to  enfold 
The  fieight  of  hsrmon)'." 
>  See  I%«  Faerie  Qucme,  book  Ul.  canto  Ix. 
■"Forerei;  one  ber  liked,  and  ever^  one  her  lored." 
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And  charm  Malbecco's  caree  a  while ; 

And  he,  the  wandering  Sqiiire  oi  Damea, 

Forgot  hifl  Golumbella's  claims. 

And  passion,  erst  unknown,  could  gain 

The  breast  of  blunt  Sir  Satyrane ; 

Nor  durat  light  Paridel  advance. 

Bold  as  he  was,  a  looser  glance. 

She  charmed,  at  once,  and  tamed  the  heait. 

Incomparable  Britomarte  I 

So  thou,  fair  City  I  disarray'd 
Of  battled  wall,  and  rampart's  aid. 
As  stately  seem'st,  but  lovelier  tar 
Than  in  that  panoply  of  war. 
Kor  deem  that  'from  thy  fenceless  throne 
Strength  and  security  are  flown; 
Still,  as  of  yore,  Queen  of  the  North  1 
Still  canst  thou  send  thy  children  forth. 
Ne'er  readier  at  alarm-bell's  call 
Thy  burghers  rose  to  man  thj  wall. 
Than  now,  in  danger,  shall  be  thine, 
Thy  dauntless  voluntary  line ; 
For  fosse  and  turret  proud  to  stand, 
Their  breasts  the  bulwarks  of  the  land. 
Thy  thousands,  train'd  to  martial  toil. 
Full  red  would  stain  their  native  soil. 
Ere  from  thy  mural  crown  there  fell 
The  slightest  knosp,  or  pinnacle. 
And  if  it  come,  —  as  come  it  may, 
DuD-Edin  I  that  eventful  day, — 
Benown'd  for  hospitable  deed, 
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That  Tutae  much  with  Heaven  ma^  plead. 
In  patriarchal  times  whoee  care 
Sesceoding  ongeU  deign'd  to  share ; 
That  claim  may  wrestle  blessiiigs  down 
On  those  who  fight  for  The  Good  Town, 
Destined  in  every  age  to  be 
Befuge  of  injured  royalty ; 
Since  first,  when  conquering  York  azoee^ 
To  Henry  meek  she  gave  repose,' 

1  Henrj  T1.,  wlUt  hia  queen,  Ua  heir,  and  Ihe  diiefi  of  bii 
f«mil7,  fled  to  SooUwd  aft«r  die  fatal  battle  of  TowKhi.  In 
tUa  noU  a  donbt  waa  formeriy  expnaaed,  whether  Bent?  TL 
came  to  Bdinburgb,  thou^  hU  qneen  certainly  did ;  Hr. 
PlnkeitoD  InoUning  to  believe  UiM  he  temalned  at  Kltkcud- 
bri^t.  Bnt  my  noble  frtend.  Lord  Nailer,  haa  pointed  ont 
to  me  a  grant  by  Heniy,  of  an  annuit;*of  fort;  marks  to  hb 
Lordahlp'a  ancestor,  John  Nailer,  aubecrlbed  by  tlie  king 
hiniaelf,  at  Sdinlmrgk,  the  28tfa  day  of  Augiut,  in  Hie  Uiirty- 
ninth  year  of  hi*  reign,  which  corrupoods  to  the  year  of  God, 
1401.  This  grant,  Don^aa,  wiOi  hla  omal  neglect  of  taemej, 
date*  In  ISOS.  But  thia  error  being  corrected  from  the  cepT 
In  Macfarlane'a  MS8.,  p.  119-20,  remofea  all  aeepticiam  on 
the  mbject  of  Henry  TI.  being  really  at  Edlnbnrgh,  John 
Km>ler  wa*  *on  and  heir  of  Sir  Alexander  N^der,  and  about 
this  time  was  Proroet  ot£dInbai^.  He  hoq;>itaUe  leeapHoa 
of  Ibe  distreeaed  monarch  and  hla  family  called  forth  on  Scot- 
land the  encomlnm  of  Holtnet,  a  contamporaiy  poet.  lbs 
Sn^iah  people,  he  says, — 

'*  [Taf  Mouoeau  roy  cHerent, 

Par  dapOeux  vmtUtir, 

Xc  vMt  CR  (MouUmd, 

Bt  son  ItgltifM  Mr, 

diUfitj/ttif  aUa  prenOn 

lySieotti  U  tarand, 

Lt  Unu  (fectei  la  msiufre, 

Xt  te  plus  totlerant. " 

— fiacoUectioa  de*  .^sanlwsi. 
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Till  late,  with  wonder,  grief,  and  awe. 
Great  BoiuboD's  relics,  sad  ahe  saw.* 

Trnce  to  these  thoughta !  —  for,  as  thej  rise. 
How  gladlj  I  avert  mine  eyes, 
Bodings,  or  true  or  false,  to  change, 
For  Fiction's  fair,  romantic  range. 
Or  for  Tradition's  dubious  light, 
That  hovers  'twixt  the  day  and  ni^t : 
Dazzling  alternately  and  dim. 
Her  wavering  lamp  Fd  rather  trim. 
Knights,  squires,  and  lovely  dames,  to  see. 
Creation  of  my  fantasy. 
Than  gaze  abroad  on  reeky  fen,* 
And  make  of  mists  invading  men.  — 
Who  loves  not  more  the  night  of  June 
Than  dull  December's  gloomy  noon  ? 
The  moonlight  than  the  fog  of  frost  ? 
And  can  we  say,  whidi  cheats  the  most  1 

Bnt  who  shall  teach  my  harp  to  gain 
A  sound  of  the  romantic  strain, 
Whose  Anglo-Korman  tones  whilere 
Gould  win  the  royal  Henry's  ear,' 

iln  Jumazy,  1799,  the  exiled  Count  d'Aitoia,  aftcwud 
Charles  X.  of  Fniue,  took  ap  U«  realdeiioe  in  Holyrood,  when 
he  ranulned  nntll  Anguat,  1709.  Whffi  again  drivea  from  hi* 
oonnliy  by  the  Bevolntlon  ol  Joly,  1S30,  the  aame  nnfoTtimate 
prince,  with  all  Uie  immediate  members  of  his  tamlly,  eouf^t 
refngs  once  more  In  the  ancient  palaoe  of  the  Stnarta,  and 
remained  there  ontU  I8th  September,  1832. 

*MIL  —  "Than  gaie  ouion  tAtfogsn/  ten." 

*lit.  EUia,  in  his  raluable  Introduction  to  the  Bpeelmmi  cf 
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Famed  Beanclerc  call'd,  for  that  he  loved 

The  miiisb^  and  his  lay  approved  ? 

Who  shall  these  lingering  notes  redeem. 

Decaying  on  Oblivion's  stream ; 

Soch  notes  as  from  the  Breton  tongne 

Marie  traDsIated,  Bloodel  sung  ?  — 

0 !  born.  Time's  ravage  to  repair. 

And  make  the  dying  Mnse  thy  care ; 

Who,  when  his  scythe  her  hoary  foe 

Was  poising  tor  the  final  blow. 

The  weapon  from  his  hand  could  wring, 

And  break  Ms  glass,  and  shear  his  wing, 

And  bid,  reviving  in  his  strain, 

The  gentle  poet  hve  again ; 

Thou,  who  canst  give  to  lightest  lay 

An  unpedantic  moral  gay, 

Nor  less  the  dullest  theme  bid  flit 

On  wings  of  unexpected  wit ; 

In  letters  as  in  life  approved, 

Example  honour'd,  and  beloved,  — 

Dear  Ellis  I  to  the  bard  impart 

A  lesson  of  thy  magic  art. 

To  win  at  once  the  head  and  heart, — 

Bonumee,  has  proved,  by  the  concuiriiig  teatlmoi^  of  Ia 
BaT^llere,  Treasan,  bat  especially  the  AtM  de  la  Rna,  that 
tbe  courts  of  our  Anglo-Konntui  kings,  raUier  tbui  those  of  the 
frencb  moDaich,  produced  the  birth  of  romance  literature. 
Marie,  soon  after  mentioned,  compiled  from  Armorican  origi- 
nals, and  tranalated  Into  Norman'French,  or  romance  langoage, 
the  twelve  cnriouB  lays,  of  which  Mr.  Ellis  has  given  usaprsds 
in  the  Appendix  to  his  Introduction.  The  story  of  Blondet, 
the  famons  and  toithlol  minstiel  of  Richard  I.,  needs  no 
commentaiy . 
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At  once  to  charm,  instruct,  and  mend, 
M7  guide,  my  pattern,  and  my  friend !  ^ 

Such  minstrel  lesson  to  bestow 
Be  long  thy  pleasing  task,  —  but,  O ! 
No  more  by  thy  example  teach, 
—  What  few  can  practise,  aU  can  preach, — 
With  even  patience  to  endure 
Lingering  disease,  and  painful  cure. 
And  boast  affliction's  pangs  subdued 
By  mild  and  manly  fortitude. 
Enough,  the  lesson  has  been  given : 
Fcvbid  the  repetition,  Heaven  I 

Come  listen,  then !  for  thou  hast  known. 
And  loved  the  Minstrel's  varying  tone. 
Who,  like  his  Border  sires  of  old. 
Waked  a  wild  measure  rude  and  bold. 
Till  Windsor's  oaks,  and  Ascot  plain. 
With  wonder  heard  the  northern  strain.' 
Come  listen !  bold  in  thy  applause. 
The  Bard  shall  scorn  pedantic  laws ; 
And,  as  the  ancient  art  could  stain 
Achievements  on  the  storied  pane. 
Irregularly  traced  and  plann'd, 
But  yet  so  glowing  and  so  grand,  — 

1 "  Come  tben,  my  friend,  1117  genius,  come  along. 
Oh  master  of  the  poet  and  the  aong  I " 

—  Pope  to  BiAingbroke. 
*  At  SonningJilll,  Hr.  Ellis's  seat,  near  Windsor,  part  of 
the  fiist  two  caatoe  of  Marmion  wer«  wrltteo. 
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So  shall  he  strive,  in  chaogeful  hue, 
Field,  feast,  aod  combat,  to  renew. 
And  loves,  and  arms,  and  harpers'  glee. 
And  all  the  pomp  of  cbivalrj. 
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CANTO  FIFTa 


THZ   COtFRT. 


Thi  train  baa  left  the  hilla  of  Braid ; 
The  barrier  goard  have  open  made 
(So  lindesay  bade)  the  palisade. 

That  closed  the  tented  ground ; 
Tbeii  men  the  varders  backward  dreW, 
And  carried  pikes  as  tbey  rode  through. 

Into  its  ample  bound.' 
Fast  ran  the  Scottish  warriors  there. 
Upon  the  Southern  band  to  stare. 
And  envy  with  their  wonder  rose. 
To  see  such  well-appointed  foes ; 
Such  length  of  shafts,  such  mighty  bowa,* 

ij£8.  —  "'Hm  barrier  gnaid  tbe  Lion  knew, 

Advanced  their  pikes,  and  aooa  withdraw 
Tbe  slsDder  palisades  and  tew 

That  closed  the  tented  ground  ; 
And  Harmlon  with  his  train  rode  throngfa. 
Across  its  ample  bound." 
■  JCS.  —  "  So  long  ItMii  dutfta,  ao  laip  theii  bows." 
191 
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So  hug^  ihat  many  simply  thought, 
But  for  a  vaiint  such  weapoDS  wrought ; 
And  little  deem'd  their  force  to  feel, 
Through  links  of  loail,  and  plates  of  steel. 
When  rattling  upon  Flodden  vale, 
The  cloth-yard  arrows  0ew  like  hail* 

IL 
Nor  less  did  MarmioD's  skilfal  view 
Glance  evetj  line  and  squadron  through ; 
And  much  he  marrell'd  one  small  land 
Could  marshal  forth  such  various  hand : 

For  men-at-arms  were  here. 
Heavily  sheathed  in  mail  and  plate, 
lake  irou  towers  for  strength  aud  weight. 
On  Flemish  steeds  of  bone  and  hei^^t. 

With  battle-axe  and  spear. 
Young  knights  and  squires,  a  lighter  txain, 
ftactised  their  chargers  on  the  plain,* 
By  aid  of  leg,  of  hand,  and  r«in, 

Each  warlike  feat  to  show, 

>  This  la  no  poetloal  ezaggerMIon.  In  some  of  Uia  oonntiei 
of  EngUnd,  diatlngulabed  for  archerjr,  shftfu  of  this  eztxaor- 
dinarr  lengtli  were  SrCtoftll]'  uaed.  Hkna,  at  the  battle  of 
BlackheUh,  between  tbe  troops  of  Heniy  VII.,  and  the  Com- 
iih  liwurgenta,  In  1496,  the  bridge  ol  Dutford  wa»  defended 
by  a  picked  band  ol  arcberB  from  the  rebel  army,  "wfaoM 
arrowi,"  axja  Holinshed,  "  were  la  length  a  lull  cloth  yard." 
The  Scottish,  according!  to  Aacham,  had  a  proTerb,  that  eray 
EnglUh  archer  carried  nnder  hU  belt  twenty-four  Soota,  in 
alludon  to  bla  bundle  of  unerring  obofts. 
•  its.  —  "  There  vrged  their  chargera  mi  th«  piaiix." 
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To  paas,  to  wheel,  the  croupe  to  gain. 
And  high  curvett,  that  not  in  vain 
The  sword  sway  might  descend  ftmain 

On  foeman's  casque  below.' 
He  saw  the  hardy  buighera  there 
March  arm'd,  on  foot,  with  faces  bare,' 

For  vizot  they  wore  none, 
Nor  waving  plume,  nor  crest  of  kni^t ; 
But  bumish'd  were  their  corslets  bright. 
Their  br^ntiues,  and  gorgets  light. 

Like  very  silver  shone. 
Long  pikes  they  had  for  standing  fight. 

Two-handed  swords  they  wore, 

^Ilie  most  nsefnl  air,  as  Uie  Frenchmen  term  it,  ia  terrl- 
terr;  the  eouriMtUt,  cabrioteg,  or  un  poa  et  un  aouit,  being 
fitter  for  borBea  of  parade  and  trinmph  thui  for  soldiers :  jet  I 
cannot  deny  bnt  a  tUmivoUe  wicb  couriettet,  so  that  they  be 
not  too  high,  m^  be  useful  In  a  figfat  or  metlee;  for,  as 
Lobroue  hath  It,  in  his  Book  of  Hargemanghip,  Monsieur  de 
Montmorency  having  a  horse  that  was  excellent  in  performing 
the  demlvoUe,  did,  with  his  sword,  strike  down  two  sdrer- 
sarlea  from  their  horses  in  a  tourney,  where  divers  of  the 
prime  gallants  of  France  did  meet ;  for,  taking  his  Ihne,  when 
the  horse  was  In  the  height  of  his  cowfbetle,  and  discharging  a 
blow  then,  bla  sword  fell  with  such  weight  and  force  npon  the 
two  cavallera,  one  after  another,  that  he  struck  them  from 
their  horaee  to  the  ground. —Xord  Herbert  of  Chxtbury'i 
Lift,  p.  4B. 

*11ie  Scottish  horgesMS  were,  like  yeomen,  a^ipolnted  lo  be 
armed  with  bows  and  sheaves,  sword,  buckler,  knife,  spear,  or 
a  good  axe  instead  of  a  bow.  If  worth  £100  ;  their  armour  to 
beof  whlUorbrl^thameas.  They  wore  uAitt  Aat«,  I.e.  bright 
steel  caps,  vrithout  crest  or  vlsor.  By  an  act  of  Jaraea  IV., 
their  weapon-aelMwine*  are  appointed  to  be  held  four  timet 
S  year,  under  the  aldermen  or  balliOs. 
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And  many  wielded  mace  of  we^;ht,^ 
And  bucklers  bright  the;  bore. 

m. 

On  foot  the  yeoman  too,  bat  dres^d 
In  his  steel' jack,  a  swarthy  vest. 

With  iron  qoilted  well ; 
Each  at  his  back  (a  slender  store) 
His  forty  days'  provision  bore. 

As  feudal  statutes  telL 
His  arms  were  balbert,  axe,  or  spear,* 
A  crossbow  there,  a  bagbnt  here, 

A  df^ger-knife,  and  brand. 
Sober  he  seem'd,  and  sad  of  cheer, 

'  Jf5.  —  "  And  moU*  did  m*ny  I T^  i  of  irel^" 

*  Bowi  uid  qoiTen  were  in  vain  recommended  to  the  peM- 
KDlTj  of  Sootlaod,  bj  repented  etalntea ;  apeara  and  ute«  teem 
nniveraally  to  have  been  naed  Instead  of  them,  llielr  defen- 
alre  ormoor  wm  the  plac*-jaclc,  banberk,  or  brigantine  i  and 
their  mlaaile  veaponi,  cronbowa  and  onlverins.  All  won 
■woidi  ol  excellent  l«mpei,  according  to  PaUeu ;  and  a  vola- 
mlnooa  handkerchief  roond  their  neck,  ' '  not  for  cold,  bat  foe 
cutting."  The  mace  also  was  much  need  in  the  Scottidi  anny. 
The  old  poem  on  the  battle  of  Flodden  menUona  a  band  — 
"  Who  maofnllf  did  meet  Ihdr  foea, 
With  leaden  mania,  and  laneea  long." 

When  the  feudal  amj  of  the  Ungdom  was  called  forth, 
each  man  was  obliged  to  ^ipear  with  forty  day  a'  prorlalon. 
When  this  was  expended,  which  took  place  before  the  battle  ol 
Flodden,  the  army  melted  awa;  of  conne.  Almost  all  the 
Scottlah  forces,  except  a  few  knights,  men-at-arma,  and  the 
Border-priokera,  who  fonnad  excellent  light  caralry,  acted 
npon  fool. 
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Aa  loath  to  leave  his  cottage  dear. 

And  march  to  foreign  strand ; 

Or  muaing,  who  would  guide  his  steer, 

To  till  the  fallow  land. 
Yet  deem  not  in  his  thoughtful  eye 
Did  aught  of  dastard  terror  lie ; 

More  dreadful  far  bis  ire. 
Than  theirs,  who,  scorning  danger's  name. 
In  eager  mood  to  battle  came. 
Their  valour  like  light  straw  on  flame, 

A  fierce  bat  {ading  fire. 

IV. 

Kot  so  ^e  Borderer :  —  bred  to  war. 
He  knew  the  battle's  din  afar. 

And  joy'd  to  hear  it  swell 
His  peaceful  day  was  slothful  ease ; 
N<H  harp,  nor  pipe,  bis  ear  could  pleos^ 

Like  the  loud  slogan  yell 
On  active  steed,  with  lance  and  blade. 
The  li^t-arm'd  pricker  plied  bis  trad^ — 

Let  nobles  fight  for  fame ; 
Let  vassals  follow  where  they  lead. 
Burghers,  to  guard  their  townships,  bleed. 

Bat  war's  the  Borderer's  game. 
Their  gaiu,  their  glory,  tbdr  deli^^ 
To  sleep  the  day,  maraud  the  n^t. 

O'er  mountain,  mosa,  and  moor ; 
Joyful  to  fij^t  they  took  their  way. 
Scarce  caring  who  might  win  the  day. 

Their  booty  was  secure. 
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These,  aa  Lord  Marmion's  train  pasa'd  by, 
Look'd  on  at  first  with  careless  eye. 
Nor  marvell'd  aught,  well  taught  to  know 
The  form  and  force  of  English  bow. 
But  when  they  saw  the  Lord  array'd 
In  splendid  arms,  and  rich  brocade, 
£ach  Borderer  to  his  kinsman  said,' — 
"  Hist,  Ringan !  seest  thon  there  I 
Canst  guess  which  road  they'll  homeward  ride  T — 
O !  could  we  but  on  Border  side, 
By  Eusedale  glen,  or  liddell's  tide, 

Beset  a  prize  bo  fair  1 
That  fanglesa  Lion,  too,  their  guide. 
Might  chance  to  lose  his  glistering  hide ;  * 
Brown  Maudlin,  of  that  double  pied. 

Could  make  a  kirtle  rare." 


Next,  Marmion  mark'd  the  Celtic  race^ 
Of  different  language,  form,  and  face, 

A  various  race  of  man ; 
Just  then  the  Chiefs  their  tribes  array'd. 
And  wild  and  garish  semblance  made. 
The  chequer'd  trews,  and  belted  plaid, 

IMS.—"  Rlat,  Hlsgui  I  seeat  thoa  there  t 

Canst  gnew  what  homew&rd  road  thef  tako— 
Bj  Etuedale  glau,  or  Yetholm  l«ke  t 
O  I  could  we  but  bf  buih  or  bnke 

Beset  a  prize  bo  fab  t 
Hie  (anglees  Uon,  too,  bia  guide, 
Might  chance  to  lose  hla  gUtterii^  bide. " 
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And  TaiTii^  notes  the  wsr-pipes  broy'd. 

To  every  Tarying  clan ; 
Wild  throu^  theii  red  or  sable  hair 
LooVd  out  their  eyes  with  savage  stare^^ 

On  MarmioB  as  he  pass'd ; 
Their  1^  above  the  knee  were  bare ; 
Their  frame  was  sinewy,  short,  and  spare, 

And  harden'd  to  the  blast ; 
Of  tAUer  race,  the  chiefs  they  own 
Were  by  the  eagle's  plumage  known. 
The  hunted  red-deer's  undiess'd  hide 
Their  hairy  buskina  well  supplied ; 
The  graceful  bonnet  deck'd  their  head : 
Back  from  their  should^a  hung  the  plaid ; 
A  broadsword  of  unwieldy  length, 
A  da^er  proved  for  edge  and  strei^h, 

A  studded  tai^  they  wore. 
And  quivers,  bows,  and  shafts,  —  but,  0 1 
Short  was  the  shaft,  and  weak  the  bow, 

To  that  which  Eng^nd  bore. 
The  Isles-men  carried  at  theii  backs 
The  ancient  Danish  battle-axe. 
They  raised  a  wild  and  wondering  cry, 
As  with  bia  guide  rode  Marmion  by. 
Loud  were  theii  clamouring  tongues,  as  when 
The  clangii^;  sea-fowl  leave  the  fen, 
And,  with  their  cries  discordant  mix'd. 
Grumbled  and  yell'd  the  pipes  betwixt 


iJfS. — "  Wild  Aom  (heir  nd  and  fMorfJ^  balr 

Look'd  throui^  tbdr  eyes  vith  nrage  atan." 
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VL 
Thns  throi^^h  the  Scottish  camp  thej  pasB'd, 
Aod  reach'd  the  City  gate  at  last. 
Where  all  arouDd,  a  wakeful  guard, 
Arm'd  bmghers  kept  their  watch  and  ward. 
Well  had  they  cause  of  jealous  fear, 
When  lay  encamp'd,  in  field  so  near, 
The  Borderer  and  the  MouDtaineer. 
As  throngh  the  bustling  streets  they  g<^ 
All  ms  alive  with  maitial  show: 
At  every  turn,  with  dimuDg  clang, 
The  armourer's  aoTil  dash'd  and  rang; 
Or  toil'd  the  swarthy  smith,  to  wheel 
The  bar  that  arms  the  charger's  heel ; 
Or  axe,  or  falchion,  to  the  side 
Of  jarring  grindstone  was  applied. 
Page,  groom,  and  squire,  with  hurryii^  psci^ 
Through  street,  and  lane,  and  market-place. 

Bore  lance,  or  casque,  or  sword ; 
While  burghers,  with  important  face. 

Described  each  new-come  lord, 
Discuas'd  his  lineage,  told  his  name. 
His  following,'  and  his  warlike  fame. 
The  Lion  led  to  lodging  meet. 
Which  high  o'erlook'd  the  crowded  street ; 

There  must  the  Baron  rest. 
Till  past  the  hour  of  vesper  tide, 

>JVrfIowInf — Fendkl  ret&luen. — Thla  word,  bj  the  wiy, 
hu  been,  since  the  Author  at  Marmion  osad  It,  and  Oioiight  It 
called  for  expUnatlon,  completely  adopted  Into  Bn^tah,  and 
especially  Into  Parllamentaiy  parlance.  — Kc 
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And  then  to  Holy-Rood  moBt  ride, — 

Sach  waa  the  King's  beheet 
Meanwhile  the  Lion's  care  aadgns 
A  banqa^  rich,  and  costly  wines, 

To  Marmion  and  his  train ;  ^ 
And  when  the  appointed  hour  succeeds, 
The  Baron  dons  his  peaceful  weeds. 
And  following  Lindesay  as  he  leads. 

The  palace-halls  tiiey  gain. 

VIL 
Old  Holy-Bood  rang  merrily. 
That  night,  with  wassell,  mirth,  and  glee : 
King  James  within  her  princely  bower 
Feasted  the  Chiefs  of  Scotland'-a  power, 
Snmmon'd  to  spend  the  parting  hooi ; 
For  he  had  charged,  that  hia  array 
Should  southward  march  by  break  of  day. 
Well  loved  that  splendid  monarch  aye 

The  banquet  and  the  song, 
By  day  the  tourney,  and  by  night 
The  merry  dance,  traced  fast  and  li^t, 

>In  an  tmmotlons  of  gmt  or  pet^  impoitanoe,  tnA 
among  whomiociTer  taking  place,  It  would  aeem  that  a  pnaent 
of  wine  was  a  nniform  and  Indiqwntalile  prellmtnaty.  It  wae 
not  to  Sir  John  FalM^  alone  that  soob  an  Introdtictot;  pref- 
ace was  neceaaaij,  bowerer  well  Judged  and  acceptable  on  the 
part  of  Hr.  Brook  ;  for  Sir  Ralph  Sadler,  while  on  an  emhatay 
to  Scotland  In  1689-40,  mention*,  with  complacencj,  "the 
same  nlgbt  came  Rotheeaj  {tbe  herald  ao  called)  to  me  agiUn, 
and  brought  me  wine  from  the  king,  both  white  and  red."  — 
Cliford'i  Xdttion,  p.  S9. 
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The  maskers  quaint,  the  pageant  bright, 

The  revel  loud  and  long. 
This  feast  outshone  his  banquets  past ; 
It  was  his  blithest,  —  and  his  last 
The  dazzling  lamps,  from  gallery  gsjr. 
Cast  on  the  Court  a  dancing  ray ; 
Here  to  the  harp  did  minetrels  sing; 
There  ladies  touched  a  softer  string ; 
With  long-ear'd  cap,  and  motley  veet^ 
The  licensed  fool  retail'd  his  jest ; 
His  magic  tricks  the  juggler  plied ; 
At  dice  and  drai^hts  the  gallants  vied ; 
While  some,  in  close  recess  apart. 
Courted  the  ladies  of  their  heart, 

Nor  courted  them  in  vain ; 
For  often,  in  the  parting  hour. 
Victorious  Love  asserts  his  power 

O'er  coldness  and  disdain ; 
And  flinty  is  her  heart,  can  view 
To  battle  march  a  lover  true  — 
Can  hear,  perchance,  his  last  adieu, 

Nor  own  her  share  of  pain. 

Via 

TbroQgh  this  miz'd  crowd  of  glee  and  game^ 
The  King  to  greet  Lord  Marmiou  came, 

While,  reverent,  all  made  room. 
An  easy  task  it  was,  I  trow. 
King  James's  manly  form  to  know, 
Although,  his  courtesy  to  show. 
He  dofTd,  to  Marmion  bending  low. 
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His  broider'd  cap  aod  pluma 
Fot  ro^  waa  his  garb  and  mien, 

Hia  cloak,  of  crimsoti  velvet  piled, 

Tnmm'd  with  the  far  ctf  martdn  trild ; 
His  vest  of  changeful  satin  eheeo. 

The  dazzled  eye  beguiled ; 
His  gorgeoua  collar  hut^;  adown. 
Wrought  with  the  badge  of  Scotland's  crown,' 
The  thistle  brave,  of  old  renown : 
His  trusty  blade,  Toledo  right,' 
Descended  from  a  baldric  br^t ; 
White  were  his  buskins,  on  the  heel 
His  spurs  inlaid  of  gold  and  steel ; 
His  bonnet,  ell  of  crimson  fair. 
Was  button'd  with  a  ruby  rare : 
And  Marmion  deem'd  he  ne'er  had  seen 
A  prince  of  such  a  noble  mien. 

IX. 

The  Monarch's  form  was  middle  size ; 
For  feat  of  strength,  or  exercise, 

Shaped  in  proportion  fair ; 
And  hazel  was  his  eagle  eye. 
And  auburn  of  the  darkest  dye, 

'  MS.  —  "  Bem-ing  the  badge  of  Sootland'a  crawa." 
'M8.  —  "  Eta  tnutj  blade,  Toledo  rlgjit, 

Deacended  from  a  baldxia  bright, 
And  dangled  at  his  knee : 

White  were  hla  buaklns ;  from  Uieir  heel 

III   I-  ..  J  (■  01  gold  and  sUel 

Hia  fretted  spurs  >      " 

Were  jingling  merrily." 
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His  short  curl'd  beard  and  hair. 
Light  was  his  footstep  in  the  dance, 

And  firm  his  stirrup  in  the  lists ; 
Aod,  oh !  he  had  that  merry  glance 

That  seldom  lady's  heart  resists. 
Il^l|htly  from  fair  to  fair  he  flew. 
And  loved  to  plead,  lament,  and  sue ; 
Suit  lightly  won,  and  short-lived  pain. 
For  monarchs  seldom  sigh  in  Tain. 

I  said  he  joy'd  in  banquet  bower ; 
Bat,  'mid  his  mirth,  twas  often  strange 
How  suddenly  Ms  cheer  would  change. 

His  look  o'ercast  and  lower, 
If,  in  a  sudden  turn,  he  felt 
The  pressure  of  his  iron  belt. 
That  bound  his  breast  in  penance  pain, 
Iq  memory  of  his  father  slsin.^ 

'Few  rekdera  need  to  be  reminded  of  UiIb  belt,  to  tlio 
weight  of  which  James  added  certain  ounces  ereiy  year  that 
he  lived.  Pltscottie  founds  bis  belief  that  Jsmee  was  not  sl^n 
in  the  battle  of  Ftodden  because  the  English  never  had  thi* 
tiAen  of  the  Iron  belt  Ui  show  to  any  SoottitJinmn,  Tlie  person 
and  character  of  James  are  delineated  according  to  our  best 
historians.  His  romantic  dlqKMltlon,  which  led  blm  hi^ly  to 
relish  galetjr,  tqiproaohlog  to  license,  was,  at  llie  same  time, 
tinged  wltli  enthusiastic  derotlon.  These  propenaitieB  some- 
timea  formed  a  strange  contrasL  He  waa  wont,  during  his  flta 
of  devotion,  to  assome  the  dress  and  conform  to  the  mles  of 
the  Older  of  Prandscans ;  and  when  he  had  thns  done  pmaoce 
for  some  time  in  Stirling,  to  plunge  again  Into  the  tide  of 
pleasure.  Probablf ,  too,  with  no  unnsnal  Incouaistanc;,  he 
sometimes  laughed  at  the  superstitious  obaervances  to  which 
he  at  other  times  subjected  himself.  There  is  a  very  singular 
poem  by  Dunbu,  seemingly  addressed  to  James  IV.,  on  one 
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Even  80  'twas  strange  how,  evermore, 
Soon  a8  the  paesing  pang  was  o'er 
Forward  he  nish'd,  with  double  glee, 
Into  the  Btreun  of  revelry : 
Thus,  dim-eeen  object  of  afRri^t 
Startiea  Uie  courser  in  bis  flij^t. 
And  half  he  halts,  half  sininga  aside; 
Bnt  feels  the  quickening  spar  applied. 
And,  atrainiiig  on  the  tighten'd  rein. 
Scoots  doubly  swift  o'er  hill  and  plain. 


O'er  James's  heart,  the  conrtiers  say, 
Sir  Hugh  the  Heron's  wife  held  sway:^ 

of  ttaese  occarioiu  of  monastic  seolotion.  It  !■  &  moat  daring 
and  profane  parodj  on  the  tervlcM  of  the  Choich  of  Borne, 
entitled: 

"  Dunbar't  Dirlge  to  the  King, 
Bydtag  ower  lang  In  SirivUlnff. 
We  Uiat  are  here,  In  he&veii'a  glorj. 
To  yon  that  are  in  Pulsatory, 
Commend  na  on  our  hearty  wiae ; 
I  mean  we  folks  in  Faradiae, 
In  Bdinburgb,  with  all  merrlnesa, 
To  you  in  Stirling,  with  dIstieM, 
Where  neither  pleosnre  nor  delight  ia, 
For  pity  this  epistle  wiytis,"  etc. 
Soe  Uio  whole  in  Sibbald's  Collection,  vol.  L  p.  284. 

>It  has  been  already  noticed  (we  note  to  stanza  zUi.  of 
canto  i.)  Hiat  King  James's  acqaalntknce  with  Lady  Heron 
of  Fold  did  not  commence  tm^  be  marched  Into  En^and. 
Onr  historians  impate  to  the  Ung'e  infatnated  passion  the 
delays  which  led  to  the  latsl  defeat  of  Flodden.  The  anthm 
of  The  Q^Moiogy  of  the  Benm  FamUff  endekTOnrSi   with 
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To  Scotland's  Court  she  came, 
To  be  a  hostage  for  htx  lotd. 
Who  Ceeef  ord's  gallant  heart  had  g(»^ 
And  with  the  King  to  make  acctsd. 

Had  Bent  his  lovely  dame. 
TSar  to  that  lady  free  alone 
Bid  the  gay  King  allegiance  own ; 

For  the  fair  Queen  of  France 
Sent  him  a  turquoia  ring  and  glov^ 
And  chafed  him,  as  hex  knight  and  love, 

For  her  to  break  a  lance ; 
And  strike  three  strokes  with  Scottish  brand,' 

iMidable  anxiety,  to  dmr  the  Lady  Ford  from  this  acaiidal : 
tbU  Bhe  came  and  went,  however,  between  tbe  armies  of  James 
and  Surrey,  is  certain.  See  Pinkerton'a  HtMorv,  and  Ibe 
aatb(»itieB  be  Tefera  to,  ro).  li.  p.  W.  Heron  of  Ford  had 
tieen,  in  1511,  in  some  sort  accesaor;  to  the  alangfater  of  Sir 
Robert  Kerr,  of  Cessford,  Warden  of  the  Middle  Hart^ea.  It 
was  committed  by  hia  brother  the  baatatd,  Lilbnni,  «nd  Starked, 
three  Borderers.  Lllbum  and  Heron  of  Ford  were  delivered 
up  by  Henry  to  James,  and  wera  imprisoned  In  tb«  fortreas  of 
Fastoastle,  wttere  tbe  former  died.  Fart  of  the  prMeoce  of 
Lady  Ford's  negotiations  wltb  Jamea  was  tbe  Uberty  of  bar 
husband. 

1  Also  tbe  Queen  of  France  WTOt«  a  love-letter  to  the  King 
of  Scotland,  calling  him  ber  love,  showing  him  that  she  bad 
soltered  much  rebuke  in  France  for  the  defending  of  his 
hononr.  She  believed  surely  that  he  would  recompense  her 
again  with  some  of  his  kingly  support  in  hei  nec«B8lty ;  that  ia 
to  say,  that  be  would  raise  ber  an  army,  and  come  three  foot 
of  ground  on  English  ground  for  ber  sake.  To  that  effect  she 
sent  him  a  ring  oS  her  Soger,  with  fourteen  ^lousand  Flench 
crowns  to  pay  his  ezpenaea.  — PUacottie,  p.  110.  A  turquola 
ring;  probably  this  fatal  glftis,  with  Jamea'sswordu 
preBSTTed  In  the  CoU^  of  Heralds,  London. 
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And  march  three  mileB  on  Southron  land. 
And  bid  the  banners  of  his  band 

In  English  breezes  dance. 
And  thus  for  France's  Queen  he  dreet 
His  nuuily  Umhs  in  mailed  vest ; 
And  thus  admitted  English  fair 
His  inmost  counsels  still  to  share; 
And  thus,  for  both,  he  madly  plann'd 
The  ruin  of  himself  and  land  I 

And  yA,  the  sooth  to  tell, 
Kor  England's  fair,  nor  France's  Queen,* 
Were  worth  one  pearl-drop,  bright  and  sheen. 

From  Margaret's  eyes  that  fell,  — 
His  own  Queen  Margaret,  who,  in  Litbgow's  bowra', 
All  lottdy  sat,  and  wept  the  weary  hour. 

XL 

The  Queen  sits  lone  in  Litbgow  pile. 

And  weeps  the  weary  day, 
The  war  against  her  native  soil. 
Her  Monarch's  risk  in  battle  broil :  — 
And  in  gay  Holy-rood,  the  while, 
Dame  Heron  rises  with  a  smile 

Upon  the  harp  to  play. 
Fair  was  her  rounded  arm,  as  o'er 

The  strii^  her  fingers  flew ; 
And  as  she  touch'd  and  tuned  them  all, 

1 1S8.  —  "  Nor  France's  Queen,  nor  England's  fair, 
Were  worth  one  pearl-drop,  paning  nt% 
From  Margaret'B  eyea  that  fell." 
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Ever  ber  boaom's  rise  and  tall 
Was  plainer  given  to  view ; 
For,  all  for  heat,  was  laid  aside 
Her  wimple,  and  her  hood  untied.' 
And  firat  she  {atch'd  her  voice  to  aing, 
Then  glanced  her  dark  eye  on  the  £ing; 
And  then  aroond  the  silent  ring; 
And  laugh'd,  and  blosh'd,  and  oft  did  aaj 
Her  pretty  oath,  by  Yea,  and  Nay, 
She  could  not,  would  not,  durst  not  play  I 
At  length,  upon  the  harp,  with  glee. 
Mingled  with  arch  simplicity, 
A  soft,  yet  Hvely,  air  she  rung. 
While  thus  the  wily  lady  sung:  — 

XIL 

LOCHINVAB,*  LADT   HEBON'S  BO»Q. 

O,  young  Lochinvar  is  come  oat  fA  the  west, 
Through  all  the  wide  Border  his  steed  was  the  best ; 
And  save  his  good  broadswoid,  he  weapons  bad 

none. 
He  rode  all  unarm'd,  and  he  rode  all  alona 

>  Tbe  MS.  haa  only  — 

"  For,  all  lor  heat,  waa  liOd  aafda 
Her  wimpled  hood  and  gorget'a  pride  : 
And  oa  the  righted  harp  with  glee. 
Mingled  wlOi  arch  simpUcitf, 
A  aoft,  jet  liTely,  air  aha  rang, 
While  thna  her  voice  aUendant  oaag." 
■The  ballad  of  Z^dUnvor  ia  in  a  rerr  ill^t  degree  founded 
on  a  ballad  oalled  iTottartne  Janfarit,  which  mar  be  (oond  la 
the  JffMtrelnr  (^U<  ScottUA  forder,  Td.  m. 
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So  faithful  in  love,  and  bo  daontlesB  in  war, 
There  never  was  knight  like  the  y^oiuig  Lochinvar. 

He  staid  not  tor  brake,  and  he  sto^^'d  not  for  stone. 
He  swam  the  Eske  river  where  ford  there  was  none  i 
But  ere  he  alighted  at  Ne^erby  gate, 
The  bride  had  consented,  the  galLmt  came  late : 
For  a  laggard  in  love,  and  a  dastard  in  war, 
Waa  to  wed  die  fair  Ellen  of  brave  Loohinvar. 

So  boldly  he  enter-d  the  Ketherby  Hall, 

Among  bride's-men,  and  kinsmen,  and  brothers,  and 

all: 
Then  spoke  the  bride's  father,  his  hand  on  bia  sword, 
(For  the  poor  craven  brid^room  said  never  a  word,) 
"  0  come  ye  in  peace  here,  or  come  ye  in  war, 
Or  to  dance  at  our  bridal,  young  Lord  Lochinvar  ? "  — 

"  I  long  woo'd  yooT  daughta,  my  suit  you  denied ;  — 
Lore  swells  like  the  Solway,  but  ebbs  like  its  tide  — * 
And  DOW  am  I  come,  with  this  lost  love  of  mine, 
To  lead  but  one  measure,  drink  one  cop  of  wine. 
There  are  maidens  in  Scotland  more  lovely  by  far. 
That  would  gladly  be  bride  to  the  young  Lochinvar.' 

The  bride  kiss'd  the  gobl^ :  the  knight  took  it  up. 
He  quafTd  off  the  wine,  and  he  threw  down  the  cup. 
She  look'd  down  to  blush,  and  she  look'd  up  to  sigh. 
With  a  smile  on  her  lips,  and  a  tear  in  her  eye. 

^See  the  novel  of  Btdgauntlet,  for  a  dotted  pictura  of 
■ome  of  the  eztnordinair  phanomen*  of  the  q>riiig-tidM  In 
the  SolwKj  £1rlth. 
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He  took  ber  soft  hand,  ere  her  motbeT  could  bar,  — 
*■  Kow  tread  we  a  measure  I "  said  youog  LoduiiTai. 

So  stately  bis  form,  and  bo  lovely  her  &oe. 

That  never  a  hall  sach  a  galliard  did  grace ; 

While  her  mother  did  fret,  and  her  father  did 
fume, 

And  the  bridegroom  stood  dan^iiiig  his  bonoet  and 
plume ; 

And  the  bride-maidena  whisper'd,  "  Tnrere  better  hj 
far, 

To  have  match'd  our  fair  cousin  with  young  Loch- 
invar." 

One  tonch  to  her  hand,  and  one  word  in  her  ear. 
When  they  reach'd  the  hall-door,  and  the  charger 

stood  near; 
So  li^t  to  the  croupe  the  fair  lady  he  swun^ 
So  light  to  the  saddle  before  hei  he  epnmg  I 
"  She  is  won  I  we  are  gone,  over  bank,  bush,  and 

Bcanr; 
They^  have  fleet  steeda  Uiat  follow,"  quoth  yoong 

Locbinvar. 

There  was  mounting  'mong  Gnemes  of  the  Netherby 

clan; 
Forsters,  Fenwicks,  and  Musgraves,  they  rode  and 

they  ran : 
There  was  racii^  and  chasing,  on  Cannobie  Le^ 
But  the  lost  bride  of  Netherby  ne'er  did  they  sea 
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So  daring  in  love,  and  so  dauntlew  in  war, 

Have  ye  e'er  heard  of  gallant  like  joong  Locbinvar  ? 

XIIL 

The  Monarch  o'er  the  siren  hung, 
And  beat  the  measnre  aa  she  snng ; 
And,  pressing  closer,  and  more  near. 
He  whisper'd  praises  in  her  ear. 
Id  loud  applause  the  courtiers  vied  ; 
And  ladies  winVd,  and  ^ke  aside. 

The  witching  dame  to  Marmion  threw 
A  glance,  where  seem'd  to  reign 

The  pride  that  claims  applauses  due. 

And  of  her  royal  conquest  too, 
A  real  or  feign'd  disdain : 
Familiar  vras  the  look,  and  told, 
Marmion  and  she  were  friends  of  old. 
The  King  observed  their  meetii^  eyes. 
With  something  like  displeased  surprise ; 
For  mouarchs  ill  can  rivals  brook, 
Even  in  a  word,  or  smile,  or  look. 
Straight  took  he  forth  the  parchment  broad. 
Which  Mannion's  hig^  commission  show'd: 
"  Our  Borders  sack'd  by  many  a  raid, 

Our  peaceful  liege-men  robb'd,"  he  said ; 
"  On  day  of  truce  our  Warden  slain. 
Stout  BartOD  kill'd,  his  vassals  ta'en  — 
Unworthy  were  we  here  to  reign. 
Should  these  for  vengeance  cry  in  vain ; 
Our  full  defiance,  hate,  and  scorn. 
Our  herald  has  to  Henry  borne." 
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XIV. 

He  paused,  and  led  where  Douglas  stood, 
And  with  stem  eye  the  pageant  Tiew'd : 
I  ineaD  that  Douglas,  sixth  of  yore. 
Who  coronet  of  Angus  bore. 
And,  when  his  blood  and  heart  were  big^,' 
Did  the  third  James  in  camp  defy. 
And  all  his  minions  led  to  die 

On  Lauder's  dreary  flat : 
Princes  and  favourites  long  grew  tame. 
And  trembled  at  the  homely  name 

Of  Archibald  Bell-the-G^ ;  > 
The  same  who  left  the  dusky  vale 
Of  Hermitage  in  Liddisdale, 

Its  dungeons,  and  its  towers. 
Where  Bothwell's  turrets  brave  the  air. 
And  Bothwell  bank  is  blooming  fair. 

To  fix  his  princely  bowers. 
Though  now,  in  age,  he  had  laid  down 
His  armour  for  the  peaceful  gown, 

And  for  a  statT  his  brand. 
Yet  often  would  flash  forth  the  fire. 
That  could,  in  youth,  a  monarch's  ire 

And  minion's  pride  withstand ; 
And  even  that  day,  at  council  board. 

Unapt  to  soothe  his  sovereign's  mood, 

1 U8.  —  "  And,  when  bla  blood  ud  heart  ven  hJj^ 
King  Janu'a  minions  led  to  die. 
On  Loader's  dreaiy  Ont." 

■  BeOrOwCat,  see  Appendix,  Nate  M. 
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Against  the  var  had  Angua  stood, 
And  chafed  his  royal  Lord.' 

XV. 

His  giant-form,  like  ntio'd  tower. 
Though  fall's  its  muscles'  brawny  vaont, 
Huge-boned,  and  tall,  and  grim,  and  gaunt, 

Seem'd  o'ei  the  gaudy  scene  to  lower : 
His  locks  and  beard  in  silver  grew ; 
His  eyebrows  kept  their  sable  hue. 
Kear  Douglas  when  the  Monarch  stood. 
His  bitter  speech  he  thus  pursued :  — 
*  Lord  Marmion,  since  these  letters  aay 
That  in  the  North  yon  needs  must  stay, 

While  slightest  hopes  of  peace  remain, 
Vncooiteous  speech  it  wer^  and  stem. 
To  aay  —  Betura  to  lindisfarne, 

Until  my  herald  come  again.  — 
Then  rest  you  on  Tantallon  Hold;^ 

)  Angiu  was  ui  old  man  when  Ui«  war  against  England  was 
naolved  upon.  He  eameatlj  spoke  agtdaM  that  measure  from 
lu  commencement ;  and,  on  (he  eve  of  the  battle  o(  Flodden, 
remoutrated  so  freely  apon  iLe  Impollc;  ol  flgjiting,  that  Uie 
king  (aid  (0  him,  nlth  icom  and  indignation,  "If  he  waa 
afraid,  be  ml^t  go  home."  Tht  earl  burst  Into  tears  at  thla 
InsnpponaUe  Insult,  and  retired  accordingly,  leaving  his  stma, 
George,  Hastet  of  Angm,  and  Sir  William  of  Glenbeirie,  to 
command  hli  followers.  They  were  both  aUn  in  tbe  battle, 
witli  two  hundred  gentlemen  of  the  name  of  Douglas.  The 
aged  earl,  broken4iearted  at  the  calmltles  of  his  house  and 
his  coontry,  retired  Into  a  religious  house,  where  be  died  about 
a  year  after  the  field  of  Flodden. 

■  Tbe  mios  of  Tantallon  Castle  occupy  a  bl^  rock  project- 
ing into  (he  German  Ocean,  about  two  mllea  east  of  North 
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Your  host  ahall  be  the  Douglfts  bold, — 
A  chief  unlike  his  sires  of  old. 

Berwick.  The  boUding  Is  not  bbbd  till  a  dose  ^iproach,  h 
there  ia  riBiiig  groond  betwixt  it  and  the  Und.  Hie  cinmit  is 
of  large  extent,  fenced  upon  three  sidee  by  the  precipice  which 
overbuij^  the  eea,  and  oa  the  {ouith  bj  a  double  ditch  and 
very  strong  outworks.  Tantallon  was  a  principal  castle  of  the 
Douglas  family,  and  when  the  Baii  of  Angus  was  banished,  in 
1627,  it  continued  to  hold  oat  against  James  V.  The  King 
went  in  person  against  It,  and,  for  Its  redaction,  tiorrowed 
from  the  Castle  of  Duulnr,  then  belcmging  to  the  Duke  ol 
Albany,  two  great  cannons,  whose  names,  as  FUscotUe  in- 
lomia  US  with  laudable  mlnnteneas,  were  "  IlLTawn-moalh'd 
Heg  and  her  Harrow;"  also,  "two  great  botcards,  and  two 
mojan,  two  double  falcons,  and  four  quarter  falcons ; "  for  ttie 
safe  guiding  and  re-detlvery  at  which,  three  lords  were  laid 
in  pawn  at  Dunbar.  Tet,  notwithstanding  all  this  apparatos, 
James  was  forced  to  raise  the  siege,  and  only  afterward  o1>- 
talned  possession  of  Taniallon  by  treaty  with  the  goremor, 
Simon  Panaogo.  Wlien  the  Earl  of  Angna  retnmed  from  ban- 
ishment, upon  (he  death  of  Jamee,  be  again  obUdned  pooses- 
aion  of  Tantallon,  and  It  actually  aHorded  refuge  to  an  Bn^idi 
ambassador,  under  circumstances  similar  to  those  descritied  In 
the  text.  This  was  no  other  than  the  celebrated  Sir  Ralph 
Sadler,  who  resided  there  for  some  time  under  Angus's  pro- 
tection, after  the  failure  of  his  negotiation  for  matching  the 
infant  Mary  with  Edward  VI.  He  says  that,  tbou^  this 
place  was  poorly  furnished.  It  was  of  such  strength  as  mi^t 
warrant  him  against  the  malice  of  his  enemiee,  and  that  he 
now  ibon^t  himself  out  of  danger.^ 

There  ia  a  military  tradition,  that  the  old  Scottish  Uaroh 
was  meant  to  express  the  words. 

Ding  down  Tantallon, 

Mak  a  brig  to  the  Baas. 

Tsntallon  was  at  length  "dung  down  "  and  rained  I7  the 

Coreuanters,   Its  lord,  the  Marquis  ol  Dongas,  being  a  fa- 
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He  wears  ttieir  motto  on  hia  blade,* 
Their  blazon  o'er  his  towers  displsy'd ; 
Yet  loves  his  sov^eign  to  oppose, 
More  than  to  face  his  country's  foes. 
And,  I  bethink  me,  by  St.  Stephen, 

But  e'en  this  mom  to  me  was  given  ' 
A  prize,  the  first  fruits  of  the  war, 
Ta'en  by  a  galley  from  Dunbar, 

Tonrar  of  the  roy&l  oauw.  Tbe  omstle  and  bftrony  were  wld 
tn  die  beginning  of  the  el^teentb  centm?  to  Prealtlent  Dal- 
lymple  of  North  Berwick,  by  the  then  Meu^iuls  of  Donglaa. 

1 A  Toy  ancleiit  swrad,  in  poflaeMl<»i  of  Lord  Dod^m, 
IwuB,  among  a  greet  de^  of  flomiflhing,  two  hnirfu  pointing 
to  a  heart,  wbioh  Is  placed  betwixt  tbem,  and  the  date  1829, 
being  the  jear  in  which  Bruce  chained  the  Good  Lotd  Dongjaa 
to  carry  hie  heart  to  the  holy  land.  The  following  llnM  (the 
flist  couplet  of  which  Is  qnoted  by  Godaorotl  as  a  pt^nlar  lay- 
ing  In  hie  time)  are  inacrlbed  around  the  emblem : 


"  I  nin  ye  charge,  dter  yat  I  depart, 
To  holy  grawe,  and  thair  buiy  my  hart ; 
Let  It  remane  ever  bothb  ttmb  and  hows. 
To  ye  last  di^  I  de  my  Saviour. 

"  I  do  protest  In  tyme  of  al  my  rlnge, 
Te  lyk  subject  had  never  ony  kelng." 

This  cnrloDS  and  valuable  relic  was  nearly  loel  daring  the  CIvU 
War  of  1746-46,  bebg  carried  aw^  from  Dou^as  Caatla  by 
some  ot  Ihoee  in  arms  tor  Frince  Charles.  Btit  groU  Interest 
having  been  made  by  the  Duke  of  Dou^ae  among  the  chief 
peitUanH  of  the  Stuart,  it  wae  at  length  restored.  It  resembles 
a  Highland  claymore,  of  the  ufioal  size,  i«  of  an  excellent  tem- 
per, and  admirably  poiaed. 

'MS. — "But  yertw  mom  waaAttfler  driven," 
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A  be'vy  of  the  maids  of  Heaven. 
Under  your  guard,  these  holy  maids 
Shall  safe  return  to  cloister  shadea, 
And,  while  they  at  Tantallon  stay, 
Requiem  for  Cochran's  soul  may  say." 
And,  with  the  slsughter'd  favouiite's  namc^ 
Across  the  Monarch's  hrow  there  came 
A  cloud  (rf  ire,  remorse  and  ahame. 

rvx 

In  answer  nought  could  Angus  speak ; 
His  proud  heart  swell'd  vell-nigh  to  break ; 
He  tum'd  aside,  and  down  his  cheek 

A  burning  tear  there  stole. 
His  hand  the  Monarch  sudden  took. 
That  sight  bis  kind  heart  could  not  brook: 
"  Now,  by  the  Bruce's  soul,' 
Angus,  my  hasty  speech  forgive  I 
For  sure  as  doth  his  spirit  live. 
As  be  said  of  the  Donglas  old, 

I  well  may  say  of  yoii,  — 
That  never  King  did  subject  hold. 
In  speech  more  free,  in  war  m(a«  bold. 

More  tender  and  more  true :  ^ 
Forgive  me,  Douglas,  once  again."  — 
And,  while  the  King  his  hand  did  strain. 
The  old  man's  tears  fell  down  like  lain. 

1  Hie  two  next  lines  an  not  in  the  original  HS. 
•  "  0,  Dowgla*  I  Dowglaa  1 
TentUrand  trew." 

^The  BoulaU. 
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To  seue  the  moment  Mannion  tried, 
And  wUsper'd  to  the  King  aside : 
"  Oh  I  let  such  tears  unwonted  plead 
For  respite  Aort  from  dubioas  deed  I 
A  child  will  weep  a  bramble's  smart, 
A  maid  to  see  her  sparrow  part,* 
A  stripling  fw  a  woman's  heart : 
But  woe  awaits  a  country,  when 
She  sees  the  tears  of  bearded  men. 
Then,  oh  I  what  omen,  dark  and  \a^ 
When  Douglas  wets  his  manly  eye  I " 

xvn. 

Displeased  was  James,  that  stranger  view'd 
And  tamper'd  with  his  changing  mood. 

"  Lang^  those  that  can,  weep  those  that  may," 
Thns  did  the  fiery  Monarch  say, 

'  Southward  I  march  by  break  of  day ; 
And  if  within  Tantallon  strong. 
The  good  Lord  Marmiou  tarries  long. 
Perchance  our  meeting  next  may  fall 
At  Tamworth,  in  hie  castle-hall."  — 
The  hauf^ty  Marmion  felt  the  taunt, 
And  answer'd,  grave,  the  royal  vaunt: 

'  Much  honour'd  were  my  humble  home, 
If  in  its  halls  King  James  should  come ; 
Bat  Nottingham  has  archers  good. 
And  Yorkshire  men  are  stem  of  mood ; 
Northumbrian  prickers  wild  and  rud& 

^M8. — "A  moid  to  we  her  love  deport." 
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Od  Derby  HiUs  the  paths  are  steep ; 
In  Ouse  and  Tyoe  the  fords  are  deep; 
And  many  a  banner  will  be  torn. 
And  many  a  knight  to  earth  be  bom^ 
And  many  a  sheaf  of  arrows  spent, 
Ere  ScotUmd's  King  shall  cross  the  Trent; 
Yet  pause,  brave  Prince,  while  yet  you  may  I "  - 
The  Monarch  lightly  tuni'd  away, 
And  to  his  nobles  loud  did  call,  — 
"  Lords,  to  the  dance,  —  aholll  ahall!"' 
Himself  his  cloak  and  sword  fiui^  by, 
And  led  Dame  Heron  gallantly; 
And  Minstrels,  at  the  n>^  order, 
Eung  ont  —  "  Blue  Bonnets  o'er  Quo  Border." 

XVIIL 

Leave  we  these  revels  now,  to  tell 
What  to  Saint  Hilda's  maids  befell. 
Whose  gaUey,  as  they  sail'd  again 
To  Whitby,  by  a  Scot  was  ta'en. 
Now  at  Dun-Edin  did  they  bide. 
Till  James  should  of  their  fate  decide; 

And  soon,  by  his  command. 
Were  gently  summon'd  to  prepare 
To  journey  under  Marmion's  care, 
A^  escort  honour'd,  safe,  and  fair. 

Again  to  English  land. 
The  Abbess  told  her  chaplet  o'er. 
Nor  knew  which  Saint  she  should  implore ; 
For,  when  she  thought  of  Constance,  sore 
>TIie  tuoient  oi;  to  mtka  room  lor  %  dutoe,  or  pagMoL 
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She  fear'd  Lord  Maimion's  mood. 
And  judge  vhat  Clan  must  have  felt ! 
The  sword,  that  hung  in  Mannion's  belt, 

Had  dmnk  De  Wilton's  blood. 
Unwittingly,  King  James  had  given. 

As  guard  to  Whitby's  shades. 
The  man  most  dreaded  under  heaven 

By  these  defenceless  maida : 
Tet  what  petition  could  avail, 
Or  who  would  listen  to  the  tale 
Of  woman,  prisoner,  and  nun. 
Mid  bustle  of  a  war  begun  ? 
They  deem'd  it  hopeless  to  avoid 
The  convoy  lA  their  dangerous  guide; 

XIX. 
Their  lodging,  so  the  King  assign'd. 
To  Marmioa's,  as  their  guardian,  join'd ; 
And  thus  it  fell,  that,  passing  nigh. 
The  Palmer  caught  the  Abbess*  eye. 

Who  wam'd  him  by  a  scroll. 
She  had  a  secret  to  reveal. 
That  much  concem'd  the  Church's  weal. 

And  health  of  sinner's  soul ; 
And,  with  deep  charge  of  secrecy. 

She  named  a  place  to  meet. 
Within  an  open  balcony. 
That  hnng  from  dizzy  pitch,  and  high. 

Above  the  stately  street ; 
To  which,  as  oommtw  to  each  home, 
At  night  they  might  in  secret  com& 
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At  night,  in  secret,  there  they  came. 
The  Palmer  and  the  holy  dame 
The  moon  among  the  clouds  rose  high, 
And  all  the  city  hum  was  by. 
Upon  the  stre^,  where  late  before 
Did  din  of  war  and  warriors  roar. 

You  might  have  heard  a  pebble  &U, 
A  beetle  bum,  a  cricket  sing. 
An  owlet  flap  his  boding  wing 

On  Qiles'e  steeple  talL 
The  antique  buildings,  climbing  high, 
Whoae  Gothic  frontlets  sought  the  sky. 

Were  here  wrapt  deep  in  shade ; 
There  on  their  brows  the  moonbeam  broke^ 
Through  the  faint  wreaths  of  silvery  smoke^ 

And  on  the  casements  play'd. 

And  other  light  was  none  to  see. 
Save  torches  gliding  far. 

Before  some  chieftain  of  degree^ 

Who  left  the  royal  revelry 
To  bowne  him  for  the  war.  — 
A  solemn  scene  the  Abbess  chose ; 
A  solemn  honr,  her  secret  to  diacloeei 

XXL 
«  O,  holy  Palmer  1 "  she  began,  — 
«  For  sure  he  must  be  sainted  man. 
Whose  blessed  feet  have  trod  the  ground 
Where  the  Bedeemer's  tomb  ia  found, — 
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For  HiB  dear  Church'B  eake,  m^  tale 
Attend,  nor  deem  of  light  avail, 
Thoogh  I  most  speak  of  worldly  love,  — 
How  vain  to  thoee  who  wed  above  I  — 
De  Wilton  and  Lord  Mannion  woo'd  \ 
Claia  de  Clare,  <A  G-loster's  blood  \ 
(Idle  it  were  of  Whitb^'B  dame^ 
To  sajr  of  that  same  blood  I  came ;) 
And  once,  when  jealooa  rage  was  hi(^ 
Iicvd  Mannion  said  despiteouslj, 
WiltoQ  was  traitor  in  his  heart. 
And  had  made  lec^e  with  Martin  Swart,' 
When  he  came  here  on  Simnel's  part ; 
And  only  cowardice  did  restrain 
His  rebel  aid  on  Stokefield's  plain, — 
And  down  he  threw  his  glove :  —  the  thing 
Was  tried,  as  wont,  before  the  King  \ 

iTbere  tn  pusagoa  In  which  the  flAtnesa  iod  tedlonaiiMi 
of  the  nurattTo  i«  reliered  by  no  loti  of  beanty  nor  elegMice  of 
diction,  uid  whleh  form  an  extnonUnary  contrast  with  Uie 
more  anlmaled  and  flnlehed  portlonj  of  the  poem.  We  ghftll 
not  afllict  our  readers  with  nkore  than  one  speolmeD  of  thi« 
falling  off.  We  eelect  h  from  the  Abbees'a  eipUDatl<ni  to  De 
WUton; 

"De  Wnton  and  Lord  Harmton  woo'd,"  etc., 
(and  twenty-two  following  lines),  — J^rey. 

*A  Getman  genera),  wlio  oommandied  the  anzllUtriee  aent 
by  ti>e  Docheae  of  BnTgondy  with  Lambert  Simnel.  He  waa 
defeated  and  killed  at  Stokefleld.  Tbe  name  of  thia  G«rman 
general  ia  preaerved  by  thM  of  the  Seld  of  battle,  which  ia 
eallad,  after  him,  Swart-moor.  There  were  acngs  aboat  him 
long  current  in  Euj^d.  See  DIasertMion  preflxed  to  Bltaon'a 
S*eiti>t  Sottgi,  1792,  p.  Izl. 
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Wbra«  frankly  did  Be  Wilton  own. 
That  Swait  in  Guelders  be  had  known ; 
And  that  between  them  then  there  went 
Some  scroll  of  contteoas  compliment 
For  this  he  to  his  oaatle  sent ', 
But  when  his  messenger  return'd. 
Judge  how  De  Wilton's  fniy  hurn'd  1 
For  in  his  packet  there  were  laid 
Letters  that  claim'd  disloyal  aid. 
And  proved  King  Henry's  cause  betaiy'd. 
His  fame,  thus  bhghted,  in  the  field 
He  strove  to  clear,  by  spear  and  shield; — 
To  clear  his  fame  in  vain  he  strove, 
For  woodrous  are  His  ways  above  I 
Perchance  some  form  was  unobeerved ; 
Perobance  in  payer,  or  faith,  he  swerved;' 

1  It  was  earlf  neceaMry  for  thoae  wbo  felt  themaelTM  obliged 
to  believe  in  the  diriue  jodgment  being  eiiimolM«d  la  the  trial 
by  duel,  to  find  uItos  for  the  atraiige  and  obTloiuly  piecarlous 
ehsncM  of  the  combu.  Tariona  ourionB  eraaive  ahifu,  need 
t7  Iboae  wbo  took  up  an  unrlgbteooa  qoairel,  wore  Bi^tpoBtd 
■officienl  to  cooTert  ll  into  a  Jose  one.  Thus,  In  the  romance 
of  Arn^t  and  AmAiar^  the  one  brother-ln-onnB,  fighting  lot  the 
other,  diagniMd  In  his  armoni,  ewean  that  ha  did  not  commit 
Ifae  crime  of  which  the  Steward,  hij  antagonist,  tmly,  tbougb 
maliciouBly,  accnsed  him  whom  he  represanted.  Brantome 
tells  a  story  of  an  Italian,  who  entered  the  lists  upon  an  unjust 
qtuurel,  but,  to  make  bis  cause  good,  fled  from  his  «nemy  M 
the  fliM  onset.  "Turn,  coward  ]"  exclaimed  bis  antagonisL 
"Tbou  Uest,"  said  the  Italian,  "coward  am  I  none;  uul  in 
this  qnarrel  will  I  flgbl  to  the  death,  bat  my  fine  cause  of 
combat  was  mijost,  and  I  abandon  it."  "  Je  dohs  lalMe  h 
pmaer,"  adds  Brantome,  "  t'lE  n'lf  a^i»  ds  I'ohia  U."  Else- 
where he  says,  very  senubly,  upon  the  confldence  which  these 
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Else  bow  could  goiltleas  champiOD  qiuil. 
Or  how  the  blessed  ordeal  fail  i 

XXIL 

"  His  sqmre,  who  now  De  Wilton  saw 
As  recreant  doom'd  to  suffer  law, 

Repentant,  own'd  in  vain. 
That,  while  he  had  the  scrolla  in  care, 
A  stranger  maiden,  passing  fair. 
Had  drench'd  him  with  a  beven^  rare ; 

His  words  no  faith  could  gain. 
With  Clare  alone  he  credence  won. 
Who,  rather  than  wed  Marmion, 
Did  to  Saint  HOda'a  shrine  repair, 
To  give  our  house  her  livings  fair. 
And  die  a  vestal  vot'ress  there. 
The  impulse  from  the  earth  was  given. 
But  bent  her  to  the  paths  of  heaven. 
A  purer  heart,  a  lovelier  maid. 
Ne'er  shelter'd  her  in  Whitby's  shade^ 
No,  not  since  Saxon  Edelfled ; 

Only  one  trace  of  earthly  strain, 
That  for  her  lover's  loss 

who  bad  a  rfgfateoiu  eaose  enURolned  at  rUAorj :  ■'  Un  autre 
abiu  V  avoii-U,  que  ceux  qui  aooimt  uajutte  auliW  d*  quereUt, 
et  qu'on  lt»  faitoU  Jurer  avant  eTitrer  au  eamp,  pentoietd  tatre 
aujiitMt  ealngueuri,  voire  s'en  <uturoienl-t-iU  du  tout,  m«aniat 
que  leura  eon/eaieuTS,  parraint  et  eot\fidatita  leuri  en  reapon- 
dolent  tout-ii-fait,  comma  il  Dieu  ieur  en  euet  doniU  vne  patenta ; 
et  ne  regardant  point  h  d'autru  fautea  paattea,  el  qua  ZH«u  «n 
garde  la  punition  <l  ce  coup  Ih  pour  plua  yrande,  daapiteuia,  et 
etemplalre."  —  Diicvurt  tur  l«t  Duet*. 
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She  chniahes  a  sontnr  vun. 
And  mamnirs  at  the  cum.  — 

And  then  her  heritage ;  —  it  goes 
Along  the  banks  of  Tasie ; 

Deep  fields  of  grain  the  reaper  iaow% 

In  meadows  n<^  the  heifer  lam, 

The  falconer  and  hnntaoian  knows 
Its  woodlands  for  the  gan>e. 
Shame  were  it  to  Saint  Hilda  dear. 
And  I,  her  humble  Tot'ress  here, 

Stumld  do  a  deadly  ain. 
Her  temple  spoil'd  before  mine  eyes, 
If  this  false  Mannion  such  a  jnise 

By  my  consent  should  win ; 
Yet  bath  our  boisterous  monarch  sworn. 
That  Clare  shall  from  our  house  be  torn; 
And  grieTOOB  cause  have  I  to  fear. 
Such  mandate  doth  Lord  Marmion  bear; 

TTTTT. 

*  Now,  prisoner,  helpless,  and  betray'd 
To  evil  power,  I  claim  thine  aid, 

By  every  step  that  Uiou  hast  trod 
To  holy  shrine  and  grotto  dim. 
By  every  martyr's  tortured  limb. 
By  angel,  saint,  and  sentphim. 

And  by  the  Church  of  Ood ! 
For  mark :  —  When  Wilton  was  betray'd. 
And  with  his  squire  forged  letters  laid. 
She  was,  alas !  that  sinful  maid. 

By  whom  the  deed  was  done,  — 
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0 !  shame  and  lionx»r  to  be  said  I— 

She  was  a  perjured  nun  I 
No  clerk  in  all  the  land,  like  her, 
Traced  quaint  and  -roryuig  chanu^«r. 
Perchance  yon  may  a  marvel  deem, 

That  Mumion's  paramour 
(For  mich  vile  thing  she  was)  should 

Her  lover's  nuptial  hour; 
But  o'er  him  thns  she  hoped  to  gain. 
As  privy  to  hie  honour's  etain. 

Illimitable  power : 
For  this  she  secretly  retain'd 

Each  proof  that  mjgbt  the  plot  reveal, 

Instructions  with  bis  band  and  seal : 
And  thus  Saint  Kilda  deign'd. 

Through  cdnnere'  perfidy  impure. 

Her  house's  glory  to  secure. 
And  Clare's  immortal  weaL 


XXIV. 
'  Twere  long,  and  needless,  here  to  tell. 
How  to  my  hand  these  papers  fell ; 

With  me  they  must  not  stay. 
Saint  Hilda  keep  her  Abbess  true  I 
Who  knows  what  outrage  be  might  do. 

While  joumeyii^  by  the  way  ?  — 
0,  blessed  Saint,  if  e'et  again 
I  venturous  leave  thy  calm  domain. 
To  travel  or  by  land  or  main. 

Beep  penance  may  I  pay  I  — 
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Now,  saintly  Falmetf  mark  my  prayer : 

I  give  thia  packet  to  thy  care. 

For  thee  to  eXx^  they  will  not  dare ; 

And  0 1  with  caatioua  speed. 
To  Wolaey'a  hand  the  papa«  bring. 
That  he  may  show  them  to  the  Sing: 

And,  for.thy  well-earo'd  meed. 
Thou  holy  man,  at  Whitby's  Bbiioe 
A  weekly  mass  shall  still  be  thine. 

While  priests  can  aing  and  read.  — 
Whatail'Ht  thou?  —  Speak  1"  —  For  as  he  to<A 
The  charge,  a  strong  emotitm  shook 

His  frame ;  and,  ere  reply, 
They  heard  a  faint,  yet  shrilly  tone, 
like  distant  clarion  feebly  blown. 

That  on  the  breeze  did  die ; 
And  load  the  Abbess  ahriek'd  in  fear, 
*  Saint  Withold,  save  us  1  —  What  is  here  I 

Look  at  yon  City  Cross  I 
See  on  its  battled  tower  appear 
Phantoms,  that  acutcbeons  seem  to  rear, 

And  blazon'd  banners  toes  1 "  — 

XXV. 

Bun-Edin's  Cross,  a  pilWd  stone,i 
Bose  on  a  turret  octagon ; 

1 M8.  —  '■  Dan-Edln'e  Crooa,  a  ^Uar'd  itoiw, 
Kow  on  a  ttmet  hexagon ; 
Post  oikto  dost,  le>d  unto  Iwd, 
On  Its  destroyer's  drowsy  >    .  ^ 
Upon  Its  base  destroyer's  i  ~' 

TheMiuatral'a  maUsOD  It  Mid.)  " 
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(But  now  is  razed  that  monament, 
Whence  royal  edict  rang, 

And  voice  of  Scotland's  law  wae  sod 
In  glorious  trampet-Glang. 
O !  he  his  tomb  as  lead  to  lead, 
TJpoD  its  dull  destto^er'B  head  1  — 
A  minstrel's  malison  ^  is  aaid.^  — 
Then  on  its  battlements  they  saw 
A  vision,  passing  Nature's  law. 

Strange,  wild,  and  dimly  seen ; 
Figures  that  seem'd  to  rise  and  die, 
Gibber  and  sign,  advance  and  fly. 
While  nought  confirm'd  could  ear  or  eye 

*!.  e;  Cone. 

■The  CroflB  of  Edlnboigb  waa  an  >iicleiit  aiut  coriooa 
ttractnra.  The  lower  part  wai  m  octagonal  tower,  Blxl«ea 
feet  In  diameter,  and  about  fifteen  feet  high.  At  each  an^e 
there  was  a  pillar,  and  between  them  an  arch  of  the  Greoiaa 
dutpe.  Above  theee  waa  a  projecting  battlement,  with  a  turret 
at  each  comer,  and  medallions,  of  rude  but  curious  workman- 
ship, bMween  them.  Above  this  rose  the  proper  oroM,  a 
column  of  one  stone,  upwards  of  twenty  feet  hl^,  surmounted 
with  a  unicorn.  This  pillar  is  preaerred  in  the  grounds  of  the 
property  of  Drum,  near  Edinburgh.  The  magistrates  of  Edin- 
burgh, in  1T66,  with  consent  of  the  Lords  of  Sesdon  (]>roA 
jmdor/),  destroyed  this  carious  monument,  under  a  wanton 
pretext  thai,  it  encumbered  the  street ;  while,  on  the  one  hand, 
they  left  an  ngly  msas  called  the  Loekeoboothe,  and,  on  the 
other,  an  awkward,  long,  and  low  guard'^ouse,  which  were 
fifty  times  more  encumbranoe  than  the  Tenerable  and  taurften- 
dve  cross. 

Vraia  the  tower  of  the  crow,  so  long  as  it  remained,  the 
heralds  published  the  acts  of  Parliament ;  and  its  site,  marked 
yij  radii,  diverging  from  a  stone  centre,  In  the  Bi^  Street,  la 
still  the  place  where  proclamations  are  made. 
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DiBcoQ  of  sound  or  mien. 
Tet  darkly  did  it  seem,  as  there 
Heralds  and  ParsniTasts  prepare, 
With  trumpet  sound,  and  blazon  fur, 

A  sammotiB  to  proclaim ; 
Bnt  indi^dnct  the  pageant  prond. 
As  fancy  forms  ntf  midnight  cloud, 
When  flings  the  moon  upon  her  shroud 

A  wavering  tinge  of  flame ; 
It  flits,  expands,  and  shifts,  till  loud. 
From  midmost  of  the  spectre  crowd. 

This  awful  summons  came: — ^ 


XXVL 
"Prince,  prelate,  potentate,  and  peer. 

Whose  names  I  now  shall  call, 
Scottish,  or  forever,  give  ear  I 
Subjects  of  him  who  sent  me  here^ 
At  his  tribunal  to  appear, 

I  summon  one  and  all : 
Z  cite  you  by  each  deadly  sin. 
That  e'er  hath  soil'd  your  hearts  within ; 
I  cite  you  by  each  brutal  lost. 
That  e'er  defiled  your  earthly  dust,  — 

By  wrath,  by  pride,  by  fear,* 
By  each  o'er-mastering  passion's  tone. 
By  the  dark  grave,  and  dying  groan  1 


1  See  Appendix,  Note  N. 

*M3.  —  "Bj  wnlh,  bjfi-md,  t^fear." 


by  Google 


Canto  F.  THE  CODBT. 

When  forty  days  are  pao^d  and  gooe,* 
I  cite  7011,  at  your  Monarch's  throne. 

To  answer  and  appear."  — 
Then  thtmder'd  forth  a  roll  of  names :  — 
The  first  vas  thine,  unhappy  James  I 

Then  all  thy  nobles  came ; 
Cravf<Md,  Glencairn,  Montrose^  Argyh, 
Boss,  Both  well,  Forbes,  Lennox,  Ly  te,  — 
Why  should  I  tell  their  separate  style? 

Each  chief  of  birth  and  fame^ 
Of  Lowland,  Highhuid,  Border,  Isle, 
Forft^oom'd  to  Flodden's  carnage  pite. 

Was  cited  there  by  name; 
And  Marmion,  Lord  of  Fontenaye, 
Of  Lntterward,  and  Sorivelbaye ; 
Dq  Wilton,  erst  of  Aberley, 
The  self-aame  thundering  voioe  did  say.  — '• 

But  then  another  spoke : 
*  Thy  fatal  summons  I  deny. 
And  thine  infernal  Lord  defy, 
Appealing  me  to  Hini  on  Hi(^, 

Who  burst  the  sinner's  yoka" 
At  that  dread  accent,  with  a  scream, 
lilted  the  pageant  like  a  dream. 

The  snmmoner  was  gone. 
Prone  on  her  face  ihe  Abbess  fell. 
And  fast,  and  fast,  her  beads  did  tdl ; 

^M8.  —  "£re  twenty  dafs  are  pus'd  and  gono. 
Before  the  migfatf  Uonarch's  throne, 
I  cite  jron  to  appear." 
■  JfS.  —  >' In  thonderiiig  tone  the  Toice  did  1^. " 
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Her  nuns  came,  etaitled  by  the  yell. 

And  found  her  there  alone. 
She  marVd  not,  at  the  scene  aghast. 
What  time,  or  how,  the  Palmer  pass'd. 

XXVIL 
Shift  we  the  scene.  —  The  camp  doth  move, 

Dun-£din's  streets  are  empty  dow. 
Save  wheo,  for  veal  of  those  they  lave. 

To  pray  the  "pttijer,  and  tow  the  tow, 
The  tottering  child,  the  anxious  fair. 
The  gray-hair'd  sire,  mth  pious  care, 
To  chapels  and  to  shrines  repair  — 
Where  is  the  Palmer  now  ?  and  where 
The  AhbesB,  Marmion,  and  Glare?  — 
Bold  Douglas  1  to  Tantallon  fair 

Th^  journey  in  thy  charge : 
Lord  Marmion  rode  on  his  right  hand, 
The  Palmer  still  was  with  the  hand ; 
Angus,  like  Lindesay,  did  command. 

That  none  should  roam  at  large. 
But  in  that  Palmer's  alter'd  mien 
A  wondrous  change  might  now  be  seen. 

Freely  he  spoke  of  war. 
Of  marvels  wrought  by  sin^  hand. 
When  lifted  for  a  native  land ; 
And  still  lootd  high,  as  if  he  plann'd 

Some  desperate  deed  afar. 
His  courser  would  he  feed  and  stroke, 
And,  tucking  up  his  sahle  frocke. 
Would  first  his  mettle  bold  provoke, 
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Then  soothe  or  quell  his  pride. 
Old  Hubert  said,  that  neva  one 
He  saw,  except  Lord  MarmicnD. 

A  steed  so  fairly  ride;. 


xxvm. 

Some  bBlf-hour's  march  behind,  there  camc^ 
By  Enstace  govero'd  fait, 

A  troop  escorting  Hilda's  Came, 
With  all  hec  nans,  and  Clara 

Ko  audience  had  Lord  Marmioo  Boi^ht; 
Ever  he  f  ear'd  to  aggravate 
Clara  de  Clare's  sospicioas  hate ; 

And  safer  twas,  he  thought. 

To  wait  till,  from  the  mine  removed. 
The  influence  of  kinsmen  loved. 
And  suit  by  Henry's  self  approved. 

Her  slow  consent  had  wronght. 
-His  was  QO  flickering  flame,  that  dies 
Unless  when  bnn'd  by  looks  and  sighs. 
And  lighted  oft  at  lady's  eyes ; 
He  loi^d  to  stretdi  his  vide  command 
O'er  luddess  Clara's  ample  land : 
Besides,  when  Wilton  with  him  vied. 
Although  the  pang  of  humbled  pride 
The  place  of  jealousy  supplied. 

Yet  conquest,  by  thaJt  meanness  won 

He  almost  loath'd  to  think  upon. 

Led  him,  at  times,  to  hate  tiie  cause, 

Which  made  him  boist  through  honours  lavs. 
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If  e'er  he  lov'd,  tma  her  alone, 
Who  died  within  that  vault  of  stooe. 

XXIX. 
And  now,  when  close  at  hand  they  saw 
Korth  Berwick'fl  town,  and  lofty  Law,* 
Fitz-Eustace  bade  them  pauae  a  while. 
Before  a  venerable  pile,' 

Whose  ttureta  view'd,  ahr. 
The  lofty  Bass,  the  Lambie  Isle,* 

The  ocean's  peace  or  war. 
At  tolling  <rf  a  bell,  forth  oame 
The  convent's  venerable  Dame, 
And  pray'd  Saint  Hilda's  Abbess  rest 
With  her,  a  loved  and  honour'd  gaeat. 
Till  Douglas  should  a  bark  prepare 
To  watt  her  back  to  Whitby  fair. 
'     Glad  was  the  Abbess,  you  may  guess. 
And  thank'd  the  Scottish  Prioress ; 
And  tedious  wne  to  tell,  I  ween. 
The  courteous  speech  that  paas'd  betweea 

Cfetyiy'A  the  nuns  their  palfreys  leave ; 
But  when  fair  Clara  did  intend. 
Like  them,  from  horseback  to  deooend, 

Fitz-Eustace  said,  —  "I  grieve, 
Fair  lady,  grieve  e'en  horn  my  heart, 

1 X3.  ~  "  North  Barwick'a  tovm,  und  eonk  I*w.'» 

'The  convent  alluded  to  i«  ft  foandatlon  of  Clstertlan  mam, 

new  North  Berwick,  ol  which  thera  are  still  some  remains.    It 

WM  founded  br  Duncan,  Earl  of  Fife,  In  1316. 

*  Jf0.  —  "  Ttw  lofty  Baas,  lite  Lmnb'»  gnm.  Ma." 
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Sud)  gentle  companj  to  part ;  — 

Think  not  discouite^, 
Bnt  IcndB*  commands  most  be  obey'd ; 
And  MarmioD  and  the  Donglaa  said, 

That  you  must  vend  with  ma 
Lord  Marmion  hath  a  letter  broad. 
Which  to  the  Scottish  Earl  he  diow'd. 
Commanding,  that,  beneath  hia  care, 
Without  delay,  700  shall  repair 
To  f  onr  good  kinaman,  Lord  Fitz-Clare." 


The  startled  Abbess  loud  ezclaim'd ; 
But  she,  at  whom  the  blow  was  aim'ct 
Grew  pale  as  death,  and  cold  as  lead,  — 
She  deem'd  she  heard  her  death-doom  read. 
"  Cheer  thee,  mj  child  t "  the  Abbess  said. 
"  They  dare  not  tear  thee  from  my  hand. 
To  ride  alone  with  armed  bond."  — 
"  Nay,  holy  mother,  nay," 
I^tz-Enstace  said,  "  the  lovely  Clare 
Will  be  in  Lady  Angus'  care. 

In  Scotland  while  we  stay ; 
And,  when  we  move,  an  easy  ride 
Will  bring  ns  to  the  English  nde. 
Female  attendance  to  provide 

Batting  Gloster's  heir ; 
Kor  thinks,  nor  dreams,  my  noble  lord. 
By  slightest  look,  or  act,  or  word. 

To  harass  Lady  Clar& 
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Her  faithful  guardian  he  will  be^ 
Kor  Bue  for  slightest  courtesy 

That  e'en  to  stranger  falls. 
Till  he  shall  place  her,  sate  and  free, 

Within  her  kinsman's  halls." 
He  spoke,  and  blnsh'd  irith  earnest  grace ; 
His  faith  was  painted  on  his  face. 

And  Clare's  worst  fear  relieved. 
The  Lady  Abbess  loud  ezdaim'd 
On  Heniy,  and  the  Dou^as  blamed. 

Entreated,  threaten'd,  grieved ; 
To  martyr,  saint,  and  prophet  pray'd. 
Against  Lord  Marmion  inveigh'd. 
And  call'd  the  Prioress  to  aid, 
To  curse  with  candle,  bell,  uid  book. 
Her  head  the  grave  Cistertian  shook : 
"  The  Douglas,  and  the  King,"  she  said, 
"  In  their  commands  vrill  be  obey'd ; 
Grieve  not,  nor  dream  that  harm  can  fall 
The  maiden  in  Tantallon  hall" 

XXXL 

The  Abbess,  seeing  strife  was  vain. 
Assumed  her  wonted  state  again,  — 

For  much  of  state  she  had,  — 
Composed  her  vedl,  and  nused  hw  head, 
And  —  "  Bid,"  in  solemn  voice  she  said, 
"Thy  master,  bold  and  bad. 
The  records  of  his  house  turn  o'er. 

And,  when  he  shall  there  written  see. 

That  one  of  his  own  ancestry 
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Drove  the  Mocks  forth  of  CoTentry,* 
Bid  him  his  fate  eiplore  I 

PiaQcing  in  pride  of  earttUj  bmat, 

His  charger  huil'd  him  to  the  diul^ 

And,  bj  a  base  plebeian  throst, 
He  died  hia  band  before. 

God  judge  twixt  Marmion  and  me ; 

He  is  a  Cbief  of  high  degree 
And  I  a  poor  recluse ; 

Yet.  oft,  in  holy  writ,  we  see 

Even  such  weak  minister  as  me 
May  the  oppressor  bruise : 

For  thus,  inspired,  did  tTudlth  slay 
The  mi^ty  in  his  "in, 

And  Jael  thus,  and  Deborah  "  — 

Here  hasty  Blount  broke  in : 

* Fitz-Eustace,  we  must  march  our  band; 

St.  Anton'  fire  thee  1  wilt  thou  stAod 

All  day,  with  bonnet  in  thy  hand. 

To  hear  the  Lady  preach  ? 

1  Tbia  retataa  to  the  eUutrophe  of  s  real  Boliert  de  Har- 
mioD,  1q  the  rel^  of  King  Stephen,  vhom  Williun  of  New- 
tnny  descrtbes  with  oome  ftttrlbutea  of  my  fictitious  hero : 
"Soma  beUiconu,  ferocta,  et  (utucia,  /ere  nutio  mo  l«mpor« 
fm]>ar."  Hiis  baron,  bavliig  expelled  the  monki  from  the 
church  of  Coreutty,  wa«  not  long  of  ezperle&dng  the  divine 
judgment,  m  the  eame  monks,  no  donht,  termed  hie  disMter. 
Having  waged  a  feudal  war  vrith  the  Earl  of  Cheater,  Mar- 
mioo'a  hone  fell,  aa  he  charged  in  the  van  of  his  troop,  agi^nat 
a  body  of  the  eail'e  followers ;  the  rider's  thl^  twliig  Itrokea 
hj  the  tall,  bis  bead  was  cut  ofE  by  a  common  foot-eoldier  ere 
be  could  receive  any  succour.  Ibe  whole  Moty  la  tcdd  by 
William  of  Newburjr. 
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234  UARUION.  Omto  7. 

By  this  good  light  I  if  ihos  we  atay. 
Lord  Uartnion,  for  oar  fond  delay. 

Will  sharper  sermoD  teadL 
Come,  d'on  thy  cap,  and  nunuit  thy  hotae ; 
The  Dame  mut  potieDce  take  perforce."  — 

TYYn 

'  Submit  we  then  to  force,"  said  Clare^ 
"  Bat  let  this  barbarous  lewd  despair 

His  porposed  aim  to  wio; 
Let  him  take  living,  land,  and  life ; 
But  to  be  Uarmion'a  wedded  wife 

In  me  were  deadly  sin : 
And  if  it  be  the  King's  decree. 
That  I  most  find  no  sanctoaiy. 
In  that  invicdable  dome,' 
Where  6ven  a  homidde  mif^t  corner 

And  safely  rest  Iiis  head. 
Though  at  its  open  portals  stood. 
Thirsting  to  pour  forth  blood  for  blood. 

The  kinsmen  iA  the  dead ; 
Tet  one  asylnm  is  my  own 

Against  the  dreaded  honr; 
A  low,  a  silent,  and  a  lone, 

Whero  kings  have  little  power. 
One  victim  is  before  me  there.  — 
Mother,  your  blessing,  and  in  prayer 
Bemember  your  unhapir^  Clare  I " 

1  Thla  line,  necewaij  to  the  rhyiM,  la  now  (or  the  flnl  time 
netored  from  the  MS.  It  most  have  been  omitted  hj  an  orer- 
right  in  the  original  printing. — En. 
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Loud  weeps  the  Abbess,  and  bestom 

Kind  blessiiigs  many  a  one : 
Weeping  and  wailing  loud  aroee, 
Bound  patient  Clare,  tbe  clamorona  woes 

Of  every  simple  nun. 
His  eyes  the  gende  Eustace  dried. 
And  scarce  rode  Blount  the  eight  oonld  hide. 

Then  took  the  squire  hex  rein. 
And  gently  led  away  ha  steed. 
And,  by  each  courteoas  word  and  deed. 

To  cheer  her  strove  in  vain. 

xxxm 

Bat  Bcant  tJiree  miles  the  band  had  rode^ 

When  o'er  a  height  they  pass'd, 
And,  sudden,  close  before  them  diow'd 

His  towers,  Tantallon  vast ; 
Broad,  massive,  high,  and  stretching  tar. 
And  held  impregnable  in  war. 
On  a  projecting  rock  they  rose, 
And  round  three  sides  the  ocean  flows. 
The  fourth  did  battled  walls  enclose^ 

And  double  misund  and  fosse.' 

1  Daring  the  regeno;  (anbeeqnent  to  dia  death  of  Juuc  V.) 
the  dowBger  qmea  regent,  Huy  of  Gnlie,  'became  deaiiool 
of  putting  a  S^enob  guriaon  Into  Tuitallon,  is  eha  had  into 
Bnnbar  and  InchkdUi,  In  order  the  better  to  bridle  the  lord* 
and  barons  who  inclined  to  the  leformed  fiith,  and  to  secure 
hj  citadels  the  aea-coast  of  the  Frith  of  Forth.  For  this  pnr- 
pooe,  the  regent,  to  use  the  phrase  of  the  Ume,  "  dealed  with  " 
the  (then)  Earl  of  Angos  for  bis  consent  to  the  proposed  meas- 
ure.   He  occupied  himself,  while  she  was  q»eakiiig.  In  feeding 
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By  narrow  drawbridge,  outworks  strong, 
Thioo^  etadded  gates,  an  entrance  long, 

To  the  main  court  ^107  cross. 
It  was  a  wide  and  stately  square : 
Around  were  lodgings,  fit  and  foir. 

And  towers  of  various  form, 
Which  on  the  conrt  projected  Ear, 
And  broke  its  lines  quadrangular. 
Here  was  square  keep,  there  tnrr^  hif^ 
Or  pinnacle  that  sought  the  aky, 
Whence  oft  the  Warder  could  descry 

The  gathering  ocean-storm. 

XXXIV. 
Here  did  they  rest.  —  The  princely  care 
Of  Doi^^,  why  shoold  I  declare. 
Or  aay  th^  met  reception  fair  1 

Or  why  the  tidings  say. 
Which,  varying,  to  Tantallon  came. 
By  harrying  posts,  or  fleeta  fame, 

Witii  every  varying  day  ? 
And,  first,  they  heard  King  James  had  won 

a  falcon  wblch  ut  upon  hk  wrlH,  and  011I7  replied  by  addi«»- 
ing  Ute  bird,  but  leaTing  tbe  queen  to  make  the  f^plioatloii, 
"Ibe  devU  ts  in  this  gnedj  glad — ahe  will  never  be  Ion." 
Bat  when  the  qneea,  wltliqut  appearing  to  notloe  tbie  hint, 
oontlnned  to  preee  her  obnoxioua  reqneet,  Angoe  reidied,  in 
tlte  trofi  spirit  of  a  feodal  noble,  "  Tee,  madam,  the  oartle  ia 
yoora  i  God  forbid  else.  Bitt  by  the  migfal  of  God,  madam  1 " 
voch  waa  hla  luual  oath.  "  I  moat  be  your  cafAaIn  and  ke^ier 
for  yon,  and  I  will  keep  It  as  well  as  any  you  can  place  there." 
—Sir  Waittr  acott'3  ProviiteM  dntiqwitia,  toI.  it  p.  167. 
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Etall,  and  Wark,  and  Ford  ;  and  then. 

That  Norham  Castle  strong  was  ta'eo. 
At  that  aore  marvdl'd  Marmion ; — 
And  Douglas  hoped  his  Mooaich's  hand 
Would  Boon  anbdue  Northumberland : 

But  whisper'd  news  there  came, 
That,  while  his  host  inactive  lay, 
And  melted  by  degrees  away, 
£iDg  James  was  dallying  off  the  day 

With  Heron's  wily  dame.  — 
Such  acts  to  chronicles  I  yield ; 

Go  seek  them  there,  and  see : 
Mine  is  a  tale  of  Flodden  Field, 

And  not  a  history.  — 
At  length  they  heard  the  Scottiah  boat 
On  that  high  ridge  bad  made  their  post, 

Which  frowns  o'er  Millfield  Plain ; 
And  that  brave  Surrey  many  a  band 
Had  gather'd  in  the  Southern  land. 
And  march'd  into  Northumberland, 

And  camp  at  Wooler  ta'en. 
Marmion,  like  charger  in  the  stall. 
That  hears,  without,  the  trumpet-call. 

Began  to  chafe,  and  swear ;  — 
"  A  sorry  tbii^  to  hide  my  bead 
In  castle,  like  a  fearful  maid. 

When  such  a  field  is  near  1 
Keeda  mnst  I  see  this  battle-day : 
Death  to  my  fame  if  such  a  fray 
Were  foi^ht,  and  Marmion  away  I 
The  Douglas,  too,  I  wot  not  why. 
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Hath  'bated  of  his  oourtee; : 
No  longer  in  his  halla  I'll  stay." 
Then  bade  hie  band  they  ahouM  amj 
For  inarch  againat  the  davniog  day. 
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INTRODUCTION  TO  CANTO  SIXTH. 


To  Siehard  Heber,  Etq. 

Jfertouti'Souse,^  ChriatTnat. 
Heat  on  more  wood  1  —  the  wind  is  chill ; 
But  let  it  whistle  as  it  will. 
Well  keep  our  Christmas  merry  still 
Each  age  has  deem'd  the  new-born  year 
The  fittest  time  for  festal  cheer : 
Even,  heathen  yet,  the  savage  Sane 
At  lol  more  deep  tiie  mead  did  drain;' 

iH«n6im-HoDSe,  the  mu  of  Hogli  Scott,  lEsq.,  of  Harden, 
fa  iMmtifDlly  litatud  on  the  Tweed,  about  two  lollefl  below 
Diyhnrgh  Abbey. 

*The  lol  of  the  heMhen  Danes  (»  wotd  still  iH>pUed  to 
Christnuw  in  Scotland)  waa  eolemnised  with  great  festivity, 
like  hnmonr  of  the  Danes  at  table  displi^ed  Itself  in  pelting 
each  other  with  bones ;  and  Torfnns  tells  a  long  and  curious 
story,  In  the  HMory  of  Hrolfe  KrtAa,  of  one  Hottus,  on  inmaU 
at  Ihe  court  ol  Denmark,  who  was  so  generally  assailed  with 
these  missllM,  that  he  coustnioted,  out  of  the  bones  with  which 
he  was  oTorwhelmed,  a  very  respectable  Intrenchment,  against 
thoae  who  contiuned  the  raillery.  Ihe  dances  of  the  northern 
warrforaoronnd  the  great  Srea  of  pine-trees  ore  commemorated 
by  OlauB  Hagniu,  wbo  says  they  danced  with  such  fury,  hold- 
ing each  other  by  the  hands,  that,  If  the  grasp  of  any  failed,  he 
«39 
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High  OQ  the  beach  his  galleys  drew. 

And  feasted  all  his  pirate  crew ; 

Then  in  his  low  and  pioe-biiilt  hall. 

Where  shields  and  axes  decfd  the  wall, 

They  gwged  npon  the  half-dress'd  steer; 

Caronsed  in  seas  of  «ablQ  hew ; 

While  roond,  in  brutal  jest,  were  thrown 

The  baU-gnaw'd  rib,  aad  marrow-bone. 

Or  listeo'd  all,  in  grim  delight, 

While  scalds  yell'd  out  the  joys  ctf  fight 

Then  forth,  in  frenzy,  would  they  hie. 

While  wildly-loose  their  red  locks  fly. 

And  dancing  round  the  blaziDg  pUe, 

They  make  such  barbarous  mirth  the  while. 

As  best  might  to  the  mind  recaU 

The  boisterous  joys  of  Odin's  haH 

And  well  our  Cbriatian  sires  fA  old 
Loved  when  the  year  its  course  had  roll'd. 
And  brought  blithe  Christmas  back  again. 
With  all  his  hospitable  train. 
Domestic  and  religious  rite 
'    Gave  honour  to  the  holy  nig^t ; 
On  Christmas  eve  the  bells  were  rung ; 
On  Christmas  eve  the  mass  ms  snsg : 
That  only  night  in  all  the  year, 
Saw  the  stoled  priest  the  chalice  rear.* 

waa  pitched  into  tbe  fin  with  the  velocity  of  a  lUng.  Hie  Bnf- 
ferer,  on  such  occuions,  was  inatsjitly  plncked  out,  and  obllgod 
to  quaff  off  a  cert^n  meaBme  of  ale,  as  a  penalty  for  "  apoHing 
the  king's  fire," 

>In  Roman  Catholic  countriea,  ma»  Is  nevei  a^  at  nlgfat, 
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The  damsel  dono'd  her  kiiile  sheen ; 
The  hall  was  dj«8s'd  with  holly  green ; 
Forth  to  the  wood  did  merry-men  go. 
To  gathffl-  in  the  mistletoe. 
Iheo  opMj'd  wide  the  Baron's  hall 

except  on  ChrUtiiiM  eve.  Each  of  the  frolics  with  which  that 
bolydaf  used  to  be  celebrated  mlg^it  admit  of  a  long  and  ouri- 
omnote;  but  I  Bhall  content  iDTaM  with  the  ftdlowlng  deacrip- 
tion  ol  ChrUtmas,  and  his  attributes,  as  personlfled  In  one  of 
Ben  Jonson'B  Masques  tor  the  Court. 

"  Enter  Chbirtmas,  toith  two  or  three  of  tAs  Guard.  He  Is 
attired  In  round  hoee,  long  stockings,  a  close  doublet,  a  hlgA- 
crowned  hat,  with  a  brooch,  a  long  thin  beard,  a  Uruncheon, 
little  mSs,  white  shoes,  his  scaifs  and  garters  tied  cross,  and 
bis  drum  beaten  before  him.  ~  The  name*  of  hit  cAUdren,  wUh 
their  attires:  MU$-B%U,  In  a  velvet  cap,  with  a  sprig,  a  short 
cloak,  great  jellow  niB,  tike  a  reveller ;  bis  torch-bearer  bear- 
ing a  rope,  a  cheese,  and  a  basket ;  —  CaroU,  a  long  tawnj 
coat,  with  a  red  c^,  and  a  Ante  at  his  girdle  ;  his  torch-bearer 
carrying  a  song-book  open ;  —  Mlnc'it^le,  like  a  fine  cook's 
vile,  dreet  neat,  her  man  carrying  a  pla,  dish,  and  spoons  ;  — 
QwaboU,  like  a  tumbler,  with  a  hoop  and  bells ;  his  torch- 
bearer  arm'd  with  cole-etalt,  and  blinding  cloth  ;  —  Pott  and 
Pair,  with  a  pair-royal  of  aces  in  his  hat,  his  garment  all  done 
over  with  pairs  and  purs ;  hie  squire,  carrying  a  box,  cards, 
and  counters ;  —  JTsto^eor's  O^  In  a  bine  coat,  serving-man 
like,  with  an  orange,  and  a  sprig  of  rosemary  gilt  on  his  head, 
bis  bat  full  of  brooches,  with  a  collar  of  gingerbread ;  his 
torcb-bearer  carrying  a  march-pain,  with  a  bottle  of  wine  on 
either  arm ;  —  Mvmming,  in  a  masqning  [ded  suit,  with  a 
visor  i  his  torch-bearer  carrying  the  box,  and  ringing  It ; —  ■ 
Wanat,  like  a  neat  sempster  and  songster ;  her  page  bearing  a 
brown  bowl,  drest  with  ribbands,  and  rosemary,  before  her ;  — 
Offering,  In  a  short  gown,  with  a  porter's  staff  in  his  hand ;  a 
wyth  lx>me  before  him,  and  a  bason,  by  his  torch-bearer; 
— Babj/  Coeke,  drest  like  a  boy,  in  a  One  long  coat,  biggin,  bib, 
mnokender,  and  a  little  dagger ;  his  usher  bearing  a  great 
cake,  with  a  bean  and  a  pease." 
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To  vassal,  tenaot,  serf,  and  all ; 

Power  laid  bis  rod  of  rale  aside. 

And  Ceremony  dotTd  his  prida 

The  heir,  with  roaes  in  his  shoes, 

That  night  might  village  partner  choose; 

The  Lord,  underogatin^  share 

The  vulgar  game  of  "  post  and  pair  " 

All  hail'd,  with  nncontroll'd  delist. 

And  general  voice,  the  happy  night, 

That  to  the  cottage,  as  the  oijwn. 

Brought  tidings  of  salvation  down. 

The  fire,  with  well-dried  logs  supplied, 
Went  roaring  up  the  chimney  wide ; 
The  huge  hall-table's  oaken  face, 
Scrubb'd  till  it  shone,  the  day  to  grac^ 
Bcve  then  upon  its  massive  board 
No  mark  to  part  the  squire  and  lord. 
Then  was  brought  in  the  lusty  brawn. 
By  old  blue-coated  serriDg-man ; 
Then  the  grim  boar's  head  frown'd  on  high. 
Crested  with  bays  and  roaemary. 
Well  can  the  green-garb'd  ranger  tell. 
How,  when,  and  where,  the  monster  fell; 
What  dogs  before  his  death  he  tore. 
And  all  the  baiting  of  the  boar.* 

IMS.  ->->•  And  all  the  banting  of  the  boar. 

Then  round  the  mwrj  wmwI  bowl, 
Ounlah'd  irlth  rfbboiu,  blithe  did  trawl, 
And  the  luge  airloln  Meam'd  on  high, 
Plom-ponidge,  hare,  and  »»onry  pie." 
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The  WBSsel  round,  in  good  brown  bowls, 
Gsmish'd  witb  ribbons,  blithely  trowls. 
Tbere  the  huge  sirloin  reek'd ;  hard  b; 
Plum-porridge  stood,  and  Christmas  pie ; 
If  or  fail'd  old  Scotland  to  produce. 
At  Buch  high  tide,  her  savoury  goose. 
Then  came  the  merry  maskers  in. 
And  carols  roar'd  with  blithesome  din ; 
If  onmelodions  was  the  song. 
It  was  a  hearty  not^  and  strong. 
Who  lists  may  in  their  mumming  see 
Traces  of  ancient  mystery ;  ^ 
White  shirts  supplied  the  mast^uerade. 
And  smutted  cheeks  the  visorB  made ; 
But,  0 1  what  maskers,  richly  d%ht. 
Can  boast  of  bosoms  half  so  light  t 

>  It  awnu  oertaln  that  ths  Mumnten  of  Englimd,  who  (In 
Horthombarland  U  lewt)  lued  to  go  ftbont  in  Hiagiii—  to  tbe 
neighbouring  hoaaes,  besiing  the  then  uaeleas  ploughahare 
and  the  6viaari»  o(  Scotland,  not  yet  in  total  disuae,  preaent. 
In  ac«M  Indiitlnot  degree,  a  shadow  of  the  cdd  mysteries,  which 
were  the  origin  of  the  Bngliah  drama.  In  Scotland  (me  ipto 
UM),  we  were  wont,  daring  my  boyhood,  to  take  the  cbarao- 
ten  of  the  HMMtlea,  at  leaat  of  Ftter,  Pan],  and  Jodaa  lacariot ; 
the  firM  had  the  kqra,  th«  teoond  canied  a  aword,  and  the 
laat  the  bag,  in  which  the  dole  of  onr  nei^boora'  plum.cake 
WM  depoatted.  One  played  a  champion,  and  recited  aome 
traditional  riiymM ;  another  waa 

.  .  .  "Alexander,  King  of  Macedon, 

Who  conquer'd  all  the  world  bnt  Scotland  alone ; 
When  he  came  to  Scotland  his  courage  grew  cM, 
To  see  a  little  nation  courageous  and  bold." 

These,  and  many  such  rerses,  were  repeated,  but  by  rote,  and 
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England  vras  meny  Eogland,  when 
Old  Christmas  broaght  his  sports  again. 
Twas  Christmas  broach'd  the  mightiest  ale ; 
Twas  Christmas  told  the  merriest  tale ; 
A  Christmas  gambol  oft  could  cheer 
The  poor  man's  heart  throagh  half  the  year. 

StiU  linger,  in  our  northern  clime, 
Some  remnants  of  the  good  old  time ; 
And  still  Trithin  oar  valleys  here. 
We  hold  the  kindred  title  dear. 
Even  when,  perchance,  its  far-fetch'd  daim 
To  Southron  ear  sounds  empty  name ; 
For  course  of  blood,  our  proverbs  deem, 
Ib  warmer  than  Uie  mountaiD-stream.* 

nnconiiectedlj.  Tbera  wai  alao,  occMionaUj,  I  beUer*,  a 
Skint  Geoi^.  In  all,  there  waa  a  ooafoaed  leaonblance  of 
the  ancient  mysterlw.  In  wbidk  tfae  dkuacteia  at  Beiiptnn, 
the  Nine  Worthies,  and  other  popular  praaonagea,  were  lua- 
all7  exhibited.  It  were  much  to  be  wished  that  the  Cheater 
Hyateriea  wen  publiahed  from  the  HS.  In  the  Unaenm,  with 
the  annotadona  which  a  diligent  inveatlgator  of  popular  an- 
tlqnitlea  might  atUl  anfiply.  TiM  late  acute  and  valuaUa 
antiqnaiy,  Hr.  Ritaoa,  showed  me  aeveral  mamoranda  towatd 
ancb  a  task,  which  are  probabl;  now  dlqiaraed  or  loaL  Sao, 
howerer,  hla  BemarJe*  on  BhalcMptan,  1788,  p.  88. 

Since  the  firat  edition  of  Marmlon  ^qteared,  this  mit^iOt 
has  received  much  elucidation  from  the  learned  and  exten- 
sive labours  of  Mr.  Douce  ;  and  the  Chester  Mysteries  [edited 
by  J.  H.  Markland,  Esq.]  have  been  printed  in  a  style  of  great 
elegance  and  accuracy  (in  1818),  by  Benaiey  &  Sons,  Loadou, 
for  the  Roxburghe  Onb.     1830. 

"'Blood  is  warmer  than  wator,"— a  proverb  meant  to 
vindicate  our  family  predllectloua. 
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And  thus,  my  Cbiistinas  still  I  bold 
Where  my  great-grandsiTe  came  of  old. 
With  amber  beard,  and  flaxen  hair,' 
And  revOTend  apoBtolic  air  — 
The  feast  and  boly-tide  to  share. 
And  mix  sobriety  with  wine. 
And  honest  mirth  with  thoi^hts  divine : 
Small  thought  was  his,  in  after  time 
E'er  to  be  hitch'd  into  a  rhyme. 
The  simple  sire  could  only  boast, 
That  be  was  loyal  to  his  cost ; 
Tbe  banish'd  race  of  kings  revered. 
And  lost  his  land,  —  bat  kept  his  beard. 

In  these  dear  halls,  where  welcome  kind' 
Is  with  fair  liberty  combined ; 
Where  cordial  friendship  gives  the  hand. 
And  flies  constraint  the  magic  wand 
Of  the  fair  dame  that  rules  the  land.' 
Little  we  heed  the  tempest  drear, 
While  music,  mirth,  and  social  chew. 
Speed  on  their  wings  the  passing  year. 
And  Mertoun's  halls  are  fair  e'en  now. 
When  not  a  leaf  is  on  the  hough. 
Tweed  loves  them  well,  and  turns  again, 
As  loath  to  leave  the  sweet  domain, 

>  See  Appendix,  Note  O. 

*  XS.  —  "In  these  f^  halla,  with  men;  cheer, 

Is  bid  farewell  the  djiagjeai." 

*  See  IntroducUoD  to  the  Mlnitreliv^  ^oL  It. 
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And  Kolds  hia  mirror  to  her  &ce, 
And  clipe  her  with  a  dose  emlit«ce :  — 
Gladly  as  he,  we  seek  the  dome. 
And  as  reluctant  tnm  us  home. 

How  jnst  that,  at  this  time  of  glee. 
My  thoughts  should,  Heber,  turn  to  thee  1 
For  many  a  meny  hour  we've  known. 
And  heard  the  chimes  ot  midnight's  ton&* 
Cease,  then,  my  friend  I  a  moment  cease. 
And  leave  these  classic  tomes  in  peace  I 
Of  Roman  and  of  Grecian  lore. 
Sure  mortal  brain  can  hold  no  morti 
These  ancients,  as  Noll  Bluff  might  say. 
Were  pretty  fellows  in  their  day;' 
But  time  and  tide  o'er  all  prevail  — 
On  Christmas  eve  a  Christmas  tale  — 
Of  wonder  and  of  war  —  "  Profane  1 
What  1  leave  the  lofty  Latian  strain, 
Her  stately  prose,  her  verse^s  charms, 
To  hear  the  clash  <rf  rusty  arms : 
In  Fairy  Land  or  Limbo  lost. 
To  jostle  conjurer  and  ghost. 
Goblin  and  witch  1 "  —  Nay,  Heber  dear. 
Before  you  touch  my  charter,  hear ; 
Tboi^h  Leyden  aids,  alas  I  no  mcve, 

*  TtM  HS.  adds  : 

"  Ab  boasts  old  Shallow  to  Sir  John." 

*  Hannibal  was  a  pretty  fellow,  air — a  v«rj  prettr  Mlow  in 
hia  daf .  —  Old  Bachelor. 
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My  cause  with  maDy-laogoBged  lore,* 

This  may  I  aa; : — in  realms  of  death 

Ulysses  meets  Alddes*  wraith  ; 

^neos,  upoD  Tbiacia's  shore. 

The  ghost  of  mntder'il  Polydore ; 

For  omens,  we  in  Livy  cross. 

At  every  turn,  loeutua  Boa. 

As  grave  and  duly  speaks  that  ox. 

As  if  he  told  the  price  of  stocks; 

Or  held,  is  Borne  republican. 

The  place  of  Common-couadlman. 

All  nations  have  their  omens  drear. 
Their  legends  wild  of  woe  and  fear. 
To  Cambria  look  —  the  peasant  see. 
Bethink  him  of  Glendowerdy, 
And  shun  "  the  spirit's -Blasted  Tree."' 

^ItB.  —  "  WUh  aU  kit  maajAanguagei  loK." 
John  Le7d«D,  M.D.,  wbo  bul  been  of  great  eervioe  to  Sir 
Vklter  Scott  in  the  impnratioii  of  Uw  Border  JftiMtreliy,  Mdled 
for  Iiullft  Id  April,  1898,  aod  died  «t  Java  in  Angnat,  1611, 
befon  MmpleUiig  Ua  Uiittj-stxtli  jwr, 

'  ScenM  taag  bj  blm  who  dngs  no  more  1 
His  Ivlef  utd  tiriglit  career  Is  o'er, 

AnH  muto  his  tuneful  stiaina ', 

Quench 'd  is  his  lamp  of  Tiried  lore, 

Tliat  loved  the  li^t  of  aong  to  pool : 

A  diatant  and  a  deadly  ihore 

Bm  Leyden^B  cold  remains  1 " 

—  Lord  of  tte  lale*,  Canto  iv. 

See  a  notice  of  his  life  In  the  AnUior'i  Mlaoellaneoiii  Froae 
Worki. 

■Sm  Appendix,  Mote  P. 
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The  Highlander,  vhose  red  claymore 
The  battle  tum'd  on  Maida's  shore, 
Will,  on  a  Friday  mora,  look  pale. 
If  ask'd  to  tell  a  fairy  tale :  * 
He  fears  the  vengeful  Elfin  King, 
Who  leaves  that  day  his  grassy  ring: 
iDvisible  to  human  ken, 
He  walks  among  the  bods  of  men. 

Did'st  e'er,  dear  Heher,  pass  along  * 
Beneath  the  towers  of  Franch^mont, 
Which,  like  an  eagle's  nest  in  air. 
Hang  o'er  the  stream  and  handet  fair  7  * 
Deep  in  their  vaults,  the  peasants  say, 
A  mighty  treasure  buried  lay, 

ilbe  DaoiM  thV,  or  Men  of  Feare,  of  tbe  Scottdsh  Rl^> 
liudarB,  rather  resemble  tlie  ScunUnavUn  Duergar,  than  the 
Englifih  FairieB.  NotwlthsUuidiug  their  uama,  they  are,  U  not 
abaotutely  malevolent,  at  least  peevish,  discontented,  and  apt 
to  do  mischief  on  slight  provocation.  The  belief  of  Uieir  exist- 
ence is  deeply  impressed  on  the  Highlanders,  vho  think  they 
ore  particulflTl;  offended  at  mortals,  who  talk  of  them,  who 
wear  their  favourite  colour  green,  or  in  any  respect  interfere 
with  their  affairs.  Thle  is  especially  to  be  avoided  on  Fridi^, 
when,  whether  as  dedicated  to  Venns,  with  whom,  in  Oermany, 
this  subterraneous  people  are  held  nearly  connected,  or  tor  a 
more  solemn  reason,  they  are  more  active,  and  posseaaad  ot 
greater  power.  Some  cDTioos  particulars  concerning  the 
popular  superstitions  of  the  Blg^ianders  may  be  fonnd  In 
Doctor  Graham's  Pifturw^ufl  Sketeka  ofPertMtire. 

*ThiB  paragraph  appears  interpolated  on  the  blank  page  of 
the  MS. 

»  MS.  —  "  Which,  high  in  air,  like  ease's  nest, 

Hang  from  the  dizzy  mountidn's  breast." 
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Amase'd  through  rapine  and  through  wrong 

By  the  last  Lord  of  Franch^mont.^ 

The  iron  chest,  is  bolted  hard, 

A  huntsman  site,  its  constant  guard ; 

Around  his  neck  his  horn  is  hung, 

His  hanger  ih  his  belt  is  slung ; 

Before  his  feet  his  bloodhounds  lie : 

An  'twere  not  for  his  gloomy  ^e, 


ilbe  Joonul  of  the  friend,  to  whom  the  Fooith  Canlo  of 
the  poem  ia  Inscribed,  fnmlahed  me  wltti  the  fonowing  accoont 
of  a  etriklng  BOperstltion : 

"Fused  the  pretty  little  village  ot  Francb&nont  (neat 
Span),  with  the  romantic  ruins  of  the  old  castle  of  the  coimta 
of  that  name.  The  road  lesdB  through  many  delightful  volee, 
on  a  rlaing  ground ;  at  the  eztreml^  of  one  of  them  stands 
the  ancient  caatle,  now  the  subject  of  many  BuperstiUona 
l^ends.  It  is  flnnly  believed  by  tho  neigfabooriug  peaaatttry 
that  the  last  Baron  of  Franchgmont  deposit^,  in  one  of  the 
vanlts  of  the  castle,  a  ponderous  chest,  contalnli^  an  immense 
treaanTe  In  gold  and  aUver,  which,  by  some  magic  spell,  was 
Intnurled  to  the  care  ol  Uie  devil,  who  is  constantly  found 
^ttiug  on  the  chest  in  the  ibage  of  a  huntsman.  Any  one 
adventurous  enough  to  touch  the  chest  is  instantly  seized  with 
the  palsy.  Upon  one  occasion,  a  priest  of  noted  piety  was 
brou^t  to  the  vault.  He  used  aU  Uke  arts  of  exorcism  to  per- 
suade his  infernal  majesty  to  vacate  bis  seat,  but  in  vain ;  the 
huntamau  remained  immovable.  At  last,  moved  by  the  earaest- 
nesa  of  the  priest,  he  told  him  that  he  would  agree  to  resign  the 
chest  if  the  ezorciser  would  sign  hla  name  with  blood.  But  the 
priest  understood  liis  meaning,  and  refused,  as  by  that  act  he 
would  have  delivered  over  his  soul  to  the  devil.  Yet  if  any- 
body can  discover  the  mystic  words  used  by  the  person  who 
deposited  the  lieasnre,  and  pronounce  them,  the  fiend  must 
instantly  decamp.  I  had  many  stories  of  a  similar  nature 
from  a  peasant,  who  had  himself  seen  the  devil,  in  the  shape 
of  a  great  cat." 
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Whose  withermg  glance  no  heart  can  brook. 

As  true  a  huntsman  doth  he  look, 

As  bugle  e'er  in  brake  did  sound. 

Or  ever  hoUoVd  to  a  hound. 

To  chase  Uie  fiend,  and  win  the  priie. 

In  that  same  duogeon  ever  tries  * 

An  aged  Kectomantlc  Priest ; 

It  is  an  hundred  years  at  least. 

Since  'tvixt  them  first  the  strife  begun. 

And  neither  yet  has  lost  nor  won. 

And  oft  the  Conjurer's  words  will  make 

The  stubborn  Demon  groan  and  quake; 

And  oft  the  bands  of  iron  break, 

Or  hursts  one  lock,  that  still  amain. 

Fast  as  'tis  open'd,  shuts  again. 

That  magic  strife  within  the  tomb 

May  last  until  the  day  of  doom. 

Unless  the  Adept  shall  learn  to  tdl 

The  very  word  that  clench'd  the  spell, 

When  FraDch'mont  lock'd  the  treasure  celL 

An  hundred  years  are  pass'd  and  gonc^ 

And  scarce  three  letters  has  he  won. 

Such  general  superstition  may 
Excuse  for  old  Pitscottie  ssy. 
Whose  gossip  history  has  given 
My  song  the  messeoger  from  Heaven,* 
That  wam'd,  in  Lithgow,  Scotland's  King, 
Nat  less  the  infernal  summoning  ;* 

«  Dot  in  the  HS. 
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Ma^  pass  the  Monk  of  Bnrbain's  tale. 
Whose  Demon  fought  in  Gothic  mail ; 
Mb7  pardon  plead  for  Foidnn  grave, 
Who  told  of  Gifford's  Goblin-Cava 
But  whj  such  instances  to  700, 
Who,  in  an  instant,  con  renew 
Yonr  treasured  hoards  of  varioos  lore. 
And  fimiish  twenty  thousand  more  7 
Hoards,  not  like  theirs  wboee  volumes  rest 
Like  treasures  in  the  Franch'mcoit  chest. 
While  gripple  owners  still  refuse 
To  others  what  they  cannot  use ; 
Give  them  the  priest's  whole  century. 
They  shall  not  spell  you  letters  three; 
Their  pleasure  in  the  books  the  same 
The  magpie  takes  in  pilfer'd  gem. 
Thy  volumes,  open  as  thy  heart. 
Delight,  amusement,  science,  art. 
To  every  ear  and  eye  impart ; 
Yet  who,  of  all  who  thus  employ  them. 
Can  like  the  owner's  self  enjoy  them  1  — 
But,  hark  I  I  hear  the  distant  drum  I 
The  day  of  Flodden  Field  is  come.  — 
Adieu,  dear  Heber  I  life  and  health, 
And  store  of  literary  wealth. 
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THE  BATTLE. 


While  great  ev^its  were  od  the  gale. 
And  each  hour  brought  a  Tarying  tale, 
And  the  demeanoiir,  changed  and  oold. 
Of  Douglas,  fretted  Manoion  hold. 
And,  like  the  impatient  steed  of  war. 
He  snufTd  the  battle  from  afar; 
And  hopes  were  none,  that  back  again 
Herald  should  come  from  Terouenne, 
Where  England's  King  in  leaguer  lay. 
Before  decisive  battl&^lay ; 
Whilst  these  things  were,  the  moumfol  Clare 
Did  in  the  Dame's  devotions  share : 
For  the  good  Counteaa  ceaseless  pray'd 
To  Heaven  and  Saints,  her  sons  to  aid, 
And,  with  diort  interval,  did  pass 
From  prajw  to  book,  from  book  to  mass, 
And  all  in  h^h  Baronial  pride,  — 
A  life  both  dull  and  dignified ;  — 
Yet  as  Lord  Marmion  uothiag  press'd 
'53 
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Upon  her  intervals  of  teat. 
Dejected  Clara  well  could  bear 
The  formal  state,  the  lengthen'd  prayer. 
Though  dearest  to  her  wounded  heart 
The  hours  that  ahe  might  spend  apart. 

n. 

I  said,  Taotallon's  dizzy  steep 

Hung  o'er  the  margin  of  the  deep. 

Many  a  rude  tower  and  rampart  there 

Bq>ell'd  the  insult  (rf  the  air. 

Which,  when  the  tempest  vex'd  the  sky. 

Half  breeze,  half  spray,  came  whistling  by. 

Above  the  rest,  a  turret  square 

Did  o'er  its  Gothic  entrance  bear. 

Of  sculpture  rude,  a  stony  shidd ; 

The  Bloody  Heart  was  in  the  Field. 

And  in  the  chief  three  mullets  stood, 

The  cognisance  of  Douglas  blood. 

The  turret  held  a  narrow  stair,^ 

Whidi,  mounted,  gave  you  access  wbon 

A  paraphs  embattled  row 

Did  seaward  round  the  castle  go. 

Sometimes  in  dizzy  etepB  descendii^ 

Sometimes  in  narrow  oircnit  bending, 

Som^mea  in  platform  broad  extending 

Its  varying  circle  did  combine 

Bulwark,  and  bartisan,  and  line. 

And  bastion,  tower,  and  vantage-coign ; 

'  M8.  —  "  The  tower  coniatn'd  %  nwrow  N^, 
^nd  g»ve  an  open  aeceM  whan." 
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Above  the  boomiog  ocean  leant 

The  tar-projecting  hattlament ; 

The  billows  burst,  ia  ceaseless  flow. 

Upon  the  precipice  below. 

Where'er  Tantallon  faced  the  land. 

Gate-works,  and  walls,  were  stroiigly  mann'd ; 

Ko  need  upon  the  sea-girt  side ; 

The  steepy  rock,  and  frantic  tide, 

Approach  of  human  step  denied ; 

And  thus  these  lines,  and  ramparts  rode. 

Were  left  in  deepest  solituda 

m. 

And,  for  they  were  so  lonely,  Clare 
Would  to  these  battlements'  repair. 
And  muse  upon  her  sorrows  there. 

And  list  the  sea-bird's  cry ; 
Or  slow,  like  noontide  ghost,  would  glide 
Along  the  dark-gray  bulwarks'  side. 
And  ever  on  the  heaving  tide 

Look  down  with  weary  eya 
Oft  did  the  cliff,  and  swelling  main, 
Becall  the  thoughts  of  Whitby's  fane,  — 
A  home  she  ne'er  might  see  again ; 

For  she  had  laid  adown. 
So  Douglas  bade,  the  hood  and  veil. 
And  frontlet  of  the  cloister  pale, 

And  Benedictine  gown : 
It  were  unseemly  sight,  he  said, 
A  novice  out  of  convent  shade.  — 
"Sow  her  bright  locks,  with  sunny  glow. 


by  Google 


156  HABHION.  Cn 

Again  adorn'd  her  brow  of  snow ; 
Her  maotle  rich,  whose  borders,  roand, 
A  deep  and  fretted  broidery  bound. 
Id  golden  foldiDgs  sought  the  ground ; 
Of  boly  ornameDt,  alone 
Bemain'd  a.  cross  with  mby  stone ; 

And  often  did  she  look 
On  that  which  in  her  hand  she  bor^ 
With  velvet  bound,  and  brtader'd  o'er, 

Her  Ineviary  book. 
Id  such  a  place,  so  lone,  so  grim. 
At  dawning  pale,  or  twilight  dim 

It  fearful  would  have  been 
To  meet  a  form  so  richly  dress'd,^ 
With  book  in  hand,  and  cross  on  breast, 

And  such  a  woful  mieu. 
Fitz-Eustace,  loitering  with  his  bov. 
To  practise  on  the  gull  and  crow. 
Saw  her,  at  diAance,  gliding-slow. 

And  did  by  Mary  sweai,  — 
Some  love-lorn  Fay  she  might  have  been. 
Or,  in  Bomance,  some  q>ellbound  Queen ; 
For  ne'er,  in  work-day  wwld,  was  seen 

A  form  so  witdiing  fair.' 

IV. 

Once  walking  thus,  at  evening  tide. 
It  chanced  a  gliding  sail  she  spied, 

•  JfS.  —  "  To  m«et  a  form  so  fair,  and  dreu'd 

In  antique  robe*,  wltii  croaa  od  brent." 
*MS.  —  "AfonuaoKKland  fair." 
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And,  B^lung,  thought  —  "  The  Abbess,  there^ 

pNchauce,  does  to  ber  home  repair ; 

Her  peaceful  rule,  where  Duty,  £ree, 

Walks  hand  in  baud  with  Charity ; 

"Where  oft  Devotion's  tranced  glow 

Can  such  a  glimpse  of  heaven  bestow, 

That  the  enraptured  sist^s  see 

High  viaiOD,  and  deep  mystery ; 

The  very  form  cd  Hilda  fair. 

Hovering  upon  the  sunny  air. 

And  smiling  on  her  votaries'  prayer.^ 

0 !  whOTefore,  to  my  duller  eye, 

Did  still  the  Saint  her  form  deny ! 

Was  it,  that,  sear'd  by  sinful  scorn, 


1 1  ahall  only  produce  one  Instance  more  of  the  great  yen- 
eration  paid  to  Lady  Hilda,  whLoh  atill  prerailB  even  In  these 
our  dg^a  ;  and  that  is,  the  constant  opinion  that  she  rendowl, 
and  sUn  rendors,  herself  visiUe,  on  some  occasions,  in  the  Ab- 
bey of  Streaii£balli,  or  Whltl^,  where  she  so  long  resided.  At 
a  particular  time  of  the  year  (viz.  in  the  summer  months),  at 
ten  or  eleven  In  the  forenoon,  the  sonbeams  tall  in  (he  inside 
of  the  aorihera  part  of  the  choir  ;  and  'tis  then  that  the  spec- 
tators, who  stand  on  the  irest  side  of  Whilby  churchyard, 
BO  as  Just  to  see  the  most  northerly  part  of  the  abbey  paee  the 
north  end  of  Whitby  church,  imagine  they  perceive,  In  one 
of  the  highest  windows  there,  the  reeemtilance  of  a  woman, 
arrayed  in  a  abroad.  Thoogfa  we  are  certain  this  is  only  a 
reflection  caused  \ij  tbe  splendour  of  the  sunbeams,  yet  fame 
reports  It,  and  It  is  constantly  beUered  among  the  vulgar  to  be  an 
appearance  of  Lady  Hilda  in  her  Bhroad,  or,  rather,  in  a  glori- 
fied state ;  before  which,  1  make  no  doubt,  the  papists,  even  in 
diese  our  d^e,  offer  up  their  pr^ers  with  as  much  ceal  ftnd 
devotion  as  before  any  other  image  of  their  most  glorified 
Mint." ~  CkarUon'i  HiMUtry  <if  Whttby,  p.  83. 
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My  heart  could  neither  melt  nor  bum  ? 

Or  lie  my  warm  affectioos  low. 

With  tiim,  that  tai^ht  them  first  to  glow  t 

TA ,  gentle  Abbeaa,  well  I  knew. 

To  pay  thy  kindness  grateful  dne, 

And  well  could  brook  the  mild  command. 

That  ruled  thy  simple  maiden  band. 

How  different  now  1  oondemn'd  to  bide 

My  doom  from  this  dark  tyrant's  pride.  — 

But  Marmion  baa  to  learn,  eie  long, 

That  constant  mind,  and  hate  of  wrong, 

Descended  to  a  feeble  girl. 

From  Red  De  Clare,  stout  Gloster's  Earl: 

Of  such  a  stem,  a  safding  weak,i 

He  ne'er  shall  bend,  although  he  break. 


'But  see)  —  what  makes  this  armour  heref — 
For  in  her  path  there  lay 

Targe,  corslet,  helm ;  —  she  view'd  them  near.  — 
"  The  breastplate  pierced  I  —  Ay,  much  I  fear. 

Weak  fence  wert  thou  'gainst  foeman's  spear. 

That  hath  made  fatal  entrance  here, 
Aa  these  dark  blood-gouts  say.  — 

Thus  Wilton  1  — Oh  I  not  corslet's  ward, 

Kot  truth,  as  diamond  pure  and  hard, 

Ckiuld  be  thy  manly  bosom's  guard, 

»  JfS.  —  "  Ot  auch  a  stem,  or  iraoch,  J  '*"'"**'  \  we«k. 
He  ne'er  ibfJl  bend  me,  thou^  he  bieak." 
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On  jon  disastrous  daj  I " — 
She  raised  her  eyes  in  monmfal  mood, — 
Wilton  himself  before  her  stood ! 
It  might  have  seem'd  his  passing  ghost. 
For  every  youthful  grace  was  lost ; 
And  joy  unwonted,  and  surprise. 
Gave  their  strange  wilduess  to  his  eyes.  — 
Expect  not,  noble  dames  and  lords. 
That  I  COD  tell  such  scene  in  words : 
What  ddlful  limner  e'er  would  choose 
To  paint  the  rainbow's  varying  hues. 
Unless  to  mortal  it  were  given 
To  dip  Us  brush  in  dyes  of  heaven  t 
Far  less  can  my  weak  line  declare 

Each  changing  passion's  shade ; 
Brightening  to  rapture  from  despair. 
Sorrow,  surprise,  and  pity  there. 
And  joy,  with  her  angelic  air. 
And  hope,  that  paints  the  future  fair. 

Their  varying  hues  display'd : 
Each  o'er  its  rival's  ground  extending. 
Alternate  conquering,  shifting,  blending, 
Till  all,  fatigued,  the  conflict  yield. 
And  mighty  Love  retains  the  field. 
Shortly  I  tell  what  then  he  said. 
By  many  a  tender  word  delay'd,' 
And  modest  blush,  and  bursting  sigh, 
And  question  kind,  and  fond  reply :  — 

1  VS.— "  B;  Duuiy  aiAort  careMdel^r'd." 
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DE  Wn.TOM'S  H18T0BT.' 
"  "Forgot  we  that  disastrous  day. 
When  senseless  in  the  lists  I  lay. 

Thence  dragg"!!,  —  but  how  I  cannot  know, 
For  sense  and  recoUection  fled, — 

I  found  me  on  a  pallet  low. 

Within  my  ancient  beadsman's  shed.* 

Austin,  —  remember'at  thou,  my  Clare, 
How  thou  didst  blush,  when  the  old  man. 
When  first  our  infant  love  began. 

Said  we  would  make  a  matchless  pair?  — 
Menials,  and  friends,  and  kinsmen  fled 
From  the  d^raded  traitor's  bed, '  — 
He  only  held  my  burning  head. 
And  tended  me  for  many  a  day, 
While  wounds  and  fever  held  their  sway. 
But  far  more  needful  was  his  care. 
When  sense  return'd  to  wake  despair ; 

For  I  did  tear  the  closing  wound. 

And  dash  me  frantic  on  the  ground. 
If  e'er  I  heard  the  name  of  Clare. 

'When  tba  floiprise  at  meMog  a  lorer  reaoned  from  tho 
dead  Is  cciwidered,  the  above  picture  will  not  be  thought  orsr- 
charged  with  colooring ;  and  jtA  the  painter  ia  m>  fatigued  with 
hit  Bsertlon,  that  he  has  finallf  thrown  away  the  bnuh,  and  la 
contented  with  merely  ehaOdng  out  the  Interrentng  adTentnie* 
(A  De  Wilton,  without  beUowliig  on  them  any  colonn  at  alL 
—  CrltUMl  Rmiae. 

*MS.  —  "  Where  an  old  beadsmao  held  my  head." 
•  JfS.  —  "  The  banlBh'd  traltor'a  |  J*™"'  \  •**" 
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At  length,  to  calmer  reason  brought. 
Much  by  Mb  kind  attendance  wrought, 

With  him  I  left  my  native  strand. 
And,  in  a  Palmer's  weeds  array'd. 
My  hated  name  and  form  to  shade, 

I  joumey'd  many  a  land ; 
No  more  a  lord  of  rank  and  birth, 
But  mingled  with  the  dregs  of  earth. 

Oft  Austin  for  my  reason  feer'd, 
When  I  would  sit,  and  deeply  brood 
On  dark  Tevenge,  and  deeds  of  blood. 

Or  wild  mad  schemes  uprear'd. 
My  friend  at  length  fell  sick,  and  said, 

God  would  remove  him  soon : 
And,  while  upon  his  dying  bed. 

He  begg'd  of  me  a  boon  — 
If  e'er  my  deadliest  enemy 
Beneath  my  brand  should  conquer'd  lie, 
Eyen  then  my  mercy  should  awake. 
And  spare  his  life  for  Austin's  sake. 

VIL 

"  Still  restless  as  a  second  Cain, 
To  Scotland  next  my  route  was  ta'en. 

Full  well  the  paths  I  knew. 
Fame  of  my  fate  made  various  soond. 
That  death  in  pilgrimage  I  found. 
That  I  had  periah'd  of  my  wound, — 

None  cared  which  tale  was  true : 
And  hving  eye  could  never  guess 
De  Wilton  in  hie  Palmer's  dress ; 
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For  DOW  that  sable  slou^  is  aked. 

And  trimm'd  my  sbaf^  beard  aad  bead, 

I  Bcarcely  know  me  in  the  glass. 

A  chance  most  'wondtous  did  jvovide^ 

That  I  should  be  that  Baron's  guide  — 

I  will  not  name  bis  name  I  — 
Vengeance  to  God  alone  belongs ; 
But,  when  I  think  on  all  my  wrongSt 

My  blood  is  liquid  flame ! 
And  ne'er  the  time  ahBll  I  forget. 
When,  in  a  Scottish  hostel  set. 

Dark  looks  we  did  ezcbaoge : 
What  were  bis  thoughts  I  cannot  tell ; 
But  in  my  bosom  muster'd  Hell 

Its  plans  of  dark  revenge. 

vm. 

"A  word  of  vulgar  augnzy, 
That  broke  from  me,  I  scarce  knew  why. 

Brought  on  a  village  tale ; 
Which  wrought  upon  his  moody  sprite. 
And  sent  Urn  armed  forth  by  night. 

I  borrow'd  steed  and  mail, 
And  weapons,  from  his  sleeping  band ; 

And,  passing  from  a  postern  door, 
We  met,  and  'countei'd,  hand  to  hand, — 

He  feU  on  Gifford-moor. 
For  the  death-stroke  my  brand  I  drew, 
(0  then  my  helmed  bead  he  knew. 

The  Palmer's  cowl  was  gone,) 
Then  had  three  indies  of  my  blade 
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The  heavy  debt  of  vengeance  paid,  — 
My  hand  the  tbonght  of  Aostin  staid ;  * 

I  left  him  there  alone.  — 
0  good  old  man !  even  from  the  grave. 
Thy  spirit  could  thy  master  save : 
If  I  hod  slain  my  foeman,  ne'er 
Had  Whitby's  Abbess,  in  her  fear, 
Qiveo  to  my  hand  this  packH  dear. 
Of  power  to  clear  my  injured  fame. 
And  vindicate  De  Wilton's  name. — 
Perchance  yon  heard  the  Abbess  tell 
Of  the  strange  pageantry  of  Hell. 

That  broke  our  secret  speech  — 
It  rose  from  the  infernal  shade. 
Or  (eatly  was  some  juggle  play'd, 

A  tale  of  peace  to  teach. 
Appeal  to  Heaven  I  judged  was  best, 
When  my  name  came  among  the  rest 

IX 
"  Now  here,  within  Tantallon  Hold, 
To  Douglas  late  my  tale  I  told. 
To  whom  my  house  was  known  of  old. 
Won  by  my  proofs,  his  faldiion  br^t 
This  eve  anew  shaU  dub  me  kn^t 
These  were  the  arms  that  once  did  turn 
The  tide  of  fi^t  on  Otterburne, 

ijf&— "Bnt  thon^tof  Analdii  rtald  my  hand, 
And  in  the  shsath  I  plungnd  the  bnnd ; 

J  left  him  thare  ftlone.  — 
0  good  old  man  I  even  from  the  gnn, 
Tins  spirit  coold  De  Wilton  uve." 
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And  Harry  Hotsptir  forced  to  yield, 
WlieD  ihe  Dead  Douglas  won  the  field.* 
These  Angus  gave  —  his  armourer's  car^ 
Ere  mom,  shall  every  breach  repair ; 
For  nought,  he  said,  was  in  his  halls. 
But  ancient  armour  on  the  walls, 
And  aged  cbai^ers  in  the  stalls. 
And  women,  priests,  and  gray-hair'd  m«i ; 
The  rest  were  all  in  Twisel  glen.* 
And  now  I  watch  my  annour  here. 
By  law  of  arms,  till  midnight's  near ; 
Then,  once  again  a  belted  knight. 
Seek  Surrey's  camp  with  dawn  of  light. 


*  There  soon  again  we  meet,  my  Clare  I 
This  Baron  means  to  guide  thee  there : 
Douglas  reveres  bis  King's  command, 
Else  would  he  take  thee  from  hia  band. 
And  there  thy  kinsman,  Surrey,  too. 
Will  give  De  Wilton  justice  due, 
Kow  meeter  far  for  martial  broil, 
Firmer  my  limbs,  and  strung  by  toil. 
Once  more  "  —  "  O  Wilton  I  must  we  then 
lUsk  new-found  happiness  again. 
Trust  fate  of  arms  once  more  ? 

iSee  the  ballad  of  Otterboorae,  in  tho  Border  MintMtif, 
vol.  i. 

*Where  Junes  encamped  befora  taking  port  on  Flodden. 
Hie  MS.  has— 

•■The  teK  wen  all  on  FbxUeapIaia." 
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And  u  thero  not  an  humble  gleo. 

Where  we,  content  end  poor, 
Might  build  a  cottage  in  the  Bbade, 
A  shepherd  thon,  and  I  to  aid 

Thy  task  on  dale  and  moor !  — - 
That  reddening  brow  I  —  too  well  I  know. 
Kot  even  t^y  Clare  can  peace  bestow. 

While  falsehood  etaina  thy  name : 
Go  then  to  fi^t  I    Clare  lads  thee  go  I 
Clare  can  a  warrior's  feelings  know, 

And  weep  a  warrior's  shame ; 
Can  Red  Earl  Qilbert's  spirit  feel. 
Buckle  the  spurs  upon  thy  heel, 
And  belt  thee  with  thy  brand  of  eteel. 

And  send  thee  forth  to  fame  1 " 

XI. 

That  night,  upon  the  rocks  and  bay. 

The  midnight  moonbeam  slumbwing  lay, 
And  poor'd  its  silver  light,  and  pure. 
Through  loophole,  and  through  embrasure. 

Upon  TantalloD  tower  and  hall ; 
But  chief  where  arched  windows  wide 
Illuminate  the  chapel's  pride. 

The  sober  g^ces  fall. 
Much  was  there  need ;  tibough  seam'd  with  Bcara. 
Two  veterans  of  the  Douglas'  wars. 

Though  two  gray  priests  were  there. 
And  each  a  blazing  torch  held  high, 
Tou  could  not  by  their  blaze  descry ' 

>  US.  —  "  Yon  migU  not  by  t^eir  $hiM  dtaerj." 
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The  chapel's  carying  fair. 
Amid  that  dim  and  smoky  light, 
Cheqnering  the  sUveiy  moonahine  bright, 

A  hiehop  by  the  altar  stood,* 

A  Doble  lord  of  Douglas  Mood, 
With  mitre  aheea,  and  rocqaet  white. 
Yet  ehoVd  his  meek  and  thoughtful  eye 
But  little  pride  of  prelacy ; 
More  pleased  that,  in  a  barbarous  age. 
He  gave  rude  Scotland  Viigil's  page, 
Ulan  that  beneath  his  rule  he  held 
The  bishopric  of  fair  Dankeld. 
Beside  him  andeat  Angus  stood, 
DofTd  hia  furr'd  gown,  and  sable  hood: 
O'er  his  huge  form  and  visage  pale. 
He  wore  a  cap  and  shirt  of  mail ; 
And  lean'd  his  large  and  wrinkled  hand 
Upon  the  huge  and  sweeping  brand 
Which  wont  of  yore,  in  battle  fray, 
His  foeman's  limbs  to  shred  away. 
As  wood-knife  lops  the  sapling  spray.' 

iThe  well-kDOWD  Gkw^n  Dou^as,  Bldiop  of  Dimkeld,  aoa 
of  ArcbltMOd  Bell<tlk»€at,  Earl  of  Angus.  He  was  author  ot 
a  SootUah  matrical  veralon  of  the  ^ndd,  and  of  masj  otber 
poeUcal  pleoM  of  great  meift.  He  had  not  at  thla  period 
attained  the  zudtre. 

>  AngoB  had  strength  and  personal  activity  corresponding  b> 
his  courage.  Spens  ol  Ellsplndle,  a  favourite  of  James  TV,, 
having  spoken  of  him  ll^tlj,  the  earl  met  him  while  hawking, 
and,  compelling  him  to  ringle  combat,  at  one  blow  cnt  asmida 
his  thigh-bone,  and  killed  him  on  the  spot.  But  era  he  conid 
otitain  James's  pardon  for  this  slaughter,  Angus  was  obliged  to 
yield  his  castle  of  Hermitage,  in  exchange  for  that  of  Bothweli, 
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He  seem'd  as,  from  the  tombs  around 

Bising  at  juc^meDt-day, 
Some  giant  Douglas  may  be  toaod  * 

In  ftU  his  old  array ; 
So  pale  hie  face,  so  huge  his  limb. 
So  old  his  aims,  his  look  so  grim. 

XII. 

Then  at  the  altar  "^Iton  kneels. 
And  Clare  the  spurs  bound  on  his  heels ; 
And  think  what  next  he  must  have  felt. 
At  buckling  of  the  falchion  belt ! 

And  judge  how  Clara  changed  her  hue. 
While  fastening  to  her  lover's  side 
A  friend,  which,  though  in  danger  tried, 

He  ODce  had  found  untrue  t 
Then  Douglas  struck  him  with  his  blade : 
"  Saint  Michael  and  Saint  Andrew  aid, 

I  dub  thee  knight. 
Arise,  Sir  Balph,  De  Wilton's  heir  I 
For  King,  for  Church,  for  Lady  fair. 

See  that  thou  fig^"  —  * 
And  Bishop  Gtawain,  as  he  rose, 

which  waa  some  diminotloa  to  tbe  f&mlly  gTwtness.  The 
■word  wiUk  which  he  almck  so  remarkable  a  blow  was  pre- 
•entod  b7  his  deaoeodant,  Jamea,  Eul  ol  Horton,  afterward 
Regeot  of  Scotland,  to  Ltxd  IJndea^  of  the  Bjrea,  when  he 
defied  BoUkwell  to  aingle  oombat  on  Carben7.hlll.  See  J&tro- 
dnctlon  to  the  IfinalTeLty  of  the  8eotti»h  Border. 

^"Dm  following  (five  Unas)  are  a  aort  of  mongrel  between 
the  achool  of  Stemhold  and  Hopkina,  and  the  later  one  of  BCr. 
Wordawora.  —  J^ffny. 
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Said  —  "  Wilton  I  grieve  not  for  thy  woea, 
Disgrace,  and  trouble ; 
.  For  He,  who  honour  best  beetows. 
May  give  thee  double."  — 
De  WiltOD  sobb'd,  for  sob  he  murt  — 
"  Where'er  I  meet  a  Douglas,  trust 

That  Doi^las  is  my  brother  I "  — 

"  Nay,  nay,"  old  Angus  said,  "  not  so ; 

To  Surrey's  camp  thou  now  must  go, 

Thy  wrongs  no  longer  smother. 
I  have  two  sons  in  yonder  field ; 
And,  if  thou  meet'st  them  under  shield. 
Upon  them  bravely  —  do  thy  worst ; 
And  foul  fall  him  that  blenches  first  1 " 

xni 

Not  far  advanced  was  morning  day. 
When  Marmion  did  his  troop  array 

To  Surrey's  camp  to  ride ; 
He  had  safe  conduct  for  his  band, 
Beneath  the  royal  seal  and  hand, 

And  Doug^  gave  a  guide : 
The  ancient  Earl,  with  stately  grace. 
Would  Clara  on  her  palfrey  place. 
And  whisper'd  in  an  under  tone, 
"  Let  the  hawk  stoop,  his  prey  is  flown."  — 
The  train  from  out  the  castle  drew,^ 
But  Marmion  stopp'd  to  bid  adieu  :  — 
"  Though  something  I  might  plain,"  he  said, 

*  JfS. —  "  The  UtUn  the  portal  arch  pua'd  thronj^." 
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'  Of  cold  respect  to  stranger  guest, 

Sent  hither  by  your  King's  behest, 
While  in  Tsntallon's  towers  I  staid ; 

Part  we  in  friendship  from  jova  land. 

And,  noble  Earl,  receive  my  hand."  — 

But  Douglas  round  him  drew  bis  cloak. 

Folded  his  arms,  and  thus  be  spoke :  — 
"My  manors,  balls,  and  bowers,  shall  still 

Be  open,  at  my  Sovereign's  will. 

To  eadi  one  whom  he  lists,  howe'er 

Unmeet  to  be  the  owner's  peer,^ 

My  castles  are  my  King's  alone. 

From  turret  to  foundation-stone  — 

The  hand  of  Douglas  ia  his  own ; 

And  Dever  shall  in  friendly  grasp 

The  hand  of  such  as  Marmion  clasp."  — 

XIV. 

Bum'd  Marmion's  awartby  cheek  like  fire. 
And  shook  bis  very  frame  for  ire. 
And  —  "  This  to  me  I "  be  said,  — 
"  An  twere  not  for  thy  hoary  beard. 
Such  band  as  Marmion's  bad  not  spared 

To  cleave  the  Douglas'  head  I 
And,  fimt,  I  tell  thee,  hat^ty  Peer, 
He,  who  does  England's  message  here. 
Although  the  meanest  in  her  state, 
May  well,  proud  Angus,  be  thy  mate : 
And,  Douglas,  more  I  tell  tbee  here, 

<irS.  —  "Unmeet  they  be  to  b&rbour  hara," 
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Eyeo  in  thy  pitch  of  pride, 
Here  in  thy  hold,  thy  vassals  near, 
(Kay,  nev«i  look  upon  your  lord. 
And  lay  your  hands  upon  your  swmd^ 

I  tell  thee,  thou'rt  defied  I 
And  if  thou  said'st,  I  am  not  peer 
To  any  lord  in  Scotland  here, 
Lowland  or  Highland,  tar  or  near. 

Lord  Angus,  thou  hast  lied  I "  —  ' 
On  the  Earl's  cheek  the  flush  of  lage 
O'ercame  the  ashen  hue  of  age : 
Fierce  he  broke  forth,  —  "  And  darest  thou  then 
To  beard  the  lion  in  his  dm. 

The  Douglas  in  his  hall  ? 
And  hopest  thou  hence  unscathed  to  go  1  — 
No,  by  Saint  Bride  of  Bothwell,  no  I 
Up  drawbridge,  grooms  —  what,  Warder,  ho  1 

Let  the  portcullis  fall"  —  ' 

iJtfB.— "TViJM  A»vl(u,  ttioit  hMtltod." 

tThla  ebaUltlon  ol  violeuM  in  tb«  poMul  Sari  of  Angu  !■ 
not  wttbont  its  exunple  In  tha  rtaX  hitbaej  of  the  home  o( 
Donglu,  whose  chleftidna  poaseMod  the  ferodt^,  wtlfa  Um 
heroic  rixtuea,  of  a  saTsen  stmld.  Hie  moit  cuiion*  tiNtaoM 
occmred  In  the  c«ae  of  HMslellan,  Tutor  of  Bombfty,  who,  hav- 
ing refused  to  acknowledge  the  preSmioence  clidmed  by  Dong- 
las  over  the  gentlemen  and  Barons  of  Qalloway,  was  seited  and 
imprisoned  by  tlie  earl.  In  his  oaatle  of  the  Ttrieve,  on  the 
bordera  of  Klrkaodbrlglittblre.  Sir  Patrick  Gray,  oommanriCT 
(A  King  Jamei  tho  Sacond'a  guard,  was  uncle  to  the  Tutor  ot 
Bomb^,  and  obtained  from  the  Icing  a  "sweet  letter  of  suppU- 
catlon,"  prying  the  eari  to  deliver  his  prisoner  Into  Or^'s 
hard.  When  Sir  Patrick  arrived  at  the  castle,  he  was  teceived 
with  all  the  honour  due  to  a  favonrit«  servant  of  the  king's 
household;  but  while  he  wu  at  dinner,  the  earl,  irtto  ma- 
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Lwd  Marmion  tum'd,  —  well  waa  hia  need. 
And  dash'd  the  rowels  in  bis  ateed. 
Like  arrow  through  the  archway  B[vuii{t 
The  pooderouB  grate  behind  him  rang : 
To  pass  there  waa  such  scanty  room, 
The  bars,  descending,  rased  his  plums. 

XV. 

The  steed  along  the  drawbridge  flies, 
JoBt  as  it  trembled  on  the  rise ; 
Nor  l^ter  does  the  swallow  skim 
Along  the  smooth  lake's  level  brim : 
And  when  Lord  Msrmion  reach'd  his  band. 
He  halts,  and  turns  with  clenched  hand. 
And  shout  of  loud  defiance  pours, 

pected  hla  errand,  canaed  hia  prisoner  to  be  led  forth  md  bo- 
headad.  After  dinner,  Sit  Patrick  preaented  the  king's  latter 
to  the  earl,  who  received  it  with  great  affectation  of  rererenoe ; 
"  and  took  him  by  the  hand,  and  lad  him  forth  to  the  green, 
where  the  gentleman  wob  Ijlng  dead,  and  showed  him  the 
manner,  and  said,  ■  Sir  Palrick,  you  are  come  a  little  too  late ; 
yonder  is  yonr  dater's  eon  lying,  but  he  wants  the  head  ;  take 
his  body,  and  do  with  It  what  yon  will.'  Sir  Patrick  answered 
again,  with  a  sore  heart,  and  said,  '  Hy  lord,  if  ye  have  taken 
from  him  his  head,  dispone  upon  the  body  as  ye  [dease ; '  and 
with  that  called  for  his  horse,  and  le^wd  thereon ;  and  when 
he  WM  on  horseback,  he  said  to  the  earl  on  this  manner,  '  Hy 
lord,  if  I  live,  you  shall  be  rewarded  for  your  labours.  Chat  you 
have  need  at  this  time,  according  to  yonr  demerits.' 

"  At  this  saying  the  earl  was  highly  offended,  and  cried  for 
horse.  Sir  Patrick,  seeing  the  esrl's  fury,  spntred  hla  horse, 
but  he  was  chaaed  near  Edinburgh  ere  Utey  left  him ;  and  had 
It  not  been  his  led  htnae  waa  aa  tried  end  good,  he  had  been 
taken."— Pitoeottie'jHittorv,  p.  88. 
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And  shook  tuB  gauntlet  at  the  towen. 

"  Horse  I  horse  1 "  the  Donghis  oried,  "  and  c 
But  soon  he  leia'd  his  £017*8  pace: 

"  A  royal  tnessenger  he  came. 
Though  most  unworthy  of  the  name. — 
A  letter  Ecvged  1  Saint  Jude  to  speed  I 
Did  ever  knight  so  foul  a  deed  I  * 
At  first  in  heart  it  liked  me  ill. 
When  the  King  praised  hia  clerkly  ekilL 
Thanks  to  Saint  Bothan,  son  of  mine,' 
Save  Gawain,  ne'er  could  pen  a  Une : 
So  swore  I,  and  I  swear  it  still. 
Let  my  hoy-bishop  fret  his  fill.  — 
Saint  Mary  mend  my  fiery  mood  I 
Old  age  ne'er  cools  the  Douglas  Uood, 
I  thought  to  slay  him  where  he  stood. 
"Tis  pity  of  him  too,"  he  cried : 

"  Bold  can  he  efeaJc,  and  feirly  rid^ 
I  warrant  him  a  warrior  tried." 


1  i,«M  the  reader  ahoold  paitaks  of  the  earl's  1 
and  couBider  the  crime  m  inconelnent  vUh  the  maniiBn  of  the 
period,  I  have  to  remind  him  of  the  numerooa  targeiie*  (partir 
executed  by  a  female  aadstaut)  devleed  b;  Robert  of  Artola,  to 
forward  bie  anit  against  the  Conuteaa  Matilda ;  vrhich,  being 
detected,  occasioned  his  flight  into  England,  and  proved  Um 
remote  cause  of  Edwaid  theThird'smemorable  wan  In  France. 
John  Harding,  also,  was  expressly  liired  by  Edward  IV.  to 
forge  such  documents  as  mi^t  appear  to  establish  the  cUJm  of 
fealty  aaserted  over  Scotland  by  the  English  monarchs. 
*MB.  —  "Thanks  to  Saint  Bottaaa,  eon  of  mItm 

Could  never  pen  a  written  line, 

80  swear  I,  and  I  swear  U  stUl, 

Let  brother  Qawain  fiet  his  fill." 


by  Google 


7mlo  VI.  THE  BATTLE. 

With  this  his  mandate  he  recalla. 
And  elowl;  eeeks  his  castle  halk 

XVL 

The  day  in  UiinmoD'a  journey  wor« ; 
Yet,  ere  his  pasdoD'a  gast  was  o'er, 
They  orosa'd  the  hei^s  of  Stamig>moor. 
His  troop  more  closely  there  he  Bcaan'd, 
And  miss'd  the  Palmer  from  the  band.  — 

"  Palmer  or  not,"  young  Blount  did  say. 

"  He  parted  at  the  peep  of  day ; 
Good  sooth,  it  waa  in  strange  array ."  — 

"  In  what  array  ? "  said  Marmion,  qnick. 

*■  My  Lord,  I  ill  can  ^ell  the  trick ; 
But  all  night  long,  with  clink  and  bang, 
Close  to  my  couch  did  hammers  clang ; 
At  dawn  the  faUing  drawbridge  rang. 
And  from  a  loophole  while  I  peep. 
Old  Bell'tho^^at  came  from  the  Keep, 
Wrapp'd  in  a  gown  of  sables  fair. 
As  fearful  of  the  morning  air ; 
Beneath,  when  that  was  blown  aside, 
A  rusty  shirt  of  mail  I  spied. 
By  Archibald  won  in  bloody  work. 
Against  the  Saracen  and  Turk : 
Last  night  it  hung  not  in  the  hall ; 
I  thought  some  marvel  would  befalL 
And  next  I  saw  them  saddled  lead 
Old  Cheviot  forth,  the  Earl's  best  steed; 
A  matchless  horse,  though  something  old. 
Prompt  in  his  paces,  cool  and  bold. 
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I  heard  the  Sheoriff  Sbolto  say. 

The  Earl  did  mach  the  Master  '  pra]r 

To  Tiae  him  on  the  hattle-day ; 

But  he  pr^err'd  "  —  "  Nay,  Henry,  cease  I 

Thoa  sworn  horse-coarser,  hold  thy  peace.  — 

Eustace,  thou  bear'at  a  brain  —  I  [vay. 

What  did  Blount  see  at  break  fl<  day  I" — 

XVIL 

"  In  brief,  my  lord,  we  both  descried 
(For  then  I  stood  by  Henry's  side) 
The  Palmer  moont,  and  outwards  ride. 

Upon  the  Earl's  own  favourite  steed : 
All  sheathed  he  was  in  armour  bright. 
And  much  resembled  that  same  knight. 
Subdued  by  you  in  Cotewold  fight : 

Lord  Angus  wish'd  him  speed."  — 
The  instant  that  Fitz-Eostace  spok^ 
A  sudden  I%ht  on  Marmion  broke; — 
"Ahl  dastard  fool,  to  reason  lost!" 
He  muttefd;  "Twas  nor  fay  nor  ghost 
I  met  upon  the  moonlight  wold. 
But  hving  man  of  earthly  mould.  — 

0  dot^e  blind  and  gross ! 
Had  I  but  fought  as  wont,  one  thrust 
Had  laid  De  Wilton  in  the  dust. 

My  path  no  more  to  cross.  — 
How  stand  we  now  ?  —  he  told  his  tale 
To  Douglas ;  and  with  some  avail ; 

>  His  eldest  sod,  Uie  Uaster  of  Angas. 
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Tvas  tlierefoifi  glooia'd  his  rugged  brow.  — 
Will  Surrey  dars  to  entertain, 
"GaiiiBt  Marmion,  charge  disproved  and  vain  t 

Small  risk  of  that,  I  trow. 
Yet  Clare's  sharp  questions  most  I  shnn ; 
Must  separate  Constance  from  the  Nun^- 
0,  what  a  tangled  web  we  weave. 
When  first  we  practise  to  deceive  I 
A  Palmer  too  I  —  no  wonder  why 
I  felt  rebuked  beneath  his  eye : 
I  might  have  koowu  there  was  but  one, 
Whose  look  ooold  quell  Lord  Marmiou." 

XVIII. 
Stui^  with  these  thoughts,  he  nidged  to  speed 
Hjw  troop,  and  reacn'd,  at  eve,  the  Tweed, 
Where  Lennel's  convent  ^  closed  their  march ; 
(There  now  ia  left  but  one  frail  arch. 

Yet  mourn  thou  not  its  cells ; 
Our  time  a  fair  exchange  has  made ; 
Hard  by,  in  hospitable  shade, 

A  reverend  pilgrim  dwells. 
Well  worth  the  whole  Bemardine  brood. 
That  e'er  wore  sandal,  ftvck,  or  hood.) 
Yet  did  Saint  Bernard's  Abbot  there 

1  This  WM  a  CbMrtUu  hoiwe  of  religloD,  now  «lmoM  eo- 
tlrel^r  demoUobed.  Lennel  House  is  now  the  residence  of  rajr 
Teneratde  friend,  FUrick  BrydOne,  Eaquire,  so  well  known  in 
the  lltenuy  world.^  It  U  sltuMed  near  Coldstream,  aimost 
opposite  to  Cornhill,  and  cwuequently  ver^  near  to  Flodden 
Field. 
•  ^YrMAdltton.— Mr.BrTdoDebubeeDmuijTeandead.   UK. 
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Give  Marmion  entertainment  fair. 
And  lodging  tor  hia  tnin  and  Clare.* 
Next  mom  the  Baron  olimb'd  the  tower. 
To  view  afai  the  Sotritieh  power, 

Encamp'd  on  Plodden  edge : 
The  white  pavilions  made  a  show, 
Like  remnants  of  the  winter  snow. 

Along  the  dusky  ridge. 
ZiOng  Marmion  look'd :  —  at  let^h  his  qre 
Unueual  movement  might  desciy 

Amid  the  fthifting  lines: 
The  Scottish  host  drawn  ont  appears. 
For,  flashing  on  the  hedge  of  spears 

The  eastern  sunbeam  shines 
Their  front  now  deepening,  now  extending; 
Their  flank  inclining,  wheeling,  bwding, 
Kow  drawing  back,  and  now  descending. 
The  skilful  Marmion  well  could  know, 
They  watch'd  the  motions  of  some  foe, 
Who  traversed  on  the  plain  below. 

XIX. 

Even  so  it  was.     From  Flodden  ridge 
The  Scots  beheld  the  English  host 
Leave  Barmore-wood,  their  evening  post, 
And  heedful  watch'd  them  as  they  crosefd 

I  Prom  Uiis  period  to  the  coDclusioii  of  the  poem,  lb. 
Scott's  genliu,  so  long  overclouded,  burata  forth  in  full  InBtre, 
and  eren  tranaeendB  itMlf .  It  to  hnpoadUQ  to  do  him  JnaUoe 
b;  making  extracts,  when  all  la  equally  attractive.  — MonMf 
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The  Till  by  Twioel  Bridge.' 

High  sight  it  is,  and  haughty,  vfaile 
*       They  dive  into  the  deep  defile ; 

Beneath  the  cavern'd  cliff  they  fall. 

Beneath  the  castle's  airy  walL 
By  rock,  by  oak,  by  hawthorn-ttee, 

Troop  after  troop  are  disaf^iearii^ ; 

>  On  the  erening  pnrloiu  U>  the  memorable  boUle  of  Flod- 
den,  Snirey 'b  headquuterB  were  U  Bumoor  Wood,  and  King 
James  held  an  inaccessible  position  on  the  ridge  cd  Floddea- 
hill,  one  o(  th«  last  and  lowest  eminoioee  dstadked  from  the 
ridge  of  Cheviot.  Hm  Till,  a  deep  and  slow  i^Ter,  winded 
between  tbe  armies.  On  the  morning  of  the  Cth  8ept«mber, 
1613,  Soney  marched  In  a  northwesterly  direction,  and  crossed 
the  Till,  with  his  Ton  and  artillerjr,  at  Twisel-tnidge,  ni^ 
where  thai  rirer  joins  the  Tweed,  his  rear-gnard  ctdnmii  pass- 
ing about  a  mile  higher,  kiy  a  ford.  This  movement  had  the 
double  effect  of  placing  his  army  between  King  Jamea  and  his 
supplies  from  Scotland,  and  of  Gtrlking  the  Scottish  monarch 
with  surprise,  as  he  eeema  to  have  relied  on  the  depth  ol  the 
river  in  hia  front.  But  as  the  passage,  both  over  the  bridge  and 
through  the  ford,  was  difScult  and  slow,  it  seems  posslhle  that 
the  EogliBh  might  have  been  attacked  to  great  advantage  while 
atruggjlog  with  these  natural  ohetacles.  I  know  not  tf  we  are 
to  impute  James's  forbearaooe  to  want  of  mUltarjr  skUl,  or  to 
the  romantic  declaration  which  PitacotUe  puts  in  his  mouth, 
"  that  he  was  determined  to  have  hla  enemieH  before  him  on  a 
plain  field,"  and  therefore  would  suffer  no  luterrnptlon  to  be 
given,  even  by  artUle^,  tolbelr  pasdng  the  rlv«r. 

The  ancient  bridge  of  Twisel,  by  which  the  En^lsh  crossed 
the  Till,  la  still  standing  beneath  Twiael  Castle,  a  splendid  pUa 
of  Gothic  architectm«,  as  now  rebuilt  by  Sir  Francis  Blake, 
Bart.,  whose  ezton^e  plaotatioBs  have  so  much  Improved  the 
conatiy  around.  The  glen  is  romanUo  and  deli^tful,  with 
steep  banks  on  each  side,  covered  with  copse,  particnlady  with 
hawthorn.  Beneath  a  tall  rock,  near  the  bridge,  is  a  plentiful 
fountain,  called  St.  Helen's  Wdt. 
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Troop  aStex  troop  thedr  bannen  naring, 
XJpoD  the  eaatem  bank  jaa  sea 
Still  pouring  down  the  rock;  den, 

Where  flows  the  soUen  nil, . 
And  rising  from  the  dim-wood  glen. 
Standards  on  standards,  men  <ni  men. 

Id  slow  snccesedon  still. 
And,  sweeping  o'er  the  Gothic  arch. 
And  pressing  on,  in  ceaseless  march. 

To  gain  the  opposing  bill 
That  mom,  to  many  a  trumpet  clangs 
Twisel  I  thy  rocdc's  deep  echo  rang ; 
And  many  a  <^e[  of  birth  and  rank, 
Saint  Helen  1  at  thy  fountain  drank. 
Thy  hawthorn  glade,  which  now  we  see 
In  springtide  bloom  so  lavishly. 
Had  then  from  many  an  axe  its  doom. 
To  give  the  marching  columns  room. 


And  why  stands  Scotland  idly  now, 
Dark  Flodden  I  on  thy  airy  brow, 
Since  England  gains  the  pass  the  while, 
And  etmg^es  through  the  deep  defile  7 
What  checks  the  fiery  sool  of  James  7 
Why  sits  that  champion  of  the  dames 

Inactive  on  his  steed, 
And  sees,  between  him  and  his  land. 
Between  him  and  Tweed's  southern  strand. 

His  host  Lord  Surrey  lead  ? 
What  'vails  the  vain  knis^t-ernuit's  brand  1 


by  Google 


^mte  Vt.  THE  BATTLE. 

—  0,  Douglas,  for  thy  leodiDg  wand  I 

Fierce  Bandolpli,  for  thy  speed  I 
0  for  one  hour  of  Wallace  wigfat. 
Or  well-skill'd  Bruce,  to  mle  the  fi^t. 
And  cry  —  "Saint  Andrew  and  oar  right!" 
Another  ai^  had  aeea  that  mom. 
From  Fate's  dark  book  a  leaf  been  torn. 
And  Floddeoi  bad  been  BacnodEbonme  I — 
The  i«eciou8  hour  baa  paae'd  in  vain. 
And  England's  host  has  gain'd  t^e  plaia  \ 
Wheeling  their  march,  and  circUi^  still. 
Around  the  base  of  Flodden  hiU. 

XXL 
Ere  yet  the  bands  met  Marmion'a  ej^,  * 
Fitz-Eostace  shouted  loud  and  high, 
"  Hark  I  hark !  my  lord,  an  English  dmm  1 
And  see  ascendii^  squadrons  come 

Between  Tweed's  river  and  the  hill, 
Foot,  horse,  and  cannon :  —  hap  what  hai^ 
My  basnet  to  a  [o^ntice  cap. 

Lord  Surrey's  o'er  the  Till  I  — 
Yet  more  I  yet  more  I  —  how  far  array'd  I 
They  file  from  oat  the  hawtbOTn  shade,- 

And  sweep  so  gallant  by !' 
With  all  their  banners  loavely  spread. 

And  all  their  armour  fiasbing  high. 
Saint  Qeorge  might  waken  from  the  dead, 

To  see  fair  England's  standards  fly."  — 

>  MS.  —  "  Bre^jt  tt«y  met  iord  &foniiion'B  «ye," 
■  Jfd.  —  "And  all  go  sweeping  bf." 
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«  Stint  in  th;  piate,"  quoth  Blount, "  Uiou'dat  best. 
And  listen  to  oui  Itad'o  beheet,"  —  ^ 
With  kindling  brow  Lord  Marmion  said,  — 

«  This  instant  be  oar  band  array'd ; 
The  liver  most  be  quickly  cross'd. 
That  we  may  join  Lord  Surrey's  host. 
If  fig^t  King  James,  —  as  well  I  trust. 
That  fight  he  will,  and  fi^t  he  mnut,  — 
The  Lady  Clare  behind  our  linea 
Shall  tany,  irtule  the  battle  jajsa." 

xxn. 

Himself  he  swift  on  horseback  threw. 
Scarce  to  the  Abbot  bade,  adieu ; 
Far  less  would  listen  to  his  prayer. 
To  leave  behind  the  helpless  Clare. 
Down  to  the  Tweed  his  band  he  drew, 
And  mutter'd  as  the  flood  they  view, 

I  The  spaeohea  ol  Squire  Bloont  are  »  gntt  deal  too  nn- 
pollBhed  for  a  noble  yooUi  Mptring  to  knl^tfaood.  On  two 
occasions,  to  specif;  no  more,  he  nddreasea  hia  brMbw  aqnira 
in  these  cacc^onooa  lines  :  — 

"  8t.  Anton  fire  Ihee  f  wilt  thou  stand 
AS  i^  irltli  bonnet  in  thj  hand ; " 
And— 

•"«{nt<n%prate,<qaotb  Blouse  •tlmi'Mtmt, 
And  listen  to  OUT  loid's  behest '  " 
Neitfaer  can  we  be  brought  to  admire  tbe  sfmple  dignity  at  Bit 
Hngfa  the  Heron,  who  tbns  encoorageth  his  n^diew  : 
'"By  mytay. 
Well  ha«t  (hoa  QMke—aaj  forUi  thy  Bi^.*  ■' 
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"The  pheasant  in  the  Ealcoii's  ckw. 
He  scarce  will  yield  to  please  a  dav : 
Lord  Angus  may  the  Abbot  awe, 
■    So  Glu«  ehaU  bide  with  me." 
Then  on  that  dangerous  ford,  and  deep. 
Where  to  the  Tweed  Leafs  eddies  creep,* 

He  ventured  deqterately : 
And  not  a  moment  will  he  bide. 
Till  squire,  or  gioom,  before  him  ride ; 
Headmost  of  all  he  stems  tiie  tid^ 

And.  stems  it  gallantly. 
Eustace  held  Clare  upon  her  horse. 

Old  Hubert  led  her  rein. 
Stoutly  they  braved  the  current's  course, 
And,  though  tat  downward  driven  per  force^ 

The  southern  bank  they  gain ; 
Behind  them  stra^ling,  came  to  shore. 

As  best  they  might,  the  train : 
Each  o'er  his  head  his  yew-bow  bore, 

A  caution  npt  in  vain; 
Deep  need  that  day  that  ev^y  string. 
By  wet  unharm'd,  should  sharply  ring. 
A  moment  then  Lord  Harmion  staid. 
And  breathed  his  steed,  his  men  array'd, 

Then  forward  moved  his  bond, 
Until,  Lord  Surrey's  rearguard  won. 
He  halted  by  a  Cross  of  Stone, 
That,  on  a  hillock  standing  lone. 

Did  all  the  field  command. 

lifS.  —  "Where  to  the  Tweed  Lott'atrftutei  creep.'* 
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Hence  mi^^  the;  see  the  full  array 

Of  either  host,  for  deadly  fray ; ' 

Their  marshsll'd  linee  stretch'd  east  and  Teat,* 

Aod  fronted  north  and  aouth, 
And  distant  salutation  pass'd 

From  the  loud  cannon  month ; 
Not  in  the  close  successiye  rattle, 
That  breathes  tiie  voice  of  modem  battle, 

But  slow  and  far  between.  — 
The  hilloclc  gain'd.  Lord  Uarmion  staid : 
"  Here,  by  this  Cross,"  he  gently  said, 
"  Tou  well  may  view  the  scen& 
Here  slialt  thou  tarry,  lovely  Clare: 
Oh  \  think  of  Marmion  in  thy  prayer  I — 
Thou  wilt  not  1  —  well,  —  no  less  my  care 
Shall,  watchful,  for  thy  weal  prepare.  — 
You,  Blount  and  Eustace,  an  her  guard, 

With  ten  pick'd  archers  of  my  train ; 
With  England  if  the  day  go  hard. 

To  Berwick  speed  amain.  — 
But  if  we  conquer,  cruel  maid, 
My  spoils  shall  at  your  feH  be  laid. 

When  here  we  meet  agaiiL" 
He  waited  not  for  answer  there, 
And  would  not  mark  the  maid's  despair,* 

>  Sea  Appendix,  Note  Q. 

■  JfS. —  "  Thdr  lines  iMre/onK'd,  stretch'd  eMt  and  waK. " 
*Jfj8.  —  "  Nor  mirk'd  the  lady'a  deep  dMpalr, 
Nor  heeded  diacoatented  look." 
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If  or  heed  the  diBconteated  look 
From  edther  squire ;  but  apurr'd  amain. 
And,  t^tmhing  through  the  battle-plain, 

Hia  way  to  Surrey  took. 

XXIV. 
" — The  good  Lord  Marmion,  by  my  lifel 

Welcome  to  danger's  hour !  — 
Short  grerting  serves  in  time  of  strife :  — 

Thus  have  I  ranged  my  power : 
Myself  will  rule  this  central  host, 
Stout  Stanley  fronts  their  right, 
My  sons  command  the  vaward  post. 

With  Brian  Tunstall,  stainless  knight;^ 

Lord  Dacre,  with  his  horsemen  light. 

Shall  be  in  rear-ward  of  the  fight. 
And  succour  those  that  need  it  most 

Now,  gallant  Marmion,  well  I  know, 

Would  gladly  to  the  vanguard  go ; 
Edmund,  the  Admiral,  Tunstall  there. 
With  thee  their  charge  will  blithely  share ; 
There  fight  thine  own  retainers  too, 

1  Blr  Brlftn  TnnBtall,  oalled  In  the  romanUa  langiuge  of  the 
time  Tniiatell  the  Uadefiled,  vu  one  of  the  lew  BoeUdunen  ot 
nmk  Atia  et  Flodden.  He  flgniee  in  the  ancient  Englieh  poem, 
to  whtob  I  mftf  Mifelr  refer  my  Teaden ;  u  an  edition,  with 
foil  «zplattMoi7  note*,  baa  been  paUUied  by  mj  friend,  Hr. 
H«iu7  Weber.  TaiuKall,  perh^w,  derived  hie  epithet  of  imile- 
^M  from  hla  white  (rmour  end  burner,  the  latter  bearing  a 
white  cook,  aboot  to  orow,  u  well  aa  from  hie  onstained  \aj- 
Atj  and  kal^tly  faith.  HU  plaoe  of  resldenoe  was  Thnriaod 
Cartb. 
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Beneath  De  Burg,  thy  rtewaid  tnia" — * 
"  ThankB,  nohle  Surrey ! "  Mannion  said. 
Nor  farther  greetmg  there  he  paid ; 
But,  parting  like  a  thunderbolt, 
First  in  the  vanguard  made  a  halt, 

Where  such  a  shout  there  rose 
Of  "  MarmioD  I  Marmion  1 "  tbat  the  ay, 
Up  Flodden  mountain  shrilling  high. 

Startled  the  Scottish  foes. 

XXV. 

Blount  and  Fitz-Eustace  rested  still 
With  Lady  Clare  upon  the  hill ; 
On  which,  (for  tar  the  day  was  spent,) 
The  westem  sonbeama  now  were  bent. 
The  cry  they  heard,  its  meaning  knew, 
Could  plain  their  distant  comrades  view : 
Sadly  to  Blount  did  Eustace  say, 
"  Unworthy  office  here  to  stay  t 
No  hope  of  ^Ided  spurs  to-day.  — 
But  see  1  look  up  —  on  Flodden  bent 
The  Scottish  foe  has  fired  bis  tent." 

And  sudden,  as  he  spoke, 
From  the  sharp  ridges  of  the  hill,* 
All  downward  to  the  banks  of  Till, 

Was  wreathed  in  eable  smoke. 

>  M8.  —  "  Beneath  thy  Mneschal,  Fits-Hugh." 
*  Of  ftll  Uie  poetical  battles  which  bare  been  fongfat,  from 
die  dajs  of  Homer  to  thoee  c4  Mr.  Sontfaey,  then  ia  none,  in 
our  oplnloD,  at  all  comparable,  for  interest  and  animation,  — 
for  breadth  ot  drawinj;  and  magoifloence  of  effect,  —  with  (Ut 
of  Mr.  Scott's.  —Jeffrey. 
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Volumed  and  fast,  and  rolling  far, 
The  cloud  eoveloped  Scotland'a  war. 

As  down  the  hill  thej  broke ; 
Nor  martial  shout,  qot  minstrel  tone. 
Announced  their  march ;  their  tread  alon^ 
At  times  one  warning  trumpet  blown. 

At  times  a  stifled  hum, 
Told  England,  from  his  mountain-throne 

King  James  did  rushing  coma  — 
Scarce  could  they  hear,  or  see  their  foes, 
Until  at  weapon-point  they  close.  —  ^ 
They  close,  in  clouds  of  smoke  and  dust, 
"With  sword-sway,  and  with  lance's  thrust ; 

And  such  a  yell  was  there, 
Ot  sudden  and  portentous  birth. 
As  if  men  fought  upon  the  earUi, 

And  fiends  in  upper  air;' 

0  lite  and  death  were  in  the  shout, 
Becoil  and  rally,  charge  and  rout. 

And  triumph  and  despair. 
Long  look'd  the  anxious  squires ;  their  eye 
Could  in  the  darkness  nought  descry. 

XXVL 

At  length  the  freshening  western  blast 
Aside  the  shroud  of  battle  cast ; 
And,  first,  the  tidge  of  mingled  spears* 

1  Tbia  conplet  le  not  In  the  BIS. 

■  Tba  next  Hum  lines  we  not  in  the  H8. 

*  M8.  —  "  And  flnt  the  brokm  ridge  cS  qiear*." 
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AboTe  the  brightemng  cloud  appears ; 
And  in  the  smoke  the  pennona  flew, 
Ab  in  the  atorm  tha  white  sea-mew. 
Then  mark'd  thej,  dashing  broad  and  Ut, 
The  broken  bUlows  of  the  war. 
And  plumed  crests  of  chieftains  brave, 
Floating  like  foam  upon  the  wave ; 

Bat  naught  distinct  thej  see : 
Wide  raged  the  battle  on  the  plain ; 
Spears  shook,  and  falduoos  flash'd  amain ; 
Fell  England's  arrow-flight  like  rain ; 
Crests  rosjB,  aud  stoop'd,  and  rose  again. 

Wild  and  disorderly. 
Amid  the  scene  of  tumult,  high 
They  saw  Lord  Marmiou's  falcon  fly : 
And  stainless  Tunstall's  banner  white. 
And  Edmund  Howard's  litai  bright, 
Still  bear  them  bravely  in  the  fight; 

Although  against  them  come. 
Of  Gallant  Gordons  many  a  one. 
And  many  a  stubborn  Badenoch-man,^ 
And  many  a  rugged  Border  clan. 

With  Huntley,  and  wiA  Home. 

XXVIL 

Far  on  the  left,  unseen  the  while, 
Stanley  broke  Lennox  and  Argyle ; 


1  In  all  fonner  editions,  HighUmdma 
coneciion  of  the  author's  lutodeaved  oo^  of  Um  edilkm  ol 
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Though  there  the  weateni  moantaineeri 
Rush'd  with  bare  bosom  od  ths  spear, 
And  fliu^  the  feeble  targe  aside. 
And  with  both  hands  the  broadsword  phed. 
Twae  vain :  —  Bat  fortune,  on  the  right, 
With  fickle  smile,  cheer'd  Sct^land's  fight 
Then  fell  that  spotless  banner  white,' 

The  Howard's  Hon  fell; 
Yet  still  Lord  Manuion's  falcon  flew 
With  vavering  flight,  while  fiercer  grew 

Around  the  battle-jelL 
The  Border  slogan  rent  the  slcy  I 
A  Home  I  a  Gordon  t  was  the  cry : 

Loud  were  the  clanging  blows ; 
Advanced,  —  forced  back,  —  now  low,  now  high, 

The  pennon  sunk  and  rose ; 
As  bends  the  bark's  mast  in  the  gale. 
When  rent  are  riggii^  shrouds,  and  sail. 

It  waver'd  'mid  the  foes. 
"So  longer  Blount  the  view  could  bear : 
*  By  Heaven,  and  all  its  saints  1  I  swear 

I  will  not  see  it  lost  I 
Fitz-Eustace,  you  with  Lady  Clare* 
May  bid  your  beads,  and  patter  prayer,  — 

I  gallop  to  the  host." 
And  to  the  fray  he  rode  amain, 

tJCS.  —  "Tboo^  then  the  dountieH iiioniitiUiuer." 
*JfS.  — "Fellitalnfeu  TuMfoU'i  banner  whtt«, 

BIT  Xdmund't  lion  felL" 
*U8.  —  "  FiU-£uBtace,  yon  and  Ladj  Clara 
May  for  U*  tafitj/Join  in  pn^ar." 
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FoUow'd  by  all  the  atc^w  train. 

The  fiery  youth,  with  desp»ate  chaif;e, 

Mad^  for  B,  space,  ao  opening  laige, — ■ 

The  rescued  banner  rose,  — 
But  darkly  closed  the  war  around. 
Like  pine-tree,  lOoted  from  the  ground,' 

It  sunk  among  the  foes. 
Then  Eustace  mounted  too:  —  yet  Btakl, 
As  loath  to  leave  the  helpless  maid. 

When,  fast  as  shaft  can  fly. 
Bloodshot  hifi  eyes,  his  nostrils  sjHead, 
The  loose  rein  dangling  from  his  head. 
Housing  and  saddle  bloody  red. 

Lord  Marmion's  steed  ruah'd  by ; 
And  JBustace,  maddening  at  the  si^t, 

A  look  and  sign  to  Clara  cast. 

To  mark  he  would  return  in  haat^' 
Then  plunged  into  the  fight. 

xxvni. 

Ask  me  not  what  the  maiden  feels, 
Left  in  that  dreadful  hour  alone : 

Perchance  her  reason  stoops,  or  reels ; 
Perchance  a  courage,  not  her  own. 
Braces  her  mind  to  desperate  tone.  — 

The  scatter'd  van  erf  England  wheels; — ' 


■  Jfft.  —  "Like  pine  uproottd  from  tlie  gronnd." 
■Jra.  —  ^nd  cried  he  would  return  In  hute. 


"  B«pnlsed  the  band 
The  Mmtter'd  wing 


I  cd  En^and  w 
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She  only  said,  as  loud  in  air 

The  tumult  roar'd,  "  Is  Wilton  there  t "  — 

They  fly,  or,  madden'd  by  despair. 

Fight  but  to  die,  —  "Is  Wilton  there t " 
With  that,  straight  ap  the  hill  there  rode 

Two  horsemen  drench'd  with  gore. 
And  in  thsii  arms,  a  helpless  load, 

A  wonnded  knight  they  bore. 
Hia  hand  still  strain'd  the  broken  brand ; 
His  arms  were  smear'd  with  blood  and  sand : 
Dragg'd  from  among  the  horses'  feet, 
With  dinted  shield,  and  helmet  beat. 
The  falcMJD-crest  and  plumage  gone. 
Can  that  be  hau^ty  Marmion !  .  .  .  * 
Toung  Blount  his  armour  did  nnlace. 
And,  gazing  on  his  ghastly  face, 

Said  —  "By  Saint  Ge<M^,  he's  gone  I 
That  spear-wound  has  our  master  sped. 
And  see  the  deep  cut  on  his  head  I 

Good-night  to  Marmion." 
"  Unnnrtured  Blount  I  thy  brawling  cease : 
He  opes  his  eyes,"  said  Eustace ;  "  peace  I " 

XXIX. 

When,  doffd  his  casque,  he  felt  free  air,' 
Around  'gan  Marmion  wildly  stare :  — 
"  Where's  Harry  Blount  ?  Fitz-Eustace  where  ? 
Linger  ye  here,  ye  hearts  of  hare ! 

iifS.-"Cftnth»tbejP'^^}L 

'  MS.  —  "  And  when  he  felt  the  freBhw  »lr. 
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Bedeem  my  pennon,  —  charge  again  I 
Cry — ' Mannion  to  the  rescue!' — Vainl 
Last  of  my  race,  on  battle-plain 
That  shout  shall  ne'er  be  heard  again  I  — 
Yet  my  last  thought  ia  England's  —  fly,* 
To  Dacre  bear  my  aigoetfing : 
Tell  him  his  squadrons  up  to  bring. — 
Fitz-Eustace,  to  Lord  Surrey  hie ; 
Tunstall  lies  dead  upon  t^e  field. 
His  life-blood  stains  the  spotless  shield : 
Edmund  is  down : — ■  my  life  is  r^ ; 
The  Admiral  alone  is  left. 
Let  Stanley  charge  witti  spur  ol  fire, — 
With  Chester  charge,  and  Lancoelure, 
Full  upon  Scotland's  central  host,' 
Or  victory  and  England's  lost.-~ 
Must  I  bid  twice  ?  —  hence,  Tarleta  t  fly  1 
Leave  Marmion  here  alone  —  to  die." 
They  parted,  and  alone  he  lay ; 
Clare  drew  her  from  the  sight  away. 
Till  pain  wrung  forth  a  lowly  moon. 
And  half  he  murmur'd,  —  "Is  there  none, 

Of  all  my  halls  have  nurst, 
Page,  squire,  or  groom,  one  cup  to  bring 
Of  blessed  water  from  the  spring, 
To  slake  my  dying  thirst  I " 


1 JCS.  —  "  T«t  mr  lut  thougfat's/orBn^and— Mo^ 
To  Dacre  give  m;  algnet-iing.  .  .  . 
FltE-EutBca,  to  Lord  Sjunyfig-" 

*M8.  —  "Fnlt  m  King  Jamei'  centnl  host.'* 
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O,  Woman  I  in  cmr  hours  of  ease. 
Uncertain,  C07,  and  bard  to  please. 
And  variable  as  the  shade 
By  die  light  quivering  aspen  made ; 
When  pain  and  anguish  wring  the  brow, 
A  miniaterii^  angel  thou  I  — 
Scarce  were  the  piteous  accents  said. 
When,  with  the  Baron's  casque,  the  maid 

To  the  nigh  streamlet  ran : 
Forgot  were  hatred,  wrongs,  and  fears ; 
The  plaintive  voice  alone  she  hears. 

Sees  but  the  dyii^  man.' 
She  stoop'd  her  by  the  runnel's  side,* 

iThe  hero  at  tba  piece,   Mormion,  who  has  beeo  goillr 
of  Bedoolng  s  nnn,  and  abandoDing  her  to  IM  burled  Mllve,  of 
forgeiy  to  rain  a  friend,  and  of  perfidy  in  endeayooring  to 
■educe  aw^  from  him  the  object  of  his  tenderest  aflecttoiiiB, 
fi^ta  and  diee  glorionaly,  and  Is  indebted  to  tlie  injured  Clara 
for  the  last  drop  of  water  to  cool  hi<  dying  thirst.    Ihls  last 
act  of  didnlereeted  attention  extorts  from  the  author  the 
smoothest,  sweetest,  and  teoderest  Unea  in  the  whole  poem.    It 
Is  with  pieasore  that  we  extract  nombers  so  hanuonlotis  from 
the  discords  by  which  they  are  sorroonded.  —  CriiiccU  Review. 
■  MS.  —  "  She  stoop'd  her  by  the  mnnel's  tide. 
Bat  hi  abhorrence  soon  wUhdrea, 
Tot,  ooEing  from  the  motuuains  iefd< 
Where  raged  the  war,  a  dark-red  tide 
Waa  curdling  in  the  streamlet  blue. 
■  Where  shall  she  turn  1  behold,  the  mark* 
A  litUe  wuUed  cell, 
Whou  watar,  clear  as  diamond  sparks, 

In  a  rude  basin  tell. 
Above,  Bome  half'worn  letters  say, 
Drink,  paailng  pilgrim,  drink,  and  pn^." 
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But  in  abhorrence  bac^nraid  drew ; 
For,  ooziDg  from  the  moaittam'B  side, 
Where  iftged  the  wu,  a  dark-red  tide 

Was  curdling  in  the  streamlet  blue. 
Where  sbtJl  she  turn !  —  behold  her  matlE 

A  little  fouDtoiu  cell. 
Where  water,  clear  as  diamond-spark, 

Id  a  stone  basin  fell 
Above,  some  half-worn  letters  say, 
Srinlt.  intnjf.  pilgifnt.  litlnft.  anb.  pn^. 
Jot.  t^t.  Mnb.  wntl.  of.  £)iUL  Ang. 

SN^.  tadt  tjifs.  cuss.  nib.  intll. 
She  fiU'd  the  helm,  and  back  she  hied, 
And  with  surprise  and  joy  espied 

A  Monk  supportii^  Marmion's  head ; 
A  pious  man,  whom  duty  In-ought 
To  dubious  verge  tA  battle  fought. 

To  shrieve  the  dying,  bless  the  dead. 

XXXL 

Deep  drank  Lord  Mannion  of  the  wave. 
And,  as  she  stoop'd  his  brow  to  lave  — 
"  Is  it  the  hand  of  Clare,"  he  said, 
"  Or  injured  Constance,  bathee  my  head  ? " 

Then,  as  remembrance  rose, — 
"  Speak  not  to  me  of  shrift  or  [nayer  1 
I  must  redress  her  woea 
Short  space,  few  words,  are  mine  to  spate ; 
Forgive  and  listen,  gentle  Clare  1 "  — 

"  Alas ! "  she  said,  "  the  while,  — 
0,  think  of  your  immortal  weal  I 
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Id  vain  for  Constance  is  your  zMl; 

She died  at  Holy  lala"  — 

Lord  ManniOD  started  from  the  groond. 
As  light  as  if  he  felt  no  wonixl ; 
Though  in  the  action  burst  the  tide, 
In  torrenta,  from  hie  wounded  side. 
*  Then  it  was  ttuth,"  —  he  said  —  "I  knew 
That  the  dark  presage  must  be  tru&  — 
I  would  Uie  Fiend,  to  whom  belongs 
The  -vengeance  due  to  all  her  wrongs. 

Would  spare  me  but  a  day  I 
For  wasting  fire,  and  dying  groan,* 
And  priests  slain  on  the  altar  stone. 

Might  bribe  him  for  delay. 
It  may  not  be !  —  this  dizzy  trance  — 
Curse  on  yon  base  marauder's  lance. 
And  doubly  cursed  my  failing  brand ! 
A  sinful  heart  makes  feeble  band." 
Then,  fainting,  down  on  earth  he  sank. 
Supported  by  the  trembling  Monk. 

XXXII. 

With  fruitless  labour,  Clara  bound, 
And  strove  to  stanch  the  gushing  wound : 
The  Monk,  with  unavailing  cares. 
Exhausted  all  the  Church's  prayers. 

1  MS.  —  "  Fire,  taerlUge,  tad  dying  grum, 

And  priests  fory*!  on  Uie  tUUr  ston«, 
Hlghc  bribe  him  fat  d«l«f , 
And  ail  by  whom  Vie  deed  wiu  doM, 
Bhouid  with  thj/ielf  become  hit  own. 
It  nuf  not  be  *'  — 
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Ever,  he  aaid,  that,  close  and  near, 

A  lady's  voioe  vaa  in  bie  eax, 

And  that  the  priest  he  could  oot  hear ; 

For  that  she  evw  sung, 
"In  the  lost  hattle,  borne  down  hy  tkefiffing. 
Where  mingles  war's  rattle  with  groans  of  the 
dying  !  " 

So  the  notes  rang;  — 
"  Avoid  thee.  Fiend  I  —  with  cruel  hand. 
Shake  not  the  dying  einner's  aand  I  — 
0,  look,  my  son,  upon  y<«i  sign  ^ 
Of  the  Bedeemer'a  grace  divine; 

O,  think  on  faith  and  bliss  I — 
By  many  a  death-bed  I  have  been. 
And  many  a  sinner's  parting  seen. 

But  never  aught  like  thifi."  — 
The  war,  that  tor  a  space  did  fail, 
Now  trebly  thundering  swell'd  the  gale, 

And  —  Stanley]  was  the  cry; — 
A  l^t  on  Marmion's  visage  spread. 

And  fired  his  glazing  eye :  * 
With  dying  hand,  above  his  head. 
He  shook  the  fragment  of  his  blade. 

And  shouted  "  Victory  I  — 

iir&  — "O,  look,  mr  son,  npon  thlaaraog, 
0,  think  npon  the  grace  divine. 

On  sfUnts  and  bekTsnlj  blisa  1— 
By  mnay  %  Blnner's  bed  I're  been, 
Aad  nuiny  a  dismal  parUng  aeen, 
Bat  never  an^t  like  thla," 

*]ia.  —  "  And  iparUed  in  hia  ^e." 
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Charge,  Chester,  charge  I  On,  Stanley,  on  I " 
Were  the  last  words  of  Marmion. 

XXXUL 

By  this,  Uioi^h  deep  the  evening  fell, 
Still  rose  the  battle's  deadly  swell. 
For  still  the  Scots,  around  their  King, 
Unbroken,  fought  in  desperate  ring. 
Where's  now  their  victor  vaward  wing. 

Where  Hnntley,  and  where  Home  T  — 
0,  for  a  blast  of  that  dread  horn, 
Od  FoDtarabian  echoes  borne. 

That  to  King  Charles  did  com^ 
When  Rowland  brave,  and  Olivier, 
And  every  paladin  and  peer. 

On  Ronceavalles  died  I 
Sach  blast  might  warn  them,  not  in  vain, 
To  quit  the  plunder  of  the  slain, 
And  turn  the  doubtful  day  again. 

While  yet  on  Flodden  side. 
Afar,  the  Eoyal  Standard  flies. 
And  round  it  toils,  and  bleeds,  and  dies, 

Our  Caledonian  pride  I 
In  vain  the  wish  —  for  far  away, 
While  spoil  and  havoc  mark  their  way, 
Near  Sybil's  Cross  the  plunderers  stray.  — 
"  0,  Lady,"  taied  the  Monk,  "  away  I "  ^ 

And  placed  her  on  her  steed, 

^MB.  —  "  In  TiUn  the  wish — for  far  tA«p  ttroy, 

And  spoil  and  havoc  mark'd  their  way. 
'O,  Lady,'  ciled  the  Hook,  'awt^  I'" 
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And  led  her  to  the  ch&pel  fair. 

Of  Tilmouth  QpoD  Tweed. 
There  all  the  night  they  spent  in  pnyer. 
And  at  the  davn  of  morning,  there 
&ie  met  her  kineman.  Lord  Fits-Clare. 

XXXIV. 
But  as  they  left  the  dark'ning  heath,' 
More  desperate  grew  the  strife  of  death. 
The  English  shafts  in  volleys  hail'd. 
In  headlong  charge  their  horse  assail'd ; 
Front,  flank,  and  rear,  the  squadrons  sweep 
To  break  the  Scottish  circle  de^. 

That  fought  around  their  £ing. 
But  yet,  though  thick  the  shafts  as  snow. 
Though  chai:ging  knights  like  whirlwinds  go. 
Though  bill-men  ply  the  ghastly  blow. 

Unbroken  was  the  ring; 
The  stubborn  spear-men  still  made  good  * 

1  MS.  —  "  BdI  aUU  upon  the  darkening  heath." 
*MS.  —  "  Ever  the  atnbbom  speara  made  good 
Their  dark  Impenetrahle  wood ; 
Each  Scot  Btepp'd  wheie  his  comrade  stood. 

The  InManl  that  he  fell, 
mi  the  last  n?  of  parting  li^t, 
Then  ceased  perforce  the  dreadful  fight, 

And  sunk  the  battle's  yell. 
The  akilfnl  Surrey's  sage  comnumdi 
Drew  from  the  strife  his  ahatter'd  bands. 

TbeAi  loss  his  foemen  knew  ; 
llkelr  King,  their  Lords,  tbelr  mightiest  low, 
They  melted  from  the  field  as  snow, 
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Their  dark  impenetrable  wood, 

Each  stepping  where  his  comrade  stood. 

The  instant  that  he  fell 
No  thought  was  there  of  dastard  flight; 
Link'd  in  the  serried  phalanx  tight, 
Groom  fought  like  noble,  squire  like  knight, 

As  fearlessly  and  well ; 
Till  utter  darkness  closed  her  wing 
O'er  their  thin  host  and  wounded  £ing. 
Then  skilful  Surrey's  sage  commands 
Led  back  from  strife  his  shatter'd  bands ; 

And  from  the  charge  they  drew. 
As  mountain-waves,  from  wasted  lauds. 

Sweep  hack  to  ocean  blue. 
Then  did  their  loss  his  foemen  know ; 
Their  King,  their  Ltwds,  their  mi^tiert  low. 
They  melted  from  the  field  as  snow. 
When  streams  are  swoln  and  south  winds  blow. 

Dissolves  in  silent  dew. 
Tweed's  echoes  heard  the  ceaseless  plash. 

While  many  a  broken  band, 
Disorder'd,  through  her  currents  dash, 

To  gain  the  Scottid)  land ; 
To  town  and  tower,  to  down  and  dale. 


When  (treoms  kre  vwoln  and  Mnth  wlndi  blow, 

Helta  from  the  monnUln  bine. 
By  TariouB  march  their  ecatter'd  banda, 
Disorder'd,  gain'd  the  Scottish  landa.  — 
Bay  dftwna  on  Flodden's  dreiuy  dde. 
And  ihow'd  the  aceue  of  oBmagB  wide : 
There,  Scotland,  la;  th;  bravest  pride  I " 
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To  tell  red  Flodden's  dismal  tale. 
And  raiae  the  uaiveraal  wail* 
Ttadition,  l^eod,  tune,  and  aong, 
Shall  many  an  age  that  wail  jvolong : 
Still  from  the  sire  the  son  shall  hear 
Of  the  stern  strife,  and  carnage  drear. 

Of  Flodden's  fatal  field. 
Where  Bhiver'd  was  fair  Scotland's  spear. 

And  broken  was  her  shield  I 

XXXV. 

Day  dawns  upon  the  mountain's  side: — ' 
There,  SecrfJand  I  lay  thy  bravest  pride. 
Chiefs,  knights,  and  nobles,  many  a  one : 
The  sad  survivcrs  all  are  gcoie.  — 
View  not  that  corpse  nustrustfully, 

illie  powerful  poetry  of  theae  pnesagw  can  receive  na 
QlQBtrUioii  from  an;  praises  or  obeervUiooa  of  ours.  It  Is 
superior,  in  our  tqiprehenafoa,  to  ell  that  thla  suthor  tua 
hitherto  prodooed ;  and,  wlUk  k  few  faults  ot  diction,  eqnsl 
to  anytUng  that  baa  ever  been  written  upon  aimilar  mbjecte. 
From  the  moment  the  aatbor  geta  in  right  of  Flodden  field, 
indeed,  to  the  end  of  the  poem,  there  is  no  tame  writing,  and 
no  Intervention  of  ordinal?  paasages.  He  doea  not  once  Sag 
or  grow  tadloQs;  and  neither  atops  to  dwcriba  dreoses  and 
ceremonies,  nor  to  comtnemoraM  the  harsh  namea  of  lendal 
barons  from  the  BOTder.  Here  is  a  fli^t  of  five  or  aiz  hun- 
dred lines,  In  Aort,  In  which  he  never  atoopa  hia  wing,  tkor 
waveta  in  hIa  course ;  bnt  carrlea  the  reader  forward  wllb  a 
more  rapid,  sustained,  and  loft;  movement,  than  any  epic  bard 
that  we  can  at  present  remember.  —  J^t^ry. 

*  "  Da;  glimmers  on  the  d;lng  and  tbe  dead, 

Ibe  cloven  cnlrasa,  and  the  bdinleM  bead,"  etc 

— Btfroti'iLara. 
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Defaced  and  niai^led  though  it  be ; 

Not  to  yon  Border  castle  high, 

Look  northward  with  upbraidii^  eye ; 

Nor  cherish  hope  in  vain. 
That,  jotimeying  far  on  foreign  strand, 
The  Royal  Pilgrim  to  his  land 

May  yet  return  again. 
He  saw  the  wreck  his  raehnesa  wrought ; 
Bookless  of  life,  he  desperate  fought, 

And  fell  on  Flodden  plain : 
And  well  in  death  his  trusty  brand. 
Firm  elench'd  within  his  manly  hand, 
Beseem'd  the  monarch  slain.* 

iTberecso  be  no  doubt  that  King  Jamea fell  in  the  battle  of 
Flodden.  He  wu  killed,  s^a  the  curloua  Freneh  Oatettt, 
witbla  a  Uooe'B  length  of  the  Earl  of  8an«; ;  and  the  aama 
account  adda  that  none  <d  hla  divlaion  were  made  priaonera, 
thongft  man;  wen  killed,  a  clrcnmataiiee  that  teatlfiea  the  dea- 
peratlon  of  their  restatanoe.  Hie  Scottfah  hlatoriana  raoord 
many  of  the  kUe  reports  which  passed  among  the  vnlgar  of 
their  day.  Home  wm  accnaed,  by  the  popular  voice,  not  only 
of  tailing  to  Bopport  the  king,  but  even  of  having  carried  hlin 
oat  of  Uie  field  and  mnrdered  him.  And  thla  tale  waa  revived 
in  my  Tsmembrance,  by  an  nnanthenticaUd  atory  of  a  akeleton, 
wT^tped  in  a  buli'a  hide,  and  annvunded  with  an  Iron  chain, 
aaid  to  have  been  fonnd  in  (be  well  of  Home  CaaUa  for  which, 
on  Inquiry,  I  coold  never  find  any  better  anthoiity  than 
the  serton  of  the  pariah  having  aald  that,  if  tAa  urall  loera 
cleaned  out,  he  uouid  not  be  auT}>riaad  at  nteh  a  diaomery. 
Hi»ne  waa  the  chamberlain  of  the  king,  and  his  prime  favour- 
ite ;  be  had  much  to  loee  (in  fact  did  lose  all)  in  conaeqnence 
of  Jamea'a  death,  and  nothing  earthly  to  gain  by  that  event; 
but  the  retreat,  or  inactivity,  of  the  left  wing,  which  he  com- 
manded, after  defeating  Bir  Edmund  Howard,  and  even  the 
drcnmaUnce  of  hia  returning  unhurt,  and  loaded  with  apoil, 
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But,  0 1  how  cIiaDged  aiuce  70D  blithe  ni^t  1  — 
Gladly  I  turn  me  from  the  sight. 
Unto  1117  tale  again. 

XXXYL 

Short  is  my  tale :  —  Fitz-Enatace'  can 
A  pierced  and  mangled  body  bare 
To  moated  Lichfield's  lofty  pile ; 
And  there,  beneath  the  soathero  aisle, 
A  tomb,  with  Gothic  sculpture  fair. 
Bid  long  Lord  Mormion's  image  bear, 
(Now  vainly  for  its  sight  you  look ; 
Twas  levell'd,  when  fanatic  Brook 
The  fair  cathedral  storm'd  and  took;' 

ttom  so  fatal  a  conflict,  rendered  the  propagulon  of  any  oal- 
tuanj  against  him  etaj  and  acceptable.  Other  ropoiU  gave  a 
•till  mora,  romantic  turn  to  the  king's  tate,  and  averred  that 
Jamee,  weaiy  of  greatneM  lAa  the  carnage  among  his  noblea, 
had  gone  on  a  pilgrimage,  lo  merit  abaolutlon  tor  the  death  of 
hie  father,  and  th«  breach  of  bis  oath  of  amltj'  to  Henr;.  In 
particular,  It  was  objected  to  the  Englldi  that  they  could  never 
diow  the  token  of  the  iron  belt ;  which,  however,  he  was  likely 
enough  to  have  laid  aside  on  the  day  of  battle,  as  encumbering 
his  personal  exertions.  They  produce  a  better  eridence,  the 
monarch's  sword  and  da^er,  which  ara  still  preserred  in  the 
Herald's  College  in  London.  Btowe  has  recorded  a  d«gT»dlDg 
story  of  the  disgrace  with  which  the  ramains  of  the  nnf  ortnnatc 
monarch  were  treated  Id  his  time.  An  nnhewn  colnmn  maiks 
the  spot  where  James  fell,  ttill  called  the  King's  Stone. 

^Ihls  storm  of  Lichfield  cathedral,  which  had  been  garri- 
soned on  the  part  of  the  king,  took  place  in  the  Great  CivH 
War.  Lord  Brook,  who,  with  Sir  John  GU,  commanded  the 
aas^lauts,  was  shot  with  a  masket-ball  throngh  the  vlur  of 
his  helmet,  llie  royallsU  remarked  that  he  was  killed  I7  a 
shot  fired  from  St.  Chad's  Cathedral,  and  upon  St.  Chad's  I^, 
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But,  thanks  to  heaven,  and  good  Saint  Chad, 
A  guerdon  meet  the  apoiler  had  1) 
There  erst  was  martial  Marmion  found, 
His  feet  upon  a  oouchant  hound. 

His  hands  to  heaven  upraised ; 
And  all  around,  on  scutcheon  rich, 
And  tablet  carved,  and  fretted  niches 

Hin  arms  and  feats  were  blazed. 
And  yet,  though  all  was  carved  so  fair. 
And  priest  for  Marmion  breathed  the  praTer, 
The  last  Lord  Marmion  lay  not  thera 
From  Ettrick  woods,  a  peasant  swain 
Followed  his  lord  to  Flodden  plain, — 
One  of  those  flowers,  whom  plaintive  lay 
In  Scotland  mourns  as  "  wede  away : " 
Sore  wounded,  Sybil's  Gross  he  spied, 
And  dragg'd  him  to  its  foot,  and  died. 
Close  by  die  noble  Marmion's  aide. 
The  spoilers  stripp'd  and  gash'd  tiie  slain. 
And  thus  their  corpses  were  mista'en ; 
And  thns,  in  the  proud  Baron's  tomb, 
The  lowly  woodsman  took  the  room. 

XXXVII. 

Less  easy  task  it  were,  to  show 

Lord  Hamiion's  nameless  grave,  and  low.^ 

and  received  bis  dealli-woimd  in  the  verj  «]re  vith  which,  he 
had  saiA,  he  hoped  to  see  the  min  of  all  the  cathedralB  Im 
En^amd.  Hie  magniflcent  church  in  qaestloQ  soSered  craell7 
upon  this,  and  other  occadonfl,  the  principal  spire  being  rained 
b;  the  fire  ot  the  bedegen. 

>  A  corpse  U  afterward  conv^ed,  as  that  of  Harmion,  to 
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They  dag  hia  grave  e'ea  where  he  kj,* 
But  every  mark  is  gone ; 

Time's  waating  hand  has  done  away 

The  simple  Cross  of  Sybi]  Grey, 
Aod  broke  her  font  of  stone : 
Bnt  yet  from  out  the  little  hiU  * 
Oozea  the  slender  springlet  stiU. 

Oft  halts  the  strai^r  there. 
For  thenoe  may  best  his  curious  eye 
The  memorable  field  descry ; 

And  shepherd  boys  repair 
To  seek  the  w&ter-flag  and  rush. 
And  rest  them  by  the  hazel  bush. 

And  plait  theb  garlands  fair ; 
Nor  dream  tbey  sit  upon  the  grave. 
That  holds  the  bones  of  Marmion  brava  — 
When  thou  shalC  find  the  little  hill,^ 
With  thy  heart  conmnme,  and  be  stilL 
If  ever,  in  temptation  strong. 
Thou  leff  St  the  right  path  tor  the  wrong ; 
If  every  devious  step,  thus  trod, 

tbe  CaUiedTtl  of  Lichfield,  where  %  maeniflcent  tomb  ta  erected 
to  hie  memoTj,  and  maaeeB  ate  InBtitnted  tor  the  repoae  of  his 
eoul ;  bat,  b;  an  admirably  imagined  act  of  poetical  Juatloo,  we 
are  informed  that  a  peasant's  Iwdy  was  placed  beneath  that 
costly  monmnent,  whfle  the  han^ty  baron  himself  was  burled 
like  a  vulgar  corpse,  on  the  spot  on  which  he  died.  —  MonUdy 
Baiea. 

'  JTS. —  <>  They  dng  his  bed  e'en  where  he  1^." 
*jrS.  — "BatyettpAer«  atocU*  the  UtUe  hill." 
■  X8.  —  >•  If  thon  Hhould'st  find  this  little  tomb, 
Beware  to  qpeak  a  hasty  doom." 
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Still  led  thee  farther  from  the  road ; 
Dread  thou  to  speak  presumptuoufl  doom 
On  nohle  MarmioD's  lowly  tomb ; 
But  say,  "  He  died  a  gaUaiit  knight, 
WiUi  Bword  in  hand,  for  England's  right." 

xxxvm. 

I  do  not  rhyme  to  that  dull  elf. 

Who  cannot  image  to  himself. 

That  all  through  Floddeo's  dismal  night, 

Wilton  was  foremost  in  the  fight ; 

That,  when  brave  Surrey's  steed  was  slain, 

Twas  Wilton  mounted  him  again ; 

Twas  Wilton's  brand  that  deepest  hew'd.' 

Amid  the  spearmen's  stubboin  wood : 

Unnamed  by  HoUnshed  or  Hall, 

He  was  the  living  soul  of  all ; 

That,  after  fight,  his  faith  made  plain. 

He  won  hia  rank  and  lands  again ; 

And  charged  his  M  paternal  shield 

With  bearings  won  on  Flodden  FiekL 

Xor  aing  I  to  that  simple  maid, 

To  whom  it  most  in  terms  be  said, 

That  King  and  kinsmen  did  agree. 

To  bless  fair  Clara's  constant^  i 

Who  cannot,  unless  I  relate, 

Faint  to  her  mind  the  bridal's  state ; 

That  Wolsey's  voice  the  blessing  spoke, 

More,  Sands,  and  Denny,  pass'd  the  joke : 

>  MB.  ~  "  He  hardest  press'd  the  Scottish  ring  ; 

Twu  (hooght  that  he  strock  down  tbe  King." 
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That  bluff  King  Hal  the  curttun  drew, 
Aod  Catherine's  hand  the  stockug  threw; 
And  afterwBida,  for  many  a  da;^ 
That  it  was  held  enough  to  say, 
In  blessiiig  to  a  wedded  pair. 
"Love  they  like  Wilton  and  like  Clare  1" 


To  theSeader. 

Why  then  a  final  note  prolong, 

Or  lengthen  out  a  closing  song. 

Unless  to  bid  the  gentles  speed. 

Who  long  have  listed  to  my  rede  ?  * 

To  Statesmen  grave,  if  such  may  deign 

To  read  the  Minsbel's  idle  strain, 

Sound  head,  clean  hand,  and  pierdng  wi^ 

And  patriotao  heart  —  aa  Pitt  I 

A  garland  for  the  hero's  crest. 

And  twined  by  her  be  lores  the  best ; 

To  every  lovely  lady  bri^t. 

What  can  I  wish  bnt  faithful  knigbt  t 

To  every  faithful  lover  too. 

What  can  I  wish  but  lady  true  I 

And  knowledge  to  the  studions  sage ; 

And  pillow  to  the  head  of  age. 

To  thee^  dear  school-boy,  whom  my  lay 

1  Uwd  genenlly  foi  tale,  or  diteourte.. 


by  Google 


THE  BATTLE. 


Haa  cheated  of  thy  hour  of  play. 

Light  task,  and  merry  holiday ! 

To  all,  to  each,  a  fair  good-ni^t, 

And  pleaamg  dreams,  and  damben  light  I  ^ 


>  We  hftre  dwelt  laagtx  od  tba  beuitlM  and  defeoU  of  thk 
po«ai  than,  we  u»  tlnU,  will  be  egneftble  dttter  to  the  peitial 
or  the  IndlSerent ;  itol  only  hecaose  we  look  npon  It  aa  » inia- 
^^leatloD,  in  aome  <Iegree,  of  very  eztraoidiiiNT  talents,  but 
becMiae  we  cannot  help  coDiidering  it  aa  the  foundation  of  a 
new  achool,  which  may  hereafter  occadon  no  little  annt^ance 
both  to  OB  and  to  the  public.  Mr.  Soott  haa  hitherto  filled  the 
whole  stage  hlmaelt ;  and  the  very  aplendour  of  hlB  sncceea  tiaa 
probaUy  operated  ae  yet,  rathet  to  det«r,  than  to  encoimge, 
the  herd  of  rivala  and  Indtoton;  but  if,  by  the  help  of  thegood 
parte  of  hia  poem,  he  socceeda  In  anbomlng  the  verdict  of  the 
pubUc  in  &Tonr  of  the  bad  parte  also,  and  eetabUahea  an  India- 
crfanlnate  taste  for  chivalrooa  legenda  and  romances  in  irregular 
rhyme,  he  m^  depend  iqx>n  having  as  many  wpjisiM  as  Ura. 
Raddifte,  or  Schiller,  and  npon  becoming  the  founder  of  a  new 
aehlam  in  the  catholic  poetical  church,  for  which,  in  spite  of 
all  oar  exertions,  there  will  probably  be  no  cure,  but  In  the 
extravagance  of  the  last  and  lowest  of  Its  followers.  It  Is  for 
thia  reaaon  that  we  conceive  it  to  be  our  duty  to  make  one  strong 
effort  to  bring  back  the  great  apoatle  of  the  heresy  to  the  whole- 
some creed  of  his  InstmcbHi,  and  to  atop  the  Inaurrectloo 
before  It  becomes  desperate  and  aenseleae,  by  peraoading  the 
leader  to  rrtnra  to  hie  duty  and  allegbuice.  We  admire  Hr. 
Scott's  genius  aa  mnoh  aa  any  of  thoee  who  ma?  be  misled  by 
Its  perreralon ;  and,  like  the  canM  and  the  barber  in  Don 
Qvixde,  lament  the  day  when  a  gentleman  of  such  endowments 
was  cormpt«d  by  the  wicked  tales  of  knlght-errantiy  and  en- 
chantment. — Jeffrey. 

We  do  not  flatter  onreelvee  that  Ur.  Scott  will  pi^  to  oar 
advice  that  att«ntlon  which  he  baa  refused  to  his  acuta  friend, 
Mr.  Erakloe ;  but  It  is  posfdble  that  his  own  good  aense  ma;  in 
time  persuade  hhn  not  to  abandon  his  loved  fafiy  gronnd  (a 
province  over  which  we  wish  him  a  long  and  proeperoiu  govem- 
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meut),  but  to  combine  the  cbarms  of  ia.viJvX  poetrj/  with  tlioM 
of  wild  aod  romantic  fiction.  A«  the  first  step  to  this  dedraUs 
end,  we  would  \se^  him  to  reflect  that  Us  Ootlitc  modei<  will 
not  l>eftr  him  out  in  baiufcnjiiff  the  loon  and  *^"*tntig  ^fjiiy^ 
metre  to  a  poem  of  oonuderaUe  lengtit,  and  of  oomplic*t«d 
interest  like  the  present.  It  is  a  very  oosy  thing  to  wrll«  five 
hundred  Mlad  wraes,  ftana  ptde  in  wu :  bnt  Hr.  Scott  needs 
not  t«  ba  told  that  five  handled  verses  wrtuoi  on  one  toot 
have  a  vety  poor  otunoe  foe  immorMUlf.  —Mo^My  Bvtiva. 
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Hon  A. 

At  wAm  tht  Champion  qftlte  Lake 

Xnteri  Morgana' 9  falei  lumu, 

Or  in  the  Clutptl  Periltnu, 

Dwpitinf  apelia  and  dertoni'  fbree. 

Hold*  converse  with  tke  uitburM  eons.  —  p-  13- 

TsB  Bomanoe  of  (he  Horte  Arthor '  conUbu  %  Kirt  td 
abrldgtount  of  the  matt  celebnMd  adrenturea  of  the  Round 
TaMe ;  and,  being  written  in  comparatively  modem  language, 
girea  the  general  reader  an  excellent  Idea  of  what  romanoee  of 
cMvahy  aetnallf  were.  It  has  alao  the  merit  of  being  written 
Id  pore  cAd  EngUah  ;  and  many  <tf  the  wild  adventurea  which 
it  cont^na  are  ttdd  with  a  aimplitltjr  bordering  npon  the  oab- 
lime.  Sereral  of  theae  are  referred  to  in  the  text ;  and  1  wonld 
have  Qlnatrated  than  by  mwe  foU  eztracta,  but  as  this  cniiooa 
work  is  abont  to  be  repablished,  I  Mmflne  myaelf  to  the  tale  of 
the  Chapel  Ferilona,  and  of  the  qneat  of  8I1  Laoocelot  after 
tbe  Saagreal. 

"Bi^t  ao  Sir  Laimoelot  departed,  and  when  he  oame  to 
the  CSu^ell  Ferilona,  he  all^tad  downs,  and  tied  bla  horse  to 
a  little  gate.  And  as  soon  as  he  was  within  the  ehnnhyard, 
he  eaw,  on  the  front  of  the  chqwll,  man;  faiie  rich  Aields 
tnmed  npalde  downe ;  and  many  of  the  ahlelda  Sir  Lamicdot 
had  aeene  knigjita  bave  before  ;  with  that  be  saw  stand  by  bim 
Ihlitie  great  knights,  more,  by  a  yard,  than  any  man  that  erer 
be  had  aeene,  and  all  tfaoae  grinned  and  gnashed  at  Sir  Lannoe- 
lot ;  and  when  he  eaw  their  conntanance,  hee  dread  them  aore, 
and  w  put  his  shield  afore  him,  and  tooke  tale  aword  in  bla 
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hand,  ready  to  doe  bUUile  ;  and  the;  wen  all  anii«d  In  black 
bamels,  ready,  with  tbeir  aliidda  and  swords  dniwen.  And 
when  Sir  LauDcelot  would  bare  gone  throng  Uiun,  they  scat- 
tered on  every  side  of  bim,  and  gave  him  the  way  ;  and  then- 
with  he  waxed  all  bold,  and  entered  into  the  cb^wll,  and  thm 
bee  flaw  no  ll^t  but  a  dimme  Ivnpe  burning,  mnH  then  was  he 
ware  of  a  corps  covered  wltb  a  cloalh  of  ailke  ;  then  Sir  Lannoe- 
lot  stooped  downe,  and  (rut  a  piec^  df  that  doath  Kway,  and 
then  it  fared  under  him  as  the  earth  had  quaked  a  little, 
whereof  he  was  afeared,  and  then  bee  saw  a  laire  swoid  lye  by 
the  dead  knight,  and  that  he  gat  In  hia  hand,  and  hied  him  out 
of  the  (jiappell.  As  soon  as  he  waa  In  the  cb^ipell-yerd,  all 
the  knights  spoke. to  him  with  a  grimJy  roioe,  and  said, 
*  Knight,  Sir  Launcelot,  li^  that  sword  from  thee,  or  else 
thou  Shalt  die.'  — '  Whetber  I  live  or  die,'  said  Sir  Laoncelot, 
■with  no  great  words  get  yee  it  ^aine,  therefore  Ogbt  for  it 
and  yee  list.'  Iberewitb  he  passed  throo^  them ;  and,  be- 
yond the  chsppell-yerd,  there  met  him  a  (aire  damoaell,  and 
said,  *  Sir  Launcelot,  leare  tliM  swotd  behind  Unee,  or  thon 
wUtdleforlL'  — >I  will  not  leave  it,<  aald  Sir  Lanocdot,  'for 
no  threatB.'  —  'NoF'saJd  itae;  'and  ye  did  laave  that  swonl. 
Queen  Gnenever  should  ya  nerer  see.*  — '  Then  were  I  a  tod* 
and  I  would  leave  this  swoid,'  said  Sir  Launcelot.  'Now, 
gentle  knight,'  said  the  damoaell,  ■  I  require  thee  to  klase  me 
once.'  — >N^,'  said  Sir  Lannoelot,  'that  God  fcstddl'  — 
'Welt,  str,'  said  riie,  'and  thou  haddait  kisaed  me  thy  life 
dayes  bad  been  done ;  bat  now,  alaa  I '  said  ibe,  '  I  have  knt 
all  my  labour ;  for  I  ordelned  this  chafipdl  toi  thy  nke,  and 
for  Sir  Qawalne :  and  once  I  bad  Sir  Oawaine  wHhln  It ;  and 
at  that  time  he  fought  with  that  knight  which  there  lleth  dead 
in  yonder  chappell.  Sir  Qllbut  the  bastard,  and  at  that  time 
bee  smote  oft  Sir  Qilbert  the  bastard's  Mt  hand.  And  so,  ^ 
Launcelot,  now  I  teD  thee,  that  I  have  loved  thee  Ibts  searen 
yeare ;  but  there  may  no  woman  have  ttiy  love  bnt  Qneene 
Ouenever ; '  but  sithen  I  may  iiot.rej<qioe  thee  to  have  thy 
body  alive,  I  hsd  kept  no  more  }oy  Id  this  worid  but  to  have 
had  thy  dead  body ;  and  I  would  hare  halmed  it  sad  served, 
and  so  hare  kept  it  in  my  life  dales,  aad  dally  I  should  have 
clipped  thee,  and  kissed  thee,  in  the  deqtlte  of  Qosen  Ouen- 
wer,'  — 'Yee  si^  well,'  said  Sir  Launcelot;  'Jems  preserre 
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in«  from  your  subttll  eratt.'     And  therewith  be  took  bla 
hone,  and  departed  Irom  her." 

NoTi  B. 

A  tinfiil  man,  and  unconfets'd, 

He  took  tAe  Sangreal't  holy  qvett, 

And,  ilumberirtg,  aaio  the  vition  hiffh, 

Be  might  not  view  with  loaJcing  eve.  — p.  18. 

One  day.  when  ArUinr  was  holding  a  high  feast  with  bhi 
Knights  of  the  Round  Table,  the  Sangreal,  or  vesael  oat  of 
wblcb  tfae  last  passoTer  was  eaten  (a  precions  relic,  whloh  had 
long  remained  concealed  from  human  eyee,  because  ot  the  sins 
of  the  laud),  sadden);  appeared  to  him  and  all  his  cblvaliy. 
^e  cousequenoe  of  this  vision  was,  that  all  the  knights  took 
on  tbem  a  solentn  tow  to  seek  the  Saogreal.  But,  alas  1  it 
conld  only  be  revealed  to  a  knight  at  once  aocompllshed  in 
earthly  chivalry,  and  pure  and  goQtlees  of  evil  convereatloD. 
All  Sir  Launcelot's  noUe  acoomplishmeuts  were  therefore 
rendered  vain  by  his  guilty  Intrigue  with  Qneen  Quenerer,  or 
Oanore ;  and  In  bis  holy  quest  be  encountoied  only  such  die- 
graceful  disasters  as  that  which  follows :  — 

"  But  Sir  Laoneelot  rode  OTertbwart  and  endlong  in  a  wild 
forest,  and  held  no  path,  but  as  wild  adventure  led  bim  ;  and 
at  the  hwt,  be  came  onto  a  stone  croase,  which  departed  two 
wayes,  in  wast  land  ;  and,  by  the  croese,  was  a  stone  that  was 
of  marble ;  bat  It  was  so  dark,  that  Sir  Launcelot  might  not 
well  know  what  it  was.  Then  8ir  Launcelot  looked  by  him, 
and  saw  an  old  cbappell,  and  there  be  wend  to  bare  found 
people.  And  so  Sir  Launcelot  tied  bis  horse  to  a  tree,  and 
there  be  pat  of!  hts  shidd,  and  hiug  it  upon  a  tree,  and  then 
hee  went  unto  the  cbappell  doore  and  found  It  wasted  and 
broken.  And  within  he  found  a  hire  altar,  full  richly  anayed 
with  oloUi  ot  dlk,  and  then  stood  a  taire  candlestick,  which 
besre  six  great  candles,  and  the  candlesticks  was  of  sflver. 
And  when  Sir  Launcelot  saw  this  light,  hee  had  a  great  will 
for  to  enter  into  the  cbappell,  but  he  could  find  no  place  where 
hee  might  enter.  Then  was  he  passing  heavle  and  dismaled. 
Then  he  returned,  and  came  agolne  to  his  horse,  and  tooke  oS 
his  saddle  and  his  bridle,  and  let  hhn  pasture,  and  nnlaoed  his 
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helme,  and  ongbded  hU  cironl,  ud  Uid  blm  downe  to  rieepe 
opoo  bis  shield,  before  the  crooM. 

"  Aiut  so  hee  (ell  on  deep ;  and,  haUe  waking  and  luUe 
Bleeping,  hee  saw  come  ty  Um  two  paUnya,  both  fain  and 
while,  the  which  beare  a  litter,  therein  lying  a  eieke  knl^it. 
And  when  he  was  nigh  the  crosae,  he  there  abode  rtUl.  All 
this  Sir  Laoncelot  saw  and  beheld,  for  hee  slept  not  Terfly, 
and  hee  heard  him  say,  'O  sweete  Lord,  when  shall  thisBotrow 
leave  me,  and  when  riiall  the  hoi;  Teasell  come  by  me,  when 
thioDgh  I  shall  be  blessed,  for  I  have  endnmd  thn*  ioag  for 
little  trespasaet'  And  ihns  a  great  wfalk  complained  Uw 
knight,  and  allwaies  Sir  Lanncelot  beard  It.  With  that  Hr 
Lanncelot  saw  tba  candlesticke,  with  the  fin  tapw,  f*Tfw> 
befon  the  arosK ;  bot  he  could  sea  no  body  that  broogbt  it 
Also  then  came  a  table  of  sUtst,  and  the  holy  rass^  ot  tba 
Sancgreall,  the  wbloh  Bit  Laonoelot  had  seen  befon  that  time 
in  King  Petchonr's  house.  And  therewUhall  the  sicke  knight 
set  Um  upright,  and  held  t^  both  bis  hands,  snd  aatd,  '  Fidn 
sweete  Lord,  whldi  is  hen  within  the  holy  Tessell,  take  beeda 
to  mee,  that  t  may  bee  hde  of  tfals  gnat  malady  I '  And 
tJienwith  upon  his  hands,  and  npon  his  kneea,  he  went  so 
ulgh,  that  he  touched  the  boly  vessell,  and  Ussed  it:  And 
•non  he  was  bole,  and  then  he  satd, '  Lord  Ood,  1  thank  Ifaee, 
for  I  am  healed  of  this  malady.'  Sao  when  tbe  hdy  reasdl 
bad  been  there  a  gteat  while,  It  went  into  the  chaf^U  agalne, 
with  the  candleetlcke  and  the  llj^t,  so  that  Sir  Lwmcelot  wist 
not  where  it  tieoame,  for  be  was  overtaken  with  siuoe,  that  hee 
had  no  power  to  arise  against  the  holy  veeseL,  wherefore  aAer- 
ward  many  men  said  of  him  shame.  But  he  tooke  repcnlanee 
afterward.  Then  tbe  sicke  knight  dressed  him  upright,  and 
kissed  the  oroase.  Then  anon  his  eqnin  brongbt  him  his 
annes,  and  asked  Ills  lord  how  he  did.  '  Certainly,'  said  hee, 
'  I  thanks  Q«d  ilg^t  heartily,  for  through  the  holy  vesasU  I  am 
healed :  Bat  I  have  right  gnat  mervalle  of  this  sleeping 
knight,  which  hath  had  ueilhar  grace  not  power  to  awake 
dnring  tbe  tbne  that  this  holy  vessell  bath  beene  ben  present.' 
—  >  I  dan  it  right  well  say,'  said  tbe  squire,  'that  this  same 
knl^t  is  defouled  with  some  manner  of  deadly  sinus,  whereof 
he  has  never  confessed,'  —  'By  my  faith,'  said  ttie  knight, 
'  whatsoever  he  be,  he  is  nnb^ii^ ;  for,  as  I  deeme,  hee  is  of 
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the  feOowriilp  of  the  Bound  Taisio,  the  which  te  entred  into 
the  quest  of  the  Sant^retill.'  — 'Bir,'  edd  the  aqoire,  'here  I 
lutTe  broogfat  70a  all  jonr  amtee,  save  70QT  helme  aad  yonr 
■word  ;  sad,  therefore,  by  mhie  assent,  now  may  ye  take  this 
knlgbt'B  helme  and  hU  awori  ; '  and  so  he  did.  And  when  he 
was  cleane  armed,  he  took  Sir  Laoncelot's  horse,  for  he  was 
better  than  bis  owne,  and  so  thej  departed  from  the  crosse. 

"llien  anon  Sir  Launcelot  awaked,  and  set  himselfe  i^ 
rl^t,  and  he  thooght  him  what  hee  had  there  seene,  and 
whether  It  were  dreames  or  not ;  right  so  he  heard  a  voice 
that  said,  '  Sir  Launcetot,  more  hardy  than  is  the  stone,  and 
more  bitter  than  is  the  wood,  and  more  naked  and  bare  Uian 
la  the  liefe  o(  Uie  flg-tree,  thereftse  go  thon  from  bence,  and 
withdraw  thee  from  this  holy  place  ; '  and  when  Sir  Launee- 
lot  beard  this,  he  was  passing  heavy,  and  wist  not  what  to  doe. 
And  so  he  departed  sore  weeping,  and  cursed  the  time  that  he 
was  borne  ;  for  then  he  deemed  never  to  have  had  more  wor- 
ship ;  for  the  words  went  unto  his  heait,  till  that  he  knew 
irtierafore  that  hee  was  so  calied." 


Dav  itt  on  Norkam't  auUed  iteep. 

And  TuBed's/alr  river,  6road  and  deep,  etc.  — p.  10. 

^e  rnlnons  castle  of  Norham  (anciently  called  Ubbanford) 
Is  sttoated  on  the  sontbem  bank  of  the  Tweed,  about  six  miles 
above  Berwick,  and  wliere  tliat  river  is  still  the  bonndary 
betw«en  En^and  and  Scotland.  The  extent  of  Its  rains,  as 
well  as  its  historioa)  importance,  shows  It  to  have  been  a  place 
of  magnifioenoe,  as  well  as  strength.  Edward  I.  resided  there 
when  he  wss  created  umpire  of  the  dlspate  concerning  the 
Sootti^  succession.  It  waa  repeatedly  taken  and  retaken 
during  the  wars  between  England  and  Scotland,  and,  Indeed, 
scarce  any  hi^ipened,  in  which  it  had  not  a  principal  share. 
Noiham  Castle  is  sltoated  on  a  steep  bank,  which  overhangs 
the  river.  Hie  repeated  aieges  wfalcb  the  castle  bad  sustained 
rendered  frequent  rep^rs  necesssiy.  In  1194  It  was  almost 
rebuilt  by  Hugh  Podsey,  Bishop  of  Durham,  who  added  a 
huge  keep,  or  donjon ;  notwltliBtanding  which,  King  Henry 
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IL,  in  1174,  took  the  castle  from  Uia  Uahop,  and  committed 
th«  keeping  of  it  to  William  de  Neville.  After  tltis  period  it 
seems  to  have  been  chiefly  garrisoned  by  the  king,  and  consid- 
ered as  a  royal  fortress.  The  Greys  of  Chillingham  Castle 
were  traqtuntly  the  caat«llans,  or  captains  of  the  ganisoo. 
Yet,  as  the  castle  was  situated  In  the  patrimony  of  St.  Cuth- 
bert,  the  property  was  in  the  see  of  Durhsia  till  the  Beforma- 
tion.  After  that  period  it  passed  through  various  hands.  At 
the  union  o(  the  crowns,  it  was  in  the  poeaession  of  Sir  BoI>eit 
Carey  (afterward  Gari  ol  Monmouth),  tor  his  own  life  and 
that  of  two  of  his  sons.  After  King  James's  accession,  Carey 
sold  Norham  Castle  to  George  Home,  Earl  of  Dunbar,  for 
£0,<MH).  See  his  curious  Memoirs,  published  by  Mr.  Consta- 
ble of  Edinbu^L 

According  to  Mr.  Pinkerton,  there  is,  in  the  Britisb  Museum, 
Cal.  B.  6.  21S,  a  curious  memoir  of  the  Dacres  on  the  stale  of 
Norium  Casde  in  1632,  not  long  after  the  battle  of  Flodden. 
The  inner  ward,  or  keep,  is  represented  as  impregnable. 
"  The  piovisioiis  are  three  great  Tats  of  salt  eels,  forty-tour 
kine,  three  hogsheads  of  sailed  salmon,  forty  quarters  of  grain, 
besides  many  cows  and  four  hundred  sheep,  lying  under  the 
castle  wall  nigfatly ;  bnt  a  number  of  the  arrows  wanted 
feathers,  and  a  good  Fisher  {i.  e.,  maker  of  arrows)  was  re- 
quired."—  Biitory  of  BeoUcmd,  vol.  il.  p.  201,  note. 

The  ruins  of  the  castle  are  at  present  considerable,  as  well 
as  pictoresque.  They  consist  o(  a  large  shattered  tower,  with 
many  vaults,  and  fragments  of  other  edifices,  eacloeed  within 
an  outward  wall  of  great  circuit, 

Nora  D. 

Tkey  haitd  Lord  Mamton : 
Thej/  hait'd  kim  Lord  oj  Vordenayt^ 
Of  LvUerwxri,  and  Serieelbajre, 

Of  I^unworlA  lower  and  toimt.  —p.  27. 

Lord  Harmion,  the  principal  character  of  the  present  ro- 
mance, is  entirely  a  ficidtious  personage.  In  earlier  times, 
indeed,  the  family  of  Harmion,  Lords  of  Fontenay,  Id  Nor- 
mandy, was  higUy  dlsUnguished.    Bot>ert  de  Marmion,  Lord 
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tit  FoDtanftf ,  a  diatingniafaed  foUover  of  the  Conqoeror,  ob- 
tained a  grant  of  tbe  oastle  and  town  ot  Tamworth,  and  olao 
of  the  manor  of  SoriTelb;,  in  Uncohkahire.  One,  or  both  of 
these  noble  poeseesionB,  was  held  by  tho  honourable  awrfoo 
of  being  the  rojal  champion,  as  the  anceetora  of  Harmion  had 
formerty  been  to  the  Dnkee  o(  Normandy.  But  after  the 
caAte  and  demesne  of  Tamworth  had  paaaed  through  (onr  soo- 
ceeaive  barons  from  Bobert,  the  family  beoaow  extinct  in  the 
person  of  Philip  de  Marmlon,  who  died  in  SOth  Sdward  L 
without  inne  male.  He  wae  Hncoeeded  in  his  oastle  of  Tam- 
worth by  Alerander  de  Frerlile,  who  married  Masera,  his 
granddaughtor.  Baldwin  de  Frerille,  Alexander's  descend- 
ant, in  the  reign  of  Bichard  I.,  by  the  supposed  lennre  of  his 
castle  ol  Tamworth,  claimed  tbe  offlce  of  royal  champion,  and 
to  do  the  eerrloe  appertaining ;  namely,  on  the  day  of  corona- 
tion, to  ride,  completely  armed,  npon  a  barbed  horse,  Into 
Weetminater  Hall,  and  tha«  to  challenge  the  oombat  against 
any  who  would  g^nsay  the  king's  title.  Bnt  this  office  was 
adjudged  to  Sir  John  Dymoke,  to  whom  Che  manor  of  Scrivelby 
had  descended  by  anothei  of  the  co-hebreaaes  of  Robert  de 
Marmion  ;  and  it  remains  in  that  family,  wboae  rqtreeentatiTe 
is  Hereditary  Champion  ot  Engtand  at  the  present  day.  like 
family  and  possessions  of  Frevllle  have  merged  in  the  Earle  ot 
Ferran.  I  have  not,  therefore,  created  a  new  family,  bat 
only  revived  tbe  tiUea  of  an  old  one  in  an  imaginary  personage. 

It  was  one  ot  the  Hannlon  family,  who,  in  the  reign  of 
Edward  II.,  performed  that  ohlvalrons  feat  before  the  very 
castle  of  Norliam,  which  Bishop  Percy  has  woven  into  his 
beautiful  ballad,  "The  Hermit  of  Waikworth."  The  story  is 
thus  told  by  Leland ; 

"The  Scottes  came  yn  to  the  marchea  ot  England,  and 
destroyed  the  castles  of  Werk  and  Herbotel,  and  overran  much 
of  Northumberland  marches. 

"  At  this  tyme,  Thomas  Gray  and  Us  friendee  defended  Nor- 
bam  from  the  Scottea. 

"It  were  a  wonderful  processe  to  declare,  whatmischdes 
cam  by  hungre  and  asseges  by  the  space  of  zi  yeres  in  North- 
umberland {  for  the  Seottes  became  so  pronde  after  they  had 
got  Berwick,  that  they  nothing  esteemed  the  Englishmen. 

"  Abontt  bis  tyme  there  was  a  greate  teste  made  ym  Linoi^- 
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shir,  to  whioh  cuoe  rnanj  gentlemen  and  ladlea ;  taA  amongs 
ihem  one  lad;  brought  a  heaoliiie  (or  a  man  of  were,  with  a 
TNT  riche  cTMto  of  gold,  to  WilUaio  Harmion,  knight,  wUh 
a  letMr  of  oommandement  of  her  lady,  that  he  ahonhl  go  Into 
the  daongereat  place  in  EngUnd,  and  thar  to  let  the  heauhne 
be  aeene  and  known  as  famoiw.  So  he  went  to  Norham ; 
wh^er,  withla  4  d^i  of  cnnuuing,  cam  fUlip  Hoabcaf, 
guardian  of  Berwloka,  baring  jn  Ilia  bande  40  men  of  annea, 
the  veoy  fiour  of  men  ol  the  Scottiah  man^ee. 

"  Thomaa  Graf,  o^ltayne  ot  lloihaiii,  msjaga  thia,  brou^t 
hi*  garisoD  afore  the  barriera  of  the  caatel,  behind  wliom  earn 
WHIiain,  richly  arrajed,  aa  al  ^U«aiiig  In  gold,  and  wearing 
the  heaulme,  hia  lady'a  present. 

"  Then  aaid  Thomas  Graf  to  Mannion,  '  Sir  Knight,  ye  be 
cmn  hither  to  fame  your  helmet :  mount  upon  yowr  bom,  and 
ryde  lyke  a  valiant  man  to  yowr  foes  even  here  at  hand,  and  I 
foraahe  God  it  I  rescue  not  thy  body  deade  or  alyre,  (x  I 
myaelf  wyl  dye  for  it.* 

"  Whereupon  be  toke  hia  cnraere,  and  rode  among  the 
throng  of  ennemyea  ;  the  whlob  layed  aore  stripea  on  him,  and 
polled  him  at  the  laat  out  of  hla  aadel  to  the  gronnde. 

"  Then  Thomaa  Gray,  with  al  the  bole  garrison,  lette  i»lck 
yn  among  the  Scottes,  and  so  wondld  Uiem  and  their  hweea, 
(hat  they  were  orerthrowan ;  and  Harmion,  acoe  beton,  waa 
horald  agayn,  and,  with  Gray,  peraewed  the  Scottes  yn  chaie. 
There  were  taken  60  horse  of  price  ;  and  the  women  of  Noriiam 
bron^t  them  to  the  foote  men  to  follow  the  tdiaae." 


The  teenei  are  desert  now,  and  bare, 
Where  JlouTiih''ii  once  aforettfait.  — p.  49. 

Ettrlok  Foreat,  now  a  range  of  mountainous  ibeep-walka, 
was  anciently  reserved  for  the  pleasure  of  Che  royal  ohase. 
Since  It  waa  disparked,  the  wood  has  been,  by  d^reea,  almost 

•  As  tbft  ballad  glTBD  Id  the  Notes  to  the  tormei  edittDna  oI 
ifarmlcm  1*  to  be  found  in  the  Boeder  Jniutrsbtr,  toI.  11.,  It  li 
thought  unaeceaiary,  In  ttili  eoUectcd  edldoo,  to  repeat  It,  u  ta- 
taaded,  nnder  ttte  tiMu)  ol  Mote  E. 
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toUll;  deatroyed,  althon^,  wb«rev«r  promoted  from  the  Aeep, 
ooptee  loon  arise  wttbont  say  pUutting.  When  the  king 
houtad  tbere,  he  often  aanunotied  the  am;  of  the  ootmtiy  to 
meet  and  aasist  hi*  sport.  Thna,  in  IfiSS,  Jamea  V.  "made 
prooIamatlOQ  to  all  lorda,  barona,  geutlameu,  laudwatd-mea, 
aitd  treehoMera,  that  they  ahoold  oconpaar  at  Edlnborgfa,  with 
a  month'!  viotnala,  to  paw  with  the  kinir  where  he  pleaaed,  to 
danton  the  thieres  of  TiTlotdale,  Annandale,  Llddladale,  and 
otber  parta  of  that  eountiy ;  and  also  warned  all  geatlemen 
that  had  good  dogs  to  bring  iham,  that  he  ml^t  hunt  in  die 
said  country  aa  he  ^OMed :  The  whilk  the  Garl  of  Argyle, 
the  Earl  of  Huntley,  the  Bail  of  Athola,  and  so  aU  the  reU  of 
the  gentlemen  of  the  Highland,  did,  and  brought  theiz  hounds 
with  them  in  like  manner,  to  bunt  with  the  king,  as  he  pleaaed. 

"The  wcond  day  of  June  the  king  past  out  of  Edlabuigh 
to  the  hunting,  with  many  of  the  uoblea  and  gBntltimen  of 
Sootland  with  him,  to  the  nnmber  of  twelve  thooaaad  men ; 
and  then  past  to  Meggltland,  and  honnded  and  hawked  all  the 
oonntry  and  bonnda ;  that  ia  to  aay,  Crammat,  Pq)pert-law, 
St.  Hai74awa,  Carla?1rlck,  Ch^>el,  Ewlndoorea,  and  Long- 
hope.  1  heard  aty  he  ilew,  tn  these  bounds,  ei^iteen  socwe  of 
harts."  > 

Hieae  huntings  had,  of  coarse,  a  military  oharaotar,  and 
attendance  upon  them  was  apart  ot the  duty  of  arasssL  The 
act  for  abolishing  waid  or  military  tenures  hi  Scotland  enumer- 
ates the  aerrlcea  td  hnuting,  hortlng,  watching,  and  warding, 
M  those  which  were  In  future  to  be  Illegal. 

Tt^lor,  the  walar^NMt,  haa  given  aa  account  of  the  mods  la 
irtklch  these  huntings  wbi«  conducted  In  the  Hl^lands  of 
Scodand  In  the  seventeenth  century,  harlng  been  present  at 
Bnemor  upon  such  an  oceadon  : 

"  There  did  I  find  the  truly  noble  and  rig^t  honourable 
lords,  John  Ersklne,  Earl  of  Har ;  James  St«wart,  Eari  ot 
Hnrr^  ;  George  Gordon,  Eazl  of  Engye,  son  and  heir  to  the 
Harquls  d  Huntley ;  James  Erskine,  Earl  of  Boohon ;  and 
Jdin,  Lord  ErakJne,  son  and  heir  to  the  Eari  of  Mar,  and  their 
oounteaaes,  with  my  mudi  honoured  and  my  last  assured  and 
approved  friend,  Sir  William  Hurr^',  knight  of  Aberoamey, 

>  Pltseettie'*  BUtory  of  SeatHutd,  folio  edition,  p.  UB, 
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and  hnndrnd*  erf  othen,  kni^ita,  eeqniraa,  and  tbtir  firilomn; 
all  and  «v«7  man,  in  geaeal,  tn  one  haldt,  as  U  Lyeargm  had 
bMU  there,  and  made  lawa  d  equalit;  ;  tor  oace  in  the  year, 
which  ia  the  whole  month  of  Angtut,  and  aometimea  part  erf 
September,  miuif  of  the  nobillt;  and  gentir  at  the  kingdom 
(fcv  their  pleMore)  do  oone  into  tiieae  Highland  oonntriea  to 
bout ;  irtien  tli^  do  otmlnrm  themnelveB  to  the  habtt  of  the 
HlghlMMimen,  who,  for  the  moet  part,  epe»k  nothing  bat  Iriah ; 
and,  in  former  time,  wve  thoee  people  which  were  called  the 
Btd-thanlct.  Their  habit  is  — dioee,  with  bnt  one  aole  apiece ; 
atockiiigs  (which  the;  call  diort  hoee),  made  of  a  warm  riniB  of 
dlTene  colours,  which  the;  call  tartan ;  as  for  breochea,  maojr 
of  then,  nor  their  forefaUiMa,  never  wore  any,  but  a  jcrtln  ol 
the  tame  ctnfl  that  their  hose  i>  of,  their  prtera  being  handa 
or  wreathe  of  h^  or  atraw ;  with  a  plaid  about  their  ahonldere, 
which  ia  a  mantle  of  diverw  colotue,  much  flner  and  lifter 
atoS  than  their  hoee ;  with  bhie  flat  cape  on  their  heads ;  a 
handkerchief,  kn^t  with  two  knots,  abont  tbefr  necks :  and 
thoa  are  thej  attired.  Now  their  weapons  are — long  bowee 
and  forked  arrows,  swords  and  targets,  harqnebovea,  muketa, 
durks,  and  Locfaaber  axes.  With  theoe  arms  1  fonod  many  of 
them  armed  for  the  banting.  As  for  their  atlJre,  any  man, 
of  what  degree  soerer,  that  oomee  anon^  than,  moat  not 
disdain  to  wear  it ;  lor  if  ibejr  do,  then  they  will  disdain  to 
hunt,  or  willin^y  to  bring  la  their  dogs ;  bol  If  men  be  kind 
onto  then,  and  ba  In  their  habit,  than  are  they  conqoered  with 
Undneas,  and  the  spoit  will  be  plentifaL  This  was  the  reason 
that  I  found  so  many  noblemen  and  gmtlBmoi  In  those  sbjfies. 
Bat  to  proceed  to  the  hunting : 

"  My  good  Lord  of  Man  haTing  pot  me  Into  that  dupe,  I 
rode  with  him  from  his  house,  where  1  saw  the  rains  of  an  old 
eaatle,  called  the  Castle  of  Klndro^lt.  It  was  built  by  Khig 
Malccdm  Canmore  (for  a  hnnting-hoose),  who  reigned  in  Scot- 
land when  Edward  the  Confessor,  Harold,  and  Norman  William, 
reigned  in  England.  1  speak  of  it  because  tt  was  the  last 
house  1  saw  in  those  parts ;  tor  I  was  the  space  of  twelve  dt^s 
after,  before  I  saw  either  house,  corn-field,  or  habitaU<Hi  for 
any  creature,  but  deer,  wild  horses,  wolves,  and  such  like 
creatures,  —  which  made  ma  doubt  that  I  should  never  have 
seen  a  bouse  again. 
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"Thtu,  the  flrat  <U;,  we  travelled  eight  miles,  wtiera  there 
were  Bmall  cottages,  bnlll  on  purpose  to  lodge  In,  which  Utey 
call  Lonquharda.  I  thank  my  good  Lord  Ershine,  be  com- 
manded that  1  should  alwajs  be  lodged  In  bii  lod^ng :  the 
hitcben  being  always  on  the  side  of  a  bank :  many  kettles  and 
pota  boiling,  and  many  spits  turning  and  winding,  with  great 
variety  of  cbeer,  — as  venison  baked ;  sodden,  rost,  and  stewed 
beef ;  mutton,  goats,  kid,  bares,  fresh  salmon,  pigeons,  hens, 
capons,  chickens,  partridges,  mulr-coots,  heath-cooks,  c^ier- 
kellies,  and  t«rmBganta ;  good  ale,  sacks,  wlilta  and  claret,  tent 
(or  allegant),  with  most  potent  aquavltie. 

"All  these,  and  more  than  tbeee,  we  bad  continually  in 
superfluous  abundance,  caught  by  falconers,  fowlers,  flshera, 
and  bron^t  by  my  lead's  tenants  and  porveyora  to  victual  oar 
camp,  which  consisteth  of  fourteen  or  fifteen  hnndred  men  and 
horses.  The  manner  of  the  bunting  ia  this :  Five  or  six  hun- 
dred men  do  rise  early  in  the  morning,  and  the;  do  disperse 
themselves  divers  ways,  and  seven,  ei^t,  or  t«n  miles  compass, 
they  do  bring,  or  ohase  in,  the  deer  lu  many  herds  (two, 
three,  or  four  hundred  In  a  herd),  to  sneh  or  such  a  place, 
aa  the  noblemen  shall  ^point  them  ;  then,  when  day  is  come, 
the  lords  and  gentlemen  of  their  companies  do  ride  or  go  to 
the  said  places,  sometimes  wading  up  to  the  middles,  through 
bums  and  rivers ;  and  then,  they  being  come  to  the  place,  do 
lie  down  on  Ae  ground,  till  those  foresaid  scoots,  which  aM 
called  the  Tinkhell,  do  bring  down  the  deer ;  bat,  as  the 
proverb  says  of  a  bad  cook,  so  these  Unkhell  men  do  lick  their 
own  fingers ;  for,  besides  their  bows  and  arrows,  which  they 
cairy  with  Ihem,  we  can  hear,  now  and  Uien,  a  harqneboss  or 
a  musket  go  off,  which  they  do  eeldom  discharge  in  vain. 
Then  after  we  had  staid  there  three  boors,  or  thereabouts,  we 
mlgbt  perceive  the  deer  appear  on  the  bills  round  about  us 
(their  heads  making  a  show  like  a  wood),  which,  being  followed 
close  by  the  tinkhell,  are  chased  down  into  the  vall^  where 
we  lay  ;  then  all  the  valley,  on  each  side,  being  w^r-laid  with 
a  hundred  couple  of  strong  Irish  greyhounds,  they  are  all  let 
loose,  aa  occasloD  serves,  upon  the  herd  of  deer,  that  with 
doga,  guns,  arrows,  durks,  and  daggers,  in  the  space  of  two 
hours,  fourscore  fat  deer  were  slain ;  which  after  are  disposed 
<tf,  some  one  w^,  and  some  another,  twenty  and  thirty  miles, 
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non^  tefl  for  na,  to  nuke  marry  wiUuU,  tt 


onr  rendesTOiu. ' ' 


Tim  WhUbv'i  nuni  exKtting  Md, 

Bom  io  their  hirute  three  Baroru  bold 

Mutt  mmial  teniet  do.  —p.  72. 

lite  popnlw  Koconnt  of  thia  corioiu  wrrice,  irtiich  wu 
probably  consldBnlily  «xaggerMed,  la  lima  given  in  A  Tnu 
AtcomU,  printed  and  oircnlatad  at  Whitby;  "In  Uie  fifth 
year  ol  the  ralgn  ol  Henry  II.,  alter  the  conquest  of  England 
by  William,  Duke  of  Normandy,  the  Lord  of  Uglebamby, 
then  called  William  de  Brace,  the  Lord  of  Smeaton,  called 
Halidi  de  Percy,  wUh  a  genUeman  and  (reetaoldei  called 
AUatMm,  did,  on  the  IBth  of  October,  1169,  qipoint  to  meet 
and  hunt  the  wild  boar,  in  a  certain  wood,  or  deaert  place, 
belonging  to  the  Abbot  of  Whitby :  the  jriace'a  name  was 
Eakdale-elde ;  and  the  abbot's  name  waa  Sedman.  Iben, 
these  young  gentlemen  being  met,  with  their  hounda,  and 
boar-atavee,  In  the  place  before  mentioned,  and  there  haTing 
fonnd  a  great  wild  boar,  the  honnda  ran  him  well  near  abont 
the  cb^wl  and  hermitage  of  Bakdale-aide,  where  wae  a  monk 
of  Whitby,  who  waa  an  hermit.  The  boar,  being  itrj  sorely 
poraoed,  and  dead-mn,  took  in  at  the  chi^iel  door,  there  laid 
him  down,  and  presently  died.  The  hermit  shut  the  honnda 
out  of  the  chqiei,  and  kept  himaelf  within  at  hie  meditaticms 
and  pKyers,  the  honnda  standing  at  bay  wHhout.  The  geotle- 
men,  in  the  thick  of  Qie  wood,  being  Jnst  behind  thdr  game, 
followed  the  C17  of  their  hounds,  and  so  came  to  the  bennlh^e, 
calling  on  the  hermit,  who  opened  the  door,  and  came  forth  ; 
and  within  they  fonnd  the  boar  lying  dead :  (or  which,  the 
gentlemen,  In  a  very  great  fury,  because  the  boonds  were  pot 
from  thdr  game,  did  most  violently  and  cruelly  run  at  the 
hermit  wilh  their  boar-etaTss,  whereby  he  80<»i  after  died. 
Thereupon  the  gentlemeD,  perceiving  and  knowing  that  they 
were  In  peril  of  death,  took  sanctuary  at  Scarborough  ;  But  at 
that  time  the  abbot  being  in  vety  great  favour  with  the  king, 
removed  them  out  of  the  sanctnaiy ;  whereby  they  came  in 
danger  at  the  law,  and  not  to  be  privileged,  but  likely  to  have 
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the  Beverlty  of  the  law,  which  was  ileath  for  death.  But  the 
hermit,  being  a  holy  and  devout  man,  and  at  Uie  point  of 
deatli,  seat  for  the  abbot,  and  desired  kini  to  wnd  for  tha 
gentlemen  who  had  woonded  biin.  The  abbot  to  doing,  the 
gentlemen  came ;  and  Uie  hermit,  being  verjr  aick  and  we^ 
■aid  onto  them,  '  I  am  enre  to  die  of  thoae  wounda  yon  have 
given  me.' — Itie  abbot  anewered,  'The;  shall  a*  suielf  die 
tor  the  same. '  —  Bat  the  hermit  answered,  '  Not  eo,  for  I  will 
fretif  forgive  them  m;  death,  if  they  will  be  content  to  ba 
enjoined  the  penance  I  Aall  lay  on  ihem  for  the  safegoard  of 
their  souls.'  The  gentlemen  being  present,  bade  blm  save 
their  lives.  — llien  said  the  hermit,  '  Ton  and  yonre  ahall  bold 
your  lands  of  the  Abbot  of  WbJtby,  and  Ilia  sncceerors.  In  this 
manner :  That,  upon  Aecenslon-d)^,  yon,  er  some  of  yoa, 
shall  come  to  the  wood  of  the  Stray-heads,  which  is  in  Eakdale- 
idde,  the  same  day  at  son-rising,  and  there  rtkaU  the  abbot's 
officer  Uow  his  bom,  U>  the  Intent  that  yon  may  know  where 
to  find  him ;  and  he  shall  deliver  onto  yon,  William  de  Bruce, 
ten  stakes,  eleven  strout  stowers,  and  eleven  yetbers,  to  be  cut 
by  you,  or  some  of  yon,  with  a  knife  of  one  penny  price  ;  and 
yon,  Ralph  de  Percy,  shall  take  twenty-one  of  each  sort,  to  be 
out  In  the  same  manner ;  and  yon,  Allatson,  diall  take  nine  of 
each  sort,  to  be  cot  as  aforesaid,  and  to  be  token  on  your  backs 
and  carried  to  the  town  of  Whitby,  and  to  be  there  before 
nine  of  the  clock  Uie  same  day  before  mentioned.  At  the 
same  hour  of  nine  of  the  clock,  if  it  be  foil  sea,  your  labour 
and  serrioe  shall  cease ;  and  if  low  water,  each  of  yon  shall  set 
your  stakes  to  the  brim,  each  stake  one  yard  from  the  oUier, 
and  BO  yether  them  on  each  tide  with  your  yethers;  and  so 
stoke  on  each  ride  with  your  strout  stovers,  that  they  may 
stand  three  tides,  withoat  ronovlng  by  the  force  thereof. 
Each  ot  you  shall  do,  make,  and  execute  the  said  service,  ■ 
at  that  vary  hour,  every  year,  except  it  be  full  sea  at  that 
hour;  but  when  it  shall  so  fall  out,  this  service  shall  ceaee. 
Ton  Aall  faithfully  do  this.  In  remembrance  that  yon  did 
most  cruelly  slay  me ;  and  that  yon  m^  the  better  call  to 
God  for  mercy,  repent  unfelgnedly  of  yonr  sins,  and  do  good 
works.  The  officer  of  Eakdale-side  dtall  blow.  Out  on  you  I 
Out  on  yov  I  Out  on  you  I  for  this  heinous  crime.  U  you,  or 
your  succeasors,  Aall  refuse  thld  aervloe,  •>  long  as  It  dull  not 
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be  (dD  sea  U  the  afoMSftld  boot,  70U  or  joxcn,  AM  ttat^ 
your  lands  to  the  Abbot  of  Whitby,  or  his  socoeMors.  This  I 
entreat,  and  eaneatl]'  Iwg,  (hat  you  may  hare  Urea  and  goods 
preserved  (or  this  servloe :  and  I  request  of  you  to  promise,  by 
your  parts  in  Heaven,  that  it  shall  be  done  liy  yon  and  yonr 
suocesBors,  as  is  aforesaid  requested  ;  and  I  will  confirm  it  bj 
the  faith  of  an  bonest  man.' — Then  the  hermit  said,  *Uy  soul 
loDgeth  for  the  Lord  :  and  I  do  as  freely  forgive  theaa  men  my 
death,  aa  Christ  forgave  the  thieves  on  the  croM.'  And,  in 
the  presence  of  the  abbot  and  the  rest,  he  said  moreover  these 
words :  '  In  mantu  tuoi,  Domine,  eommmdo  spfritum  ffl«uin,  a 
vtnenltt  enim  mortis  redemUM  me,  Domtne  veritati*.  Amoi.' 
—  So  he  yielded  up  the  ghost  the  eighth  day  of  December, 
Anno  Domini  1160,  whose  soul  Ood  have  mercy  upon.  Amen. 
"This  service."  it  is  added,  "  stQI  continues  to  be  performed 
with  the  prescribed  ceremonies,  thon^  not  bj  the  proprietor* 
In  person.  Part  of  the  lands  charged  therewith  are  now  held 
by  a  gentleman  of  the  name  of  Herbert." 


Yet  Ilia  the  IcnifiM]/  tpear  and  tkiM 
The  BJfi.li  Warrior  doth  uiM 
Upon  Ihe  broum  kiWe  brea^.  — p.  132. 

Hie  following  extract  from  the  Essay  upon  the  Fairy  8iqMr- 
stttions.  In  the  VfnstrslSv  of  the  Seottith  Bonier,  vol.  IL,  will 
riiow  whence  many  of  the  particnisn  of  the  combat  between 
Alexander  III.  and  the  Ooblln  Knight  are  derived  ; 

Gervase  of  Tilbury  {Olta  Imperial  op.  8cr^.  rer.  firuitnfc, 
vol.  I.  p.  TOT)  relates  the  following  popular  story  concerning  a 
tally  knight :  '■  Osbert,  a  bold  and  powerful  baron,  visited  a 
noble  family  In  the  vicinity  of  Wandlebnry,  in  the  bUiopric  of 
Ely.  Among  other  stories  related  In  the  social  circle  of  his 
friends,  who,  according  to  custom,  amused  each  other  t^ 
repeating  ancient  tales  and  traditions,  he  was  informed,  that  if 
any  knlgbt,  unattended,  enterad  an  adjacent  plain  by  moon- 
light, and  challenged  an  adversary  to  appear,  be  woold  be 
immedlat«ly  encountered  by  a  spirit  in  the  form  of  a  knight 
Osbert  resolved  to  make  the  experiment,  and  set  out,  attended 
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1^  ft  allele  Bqnire,  whom  be  ordered  to  renu^  vllfaout  the 
limits  of  the  plain,  whioh  waa  snrronnded  b^  on  ancient  In- 
trenchment.  Od  repeating  the  challenge,  he  was  liurtant^  aa- 
B^ed  by  on  adrerauy,  whom  he  qolokly  nnhoiaed,  and  seised 
the  reins  of  his  steed.  Dnrlng  this  operation,  his  gtaostlr  oppo- 
nent sprang  ap,  and  duting  hU  gpeat,  like  a  Jarelin,  at  Oabeit 
wounded  blm  in  the  thigii.  Osbert  returned  in  trlnmph  with 
the  hwse,  which  he  committed  to  the  oara  of  his  eerranta. 
Tike  horse  was  of  a  sable  oolonr,  aa  well  m  bla  whole  aocon- 
traments,  and  ^psrently  cd  gnat  beauty  and  rigour.  He 
remaned  with  his  keeper  till  oock-crowing,  when,  wUh  eyes 
flashing  Are,  be  reared,  spumed  the  ground,  and  vaniahed.  On 
disarming  himself,  Osbert  perceived  that  he  was  wounded,  and 
that  one  of  his  steel  boots  was  full  of  blood."  Oerrase  adds 
that,  "as  long  sa  he  lived,  the  scar  of  bis  wound  opened  afresh 
on  the  annlveraaiy  of  the  era  on  which  he  encountered  the 
spirit. "  Less  fortunate  was  the  gallant  BcAemian  knlgbt,  who, 
travelling  bj  night  with  a  single  companion,  "  came  in  sight  of 
a  fair;  host,  arrayed  onder  displayed  banners.  Despising  the 
remonstrances  of  his  friend,  the  knight  pricked  forward  to  break 
a  lance  with  a  champion,  who  advanced  from  the  ranks  appat- 
entlj  in  deflanoe.  His  companion  beheld  the  Bohemian  over- 
thrown, horee  and  man,  b;  his  aerial  adversary  ;  and  returning 
to  the  spot  next  morning,  he  fonnd  the  mangled  corpses  of  the 
knight  and  steed."  —  Bierarekj/  of  Bleued  Angel*,  p.  664. 

Bealdea  these  instanoee  of  Elfin  chivalry  above  quoted,  many 
others  mi^  be  alleged  In  support  of  employing  fairy  machinery 
In  ihis  manner.  The  forest  of  Olenmcne,  in  the  North  Hi^- 
lands.  Is  believed  to  b«  haunted  by  a  spirit  called  Lham-dearg 
in  the  array  of  an  ancient  wurlor,  having  a  bloody  hand,  from 
wlilch  he  takes  his  name.  He  Insists  upon  those  with  whom 
be  meets  doing  battle  with  him  ;  and  the  clergyman,  who  makes 
up  an  account  of  the  dlsbrict,  extant  in  the  Hacfarians  M8.,  In 
the  Advocates'  LHsary,  gravely  assures  ns  ttiat,  In  bis  time, 
Lham-dearg  toxtffiii,  with  three  brothers  whom  he  met  In  bis 
walk,  none  of  whom  long  survived  the  ghostly  oonfllct.  Bar* 
civ.  In  bis  JR^tAormion,  gives  a  singular  account  of  an 
<rfBoer  who  bad  ventured,  with  his  servant,  rather  to  Intrude 
open  a  haunted  house.  In  a  town  In  Flanders,  than  to  put  lyt 
with  worse  quarters  elsewhere.    Aft«r  taking  the  usual  prft- 
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oMitlona  of  proTi<Ung  fire*,  lights,  sod  ftrme,  the;  watched  tin 
mldnlgbl,  when  behold  I  Ibe  severed  arm  ol  a  man  dropped 
from  the  ceiling ;  this  waa  toUoned  hj  the  l^i,  the  other  ann, 
the  trunk,  and  the  head  of  the  body,  all  Beparately.  The  mem- 
bers rolled  together,  united  themaelTea  m  the  preaeuce  of  ihe 
Mtooiahed  eoldiere,  and  formed  a  gigantic  warrior,  who  defied 
Iham  both  to  eomtiat.  Hieir  blows,  although  the;  peneoated 
the  bod7,  and  amputated  the  llmbe,  of  their  atxange  antagonist, 
had,  as  the  reader  may  easily  believe,  little  effect  on  an  enemy 
who  possesaed  such  powers  of  self-nnion ;  nor  did  his  efforts 
make  more  effectual  impression  upon  them.  How  the  combat 
terminated  I  do  not  exactly  remember,  and  have  not  the  Iiook 
by  me;  but  J  think  the  spirit  made  to  the  intrudms  on  bis, 
mansion  the  usual  proposal,  that  they  should  renounce  their 
redemption ;  which  being  declined,  he  was  obliged  to  retreat. 

The  moat  singular  tale  of  (he  kind  isoonlaiiied  in  an  extract 
ootnmiinleated  to  me  by  m;  friend,  Mr.  Soitees  Ot  Hainsforth, 
in  the  Bishopric,  who  copied  it  from  a  HS.  nMe  in  a  copy  of 
Bnrtfaogge  On  the  Nature  of  Spiritt,  8vo,  16M,  which  had 
been  the  property  of  the  late  Hr.  OiU,  attorney-general  to 
£gerton,  Bisht^  of  Durham.  "  It  was  not,"  s^s  my  obligtog 
oorrespondent,  "  in  Hr.  Gill's  own  liand,  but  probably  an  hnn- 
dred  years  older,  and  was  said  to  be,  £  lUiro  CormiU.  Dandm. 
fer  T.  C.  extract.,  whom  I  believe  to  have  been  Thtmiaa  Cra- 
docke,  Esq.,  barrister,  wbo  held  several  offices  under  the  aee 
of  Dnrfaam  a  bnndred  years  ago.  Mr.  0111  was  posseased  of 
most  of  his  manusciipts."  The  extract,  which,  in  fact,  sng- 
gMted  the  introduction  of  the  tale  Into  the  present  poem,  nms 
thus: 

"  Bern  miram  kujuimodt  qva  nottrU  lemporibut  eoenU,  tette 
Hroitojitii  acfidedignittimo,  enarraTthanApigebit.  Radviphu 
Bvimer,  cum  e  catlria,  qwx  tunc  Umporit  prope  Norham  potita 
eranf,  obleetationlt  cauaa,  txiietet,  ae  in  uUerfore  Tueda  ripd 
pradam  eum  canlbiu  leporariU  imequeretw,  forte  cum  Scolo 
quodam  nobUi,  tHH  atileJuK,  ut  cidebotur,  famUiariter  ccgnito, 
coa^eMiu  wt ;  ac,vt  fa*  arat  inter  Intmieoa,  fiagrmite  brilo, 
brer>l$>lm&  interrogatUmi*  mord  interpoeittX,  attervtrot  fnnlcem 
ineiiato  curtu  in/estis  animie  petiere.  Ifoiter,  prime  oecitrt^ 
eipu>praaeerTinu}ko«tL»impetu  labante,  inUrrameBVtiuptcton 
et  eapUe  test),  aanffuinem,  morluo  similU,  evotntbat.     Quern  «t 
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M  eegre  ftobentem  eomiter  oUomttu  ttt  atUir,  po&tdtuajiLt,  modo 
ouxtiium  non  obiMvaref,  montttsgite  oMemporona  ob  omnt  remm 
«(Kraruin  coffUolKmc  oMincret,  nee  i>eo,  iMpons  FIrirlmt, 
SanctoM  uUo,  |>r»i;««  aut  wOa  tfferret  vel  Inter  mh  eoiuipertl, 
M  br«e(  cum  «aitum  ooJidumftM  rafUtutuntm  mm  Aw  amgon 
Mata  conditio  aeeepta  eat;  ae  etlerator  UU  ne»eioq»tid  otieani 
mvmuria  inaiuumuu,  prehaua  mantt,  dicto  eiifua  In  pedta 
tanam  vi  antea  aiMeoaviL  Noiter  avtem,  maxima  pna  rs( 
inaitdUA  ttovitate  formiditie  percitltut,  Mi  Jssc  I  esciamatt  Mt 
guiil  timile;  ac  lubUo  respklent  nee  hoHem  nee  vilam  aiimn 
eoiupteU,  tqmaa  tobtm  ffrtniutmo  iMper  eatit  ajflietum,  ptr 
tummam  paeem  In  ritw  ^«li  paaeenttm.  Ad  eaatra  Uaqita 
mlrabiMdu*  reoerteai,  JIdei  dublua,  rem  primo  oeoHUtxeU,  detw, 
eon/eeto  bdio,  Con/ouoH  mm  tokm  auerutt,  Detutoria  proaU 
dvbio  ret  tola,  ae  mala  vetercOorU  iUbtt  i^eHtar  JVtiu*,  qtut 
bominem  Chrietianum  ad  vetUmm  tale  auxUiwa  ptOitertt. 
Ifomen  uteanque  Uliu*  (nobUU  alUu  ae  dart)  reUemdum  dueo, 
cum  Aoud  duAium  »St  quin  DUUioliit,  Dto  permUteHie,  fonnam 
qttam  tUmerU,  Immo  atigeli  Iveia,  eaero  oewlo  .Dei  telle,  poMe 
oMumere."  The  MS.  chronlde,  from  which  Ur.  Cndooke 
took  Uiia  curlouB  extract,  oannol  now  be  totmd  In  the  Chattel 
librtuy  of  Dnibftm,  or,  at  letut,  haa  UUierto  eeodped  the  n- 
Muchea  ol  my  friendly  correepondent. 

Lindesay  ia  made  to  allude  to  tfala  adventure  of  Kalpfa  Bnl- 
mer,  as  a  well-known  aloiy,  in  the  4th  canto,  stanza  xzil. 

Ute  northern  champions  of  dd  were  acooatomed  peooltarly 
to  search  for,  and  delight  in,  encounters  with  each  inilltaty 
Bpectres.  See  a  whole  ch^itei  on  the  enbjeot,  In  Baithollniw 
De  CoumU  contsmpte  Vortii  a  Amia,  p.  268. 


Sir  Daeid  Lindetav  <^f  tie  Mount, 
Lord  Lion  Einn-Ot-ann*.  — p.  IfiS. 

Hie  lat«  elaborata  edition  of  Sir  Darld  Lludes^'s  Works, 
by  Hr.  George  Chalmers,  haa  probably  introduced  him  to  many 
of  my  readers.  It  is  perfa^M  to  be  r^pretted  (hat  the  learned 
editor  had  not  bestowed  more  pains  in  elucidating  bis  aothor, 
even  althou^  tie  should  hare  omitted,  or  at  least  reeerred,  hla 
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dlsqalBUIon*  on  tbe  origin  ot  the  Ungnage  nsedbr  the  poet: > 
But,  wlUi  all  its  faults,  bia  work  u  to.  acceptable  jnMant  to 
Soottlab  antiqnulM.  Sir  David  Llitdcaa;  waa  well  known  for 
his  early  eSorta  in  faToor  ot  the  reformed  doctrinea ;  and,  in- 
deed, hja  ptaj,  coarse  as  it  now  seems,  most  have  bad  «  power- 
ful effect  upoD  the  people  of  his  age.  1  am  unoertala  if  I  abuse 
poetical  tloense,  by  introducing  Sir  DaTid  Lindesay  in  the  cliar- 
aot«r  ot  Lion-Herald,  sixteen  years  before  he  obtained  that  olBoe. 
At  any  rate,  I  am  not  the  Ont  who  hna  been  guilty  of  the 
snaohronism ;  for  the  author  of  FloMen  Firid  de^aldua 
DaUamotmt,  wtiioh  can  mean  nobody  but  Sir  David  de  la  Mont, 
to  France,  on  the  message  of  deflanoe  from  James  IV.  to  Henry 
VIII.  It  was  oftan  an  tAce  imposed  on  the  Lion  KingH^ 
arms,  to  lec^e  foreign  amlMssadoTS ;  and  Lindeeay  liims^ 
did  this  honoor  to  Sir  Balph  Sadler,  In  1680-40.  Indeed,  the 
oath  of  the  Lion,  in  its  first  aitlde,  bears  reference  to  his  fre- 
quent employment  npon  n^al  messages  and  ^baaeies. 

The  office  of  herslda,  In  feudal  Umes,  tieing  held  of  the 
utmoat  importance,  the  inauguration  of  the  kinga-M-arma,  who 
pieeided  over  their  colleges,  waa  proportionally  solemn.    In 

'  I  iMg  leare  to  qsote  a  ilncla  Instanoe  ttota  a  Terr  Intsnatliv 
panags.    Bli  DaTld,  rQcoantlng  bla  attantlon  to  Klof  Jamas  T.  in  lil> 
Infancy,  U  nude,  b;tbB  learned  Bdltar'i  punctuation,  to  n;: 
"The  flnt  ailUtala,  that  thou  did  mate, 
VMt  pa,  da,  Ijn,  upon  the  Inte ; 
Then  plajed  I  twenty  ipriDgli  perquelr, 
Qobllk  waa  gnU  pleeonr  for  to  hear." 

Tol.l.p.T.SDT. 
Mr.  Ctaalmen  doei  not  inform  ui,  by  note  or  glouary,  what  Is  meant 
by  the  king  "  muMiHT  pa,  <l(i<  lyn,  <4><ni  Me  Itda ,- "  bat  any  old  woman 
In  Scotland  will  beat  witneei  that  pa,  da,  lyn,  are  the  flnt  ellona  ot  a 
child  to  eay, "  IFTiare*!  David  HndMai/f"'  and  thattlie  (Dbeeqaent 
word!  tx^ln  aooUieT  eeutenoe  — 

..."  Opoa  the  tote 
nieii  played  I  twenty  epiinglt  peiqnelr,**  eto. 
In  another  place,  "  Jnettng  lumls,"  t.  e.  loonu,  oi  implemeuti  ot  tilt- 
ing, ie  tacetlonily  Interpreted  "  playf  ol  llmbe."    Many  such  minute 
enora  contd  be  pointed  oatj  but  theee  are  only  mentioned  Inci- 
dentally, and  not  aa  dlmiolihlni  the  real  merit  of  the  edltloa. 
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fact.  It  wu  the  roimlory  of  %  royal  ooronUton,  ezeept  thai  tha 
nnotfonwumadewiUiwtneliuMadof  oil.  In Sootlamd,  a oame- 
■ake  and  Unsmao  of  Sir  David  LindMoy,  inaiigaiated  In  1509, 
"  was  OTowned  by  King  Jam«8  wltb  the  ancient  crown  td  Scot- 
land, whjoli  WHS  tued  before  the  ScottiBh  kings  BBsmned  a  cloee 
crown  ; "  and,  on  occadon  of  the  same  Bolemnlty,  dined  at  the 
king's  table,  wearing  the  crown.  It  ia  probable  that  the  oor- 
onaUon  of  hie  predecenor  was  not  lees  eolenui.  80  eacred  was 
the  herald's  office  that,  in  1616,  Lord  Dnimioond  wu  b^ 
Parilament  declared  gnllty  of  treaeoo,  and  his  lands  forfeited, 
becanee  he  had  struck  with  his  flat,  the  Lion  Ktaig-«t-anns, 
when  he  reproved  him  for  his  follies.^  Kor  was  he  restored, 
but  at  the  Lion's  eameet  soUcitMlon. 


■    CricMoun  CatUe.  —p.  166. 

A  large  minons  castle  on  the  banks  of  the  l^e,  about  ten 
miles  from  Edlnbui^.  As  indicated  in  the  text,  It  was  bnilt 
at  different  times,  and  with  a  yeiy  differing  regard  to  aplendoor 
and  accommodation.  The  oldest  part  of  the  building  is  a  nar- 
row keep,  or  tower,  sn<^  as  formed  the  manrion  of  a  leaser 
Scottish  baron ;  but  so  many  additions  haTe  been  made  to  it, 
that  there  is  now  a  large  cour^ard,  surronnded  by  buildings  of 
dlBerent  ages.  The  eoHtera  front  of  the  court  is  raised  above 
a  portico,  and  decorated  with  entablatures,  bearing  anchors. 
All  the  atones  of  this  front  are  cut  into  diamond  facets,  the 
angular  projections  of  which  have  an  uncommonly  rich  a^>ear- 
ance.  The  inside  of  this  part  of  the  building  appears  to  have 
contained  a  gallery  of  great  length  and  oncommon  elegance. 
Access  was  given  to  it  by  a  magnificent  staircase,  now  quite 
destroyed.  The  soffits  are  omsm«ited  with  twining  cordage 
and  rosettes,  and  the  whole  seems  to  have  been  tar  more 
splendid  than  was  usoal  in  ScoCCIah  castles.  The  castle  be- 
longed originally  to  the  chancellor.  Sir  William  Crichton,  and 

■Tbe  reeard  exprtMea,  or,  nthsr,  la  uid  to  bsva  •xprasaed.  the 
OMue  of  tarfellaretobei  "  Bogumt  Leonan,  armorum  Rtgaitpattto 
vlOla»tetAumeiimdeintpaiimi»adiiumet."  See  AUtat't  Aarotdry, 
Part  It.  ohap.  xrl. )  uid  Xeatol  iHitirrla  ad  .Jnnum  lOIS. 
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prabably  owed  to  him  Ita  flnt  enlargement,  m  well  M  ha  being 
tAken  b;  Ota  Earl  of  DoDglae,  wbo  Imputed  to  Crlchtoa'a  eovn- 
sela  the  death  of  hia  predeceaaor,  Earl  William,  beheaded  in 
Edinburgh  Caatle,  with  Ua  brother.  In  1440.  It  la  aaid  to  ham 
been  totally  demollahed  oa  Ukat  oooaaioa,  bat  the  praeent  state 
of  the  mln  ahowa  the  oonbaiy.  In  14SS  it  was  garrisoned  by 
Lord  CriohtoD,  then  Ita  {ooprielor,  i^nst  King  Jamea  UL, 
whoee  dlapleaanre  he  had  incomd  t^  aedncing  hie  aiater  Mar- 
garet, in  rerenge,  it  ia  aaid,  for  the  monandi  having  diahonoored 
hts  bed.  Prom  the  Crichton  family  the  casUe  paased  to  that 
of  the  Hepbvma,  Bari*  Bothwell ;  and  when  the  forfeitntea  of 
Stewart,  the  laat  Earl  Bothwell,  were  dlrided,  the  barony  and 
castle  of  Crichton  fell  to  the  share  c£  the  Earl  of  Bnodanoh. 
Thtj  were  afterward  the  property  of  the  Pringjes  of  Clifton, 
and  are  now  that  of  Sir  John  Callander,  Baronet.  It  wen  to 
be  wished  the  proprietor  wonld  take  a  little  p«Jna  to  pieaecTe 
these  splendid  remaina  of  anllqol^,  which  are  atpreaent  osed 
as  a  fold  tor  aheep  and  wiuioring  cattle ;  although,  perh^ts, 
there  are  very  few  rains  In  Scotland  which  dlspl^  so  well  the 
style  and  beanty  of  ancient  castle-archltectnre.  The  cattle  ot 
Crichton  has  a  dnngeon  vault,  called  the  Manjf  More.  He 
epithet,  which  is  not  uncommtMity  applied  to  the  prisons  of 
other  old  castles  in  Scotland,  is  of  Saracenic  origin.  It  occors 
twice  in  the  EpifMa  Itintraria  of  Tollins.  "  Carter  nbter- 
raneus,  siec,  ut  Mauri  appellattt,  Matmorra,"  p.  147 ;  and 
again,  "  Coguntw  omne*  Captlvi  sub  nodem  In  ergattuia  mb- 
(crranM,  qua  Turea  Algexerani  toeatd  Manaorrai,"  p.  24S. 
"nie  same  word  ^tpUea  to  the  dougeona  of  the  ancient  HoorlA 
castles  in  Spain,  and  serves  to  show  from  what  nation  Dm 
Gothic  style  of  castle-baQdiiig  was  originally  derived.  > 


I  In  Scotland,  fornwrty,  ■■  stilt  In  some  parts  of  Oraeoa.  th* 
fieal  ehleftslns  reqnJtwd,  as  an  BcknowladgnMnt  of  tkelr  aottoritr. 
that  tboM  who  passed  tbrengb  tbair  lands  Iboold  rapali  to  tbalr 
oaitle,  to  gipUlD  the  parposa  ot  tbeir  Jmriis;,  and  reeelra  thi  bospl- 
talltr  suited  to  tiMli  nuik.  To  neglect  this  was  beld  dliooDrtasr  In 
the  great,  and  Imolence  Id  the  Inferior  traveDer;  and  so  strictly  was 
the  atlqaMlainilited  on  bj  some  feudal  lords,  that  the  Lord  OUpfaant 
Is  laid  to  have  planted  gaoM  at  bis  castle  of  Newtyle  In  Aniriu,  so  as  to 
command  the  high-road,  and  compel  all  restlTe  passangen  to  do  thU 

It  chanced  whan  such  Ideas  were  predomlnaiit,  that  the  LMd  ot 
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Far  that  a  meatenger  from  heaven. 
In  'Bain  to  Jamet  had  counsel  given, 
Against  the  English  war.  —  p.  169. 

Tbii  atorj  is  told  bjr  Pliflcottie  with  characteristic  sim- 
plkl^ ;  "Tlie  king,  seeing  thai  Trsuee  could  get  no  suppott 
of  him  f(a  that  time,  make  a  proolamatioD,  foU  haatU;,  throogh 
all  the  realm  ot  Scotland,  both  east  and  west,  south  and  north, 
aa  well  in  the  isles  as  In  the  firm  land,  to  all  manner  of  men 
between  slztr  and  dzteen  years,  tlwt  they  shoold  be  readj, 
within  twen^  di^s,  to  pass  with  him,  with  tortj  daya  *iatiutl, 
and  to  meet  at  the  Burrow-mulr  of  £dinbm^,  and  thei«  to  pass 
forward  where  be  pleased.  His  proclamations  were  hastily 
obeyed,  coDtnu?  the  Council  of  Scotland's  will;  but  ereiy 
man  loved  his  prince  so  well  that  they  woold  on  no  ways  dis- 
obey him ;  but  every  man  caoaed  make  big  proclamation  so 
hastily,  conform  to  the  chaige  of  the  king's  proclamation. 

"  The  king  came  to  Lithgow,  where  be  happened  to  be  for 
Ifae  time  at  the  Council,  vaj  aad  and  dolorous,  making  his 
devotion  to  Ood,  to  eend  him  good  chance  and  fortune  in  his 
voyage.  In  this  meantime,  there  came  a  man,  clad  In  a  bine 
gown,  m  at  the  kirk  door,  and  betted  abont  him  in  a  roll  fd 
linen  cloth ;  a  pair  of  brotlkingH  I  on  bis  feet,  to  tbe  great  of  his 


CrlobtOD  Cutis  received  IntelllBence  that  a  Sontfaeni  chlaftaln  of 
hiKh  tank,  same  tar  Scott  of  Bacclencb,  wu  to  ptu  bli  dwsUIoc  on 
hU letnm  from  oovrc.  The  IJ»tlCTloIiton  madosrvatpreparatlonto 
bauqDM  hit  expected  gaaai,  who,  nevertheleei,  rode  put  the  outle 
witbonc  pajlng  the  expected  vlilc.  In  bin  flrtt  bnnt  □(  Indlsnttlon, 
the  bkron  punned  the  dliconrleom  tiaTcUflr  with  a  tMidy  of  horse, 
made  bim  prlaoner,  and  confined  blm  In  the  dungeon,  while  he  him- 
self and  bli  visssls  feasted  npon  the  (ood  cheer  irtileta  bad  bean  pro- 
vided. With  the  morning,  however,  oame  reflection,  and  aoxletr  lor 
the  deepenic  tend  which  Impended,  u  the  neoessai?  consequence  of 
bis  rough  prcoeedlng.  It  Is  latd  that,  bj  way  of  ameruU  henorabU, 
tbe  baron,  npoa  the  second  da;,  placed  his  compelled  gnest  In  Us 
seat  of  bononr  In  the  bsU,  while  he  himself  retired  Into  Ms  own 
dnogcon,  and  thns  did  at  once  peoanoe  for  his  rashness,  ssUsfled  the 
honour  Df  the  itranger  chief,  and  put  a  stop  to  tbe  fend  which  must 
atherwtie  hare  taken  place  between  them.  —  Sir  Waiter  SeoU^t  PrO' 
Hndol  AntUfiMiet,  toI.  I.  p.  IM. 
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lags,  with  in  other  how  aod  olothei  oonform  thereto  j  bnt  he 
had  nothing  on  fala  head,  but  lyde  *  red  yellow  hair  bddnd, 
and  OD  his  haffeti,*  which  wan  down  to  his  ahonlden  j  hot  hla 
forehead  waa  bald  and  bare.  He  seemed  to  be  a  man  of  two 
and  fifty  yeara,  with  a  great  pike-ataft  in  hla  hand,  and  cane 
firat  forward  amoog  the  loida,  crying  and  qieiiing*  for  the 
king,  saying  be  deaired  to  epeak  with  him.  While,  at  the  laat, 
he  caue  whei«  the  king  wa*  filing  in  the  desk  at  bia  ptiyat ; 
bat  when  he  aaw  Ihe  king,  he  made  him  little  mvorenee  or 
aalutatlon,  but  leaned  down  groffllng  on  the  desk  befoie  bim, 
and  aaid  to  him  In  thU  manner,  aa  after  followa :  '  Sh:  kii^ 
my  mother  hath  aent  me  to  yoo,  de^ring  yon  not  to  paaa,  at 
Ukla  time,  where  thou  art  purpoaed ;  for  If  thou  doea,  thou  wilt 
not  fare  well  in  thy  journey,  nbr  none  that  paaaeth  with  thee. 
Further,  nhe  bade  thee  mell*  with  no  woman,  nor  use  their 
counsel,  nor  let  tbetn  touch  thy  body,  nor  thou  thein ;  for,  if 
thou  do  It,  tbon  wilt  be  ooufounded  and  brou^t  to  Hhame.' 

>'By  thia  man  had  spoken  thir  wwdg  unto  the  king's 
grace,  the  erenlng-aong  waa  near  done,  and  the  king  paused 
on  thir  words,  studying  to  give  him  an  answer ;  bat,  in  the 
meantime,  before  the  king's  eyes,  and  In  the  presence  of  all 
the  lords  that  were  about  him  for  the  time,  this  man  vanished 
away,  and  could  no  w^s  be  seen  or  oompiriiended,  but  van- 
lihed  away  as  he  had  been  a  bUnk  of  the  sun,  or  a  whip  of  the 
whirlwind,  and  could  no  more  be  aeen.  I  heard  say,  ^ 
David  Llndeaay,  Lyon-herauld,  and  John  In^ia  the  manbal, 
who  were,  at  that  time,  young  men,  and  special  serrants  to  the 
king's  grace,  were  standing  presently  beside  the  king,  who 
thought  to  have  laid  hands  on  this  man,  that  they  might  bare 
spelred  further  tidings  at  him.  But  all  for  nought ;  they 
could  not  touch  bim  ;  for  he  vanished  away  betwixt  them,  and 
was  no  more  seen." 

Buchanan,  in  more  elegant,  thou^  not  more  Imprassive 
language,  tells  the  aame  story,  uid  quotes  the  personal  infor- 
mation of  our  Sir  David  Llades^  :  "  In  iU,  (i.e.  qui  propUt* 
atlUerant)  fuU  Danid  Lindeiiut,  MotUaniu,  Komo  tptOata 
jUei  et  pTobaailt,  nee  a  Uterarvm  itudiU  alientu,  et  «(fH* 
totiw  vUa  tenor  Umgittlme  a  mentlencla  aberrai;  a  qw  nisi 

iLeng.  'Chetks.  *Aikiiig.  •Meddle. 
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ego  kOK  vii  troAidi,  pro  certU  aeeepiuem,  id  vulgatam  vanU 
Tuvwrib»ttfal»dwn,omiaam%»  eram." — Lib.  xill.  Theking'B. 
LhroM,  la  St  Catherine's  aisle,  which  be  bad  coiutmctAd  tor 
bimeelf ,  with  twelve  Btalla  for  the  Kntghl*  CompanlouB  of  Um 
Order  of  the  Thistle,  is  still  shown  as  the  plaoe  where  the 
^tparition  was  seen.  I  know  not  hy  what  means  St.  Andrew 
got  the  credit  of  having  been  the  celebrated  monitor  of  James 
IV. ;  for  the  expression  In  Uaietay'a  narrative,  "H7  mother 
has  sent  me,"  could  only  be  need  tj  St.  John,  tlie  adopted 
son  of  the  Virgin  Mar;.  The  whole  etorj  la  so  well  attested, 
that  we  have  only  the  choice  between  a  mirade  w  an  ImpostDre. 
Mr.  FinkertoQ  plausibly  argnes,  from  the  cantlon  against  in- 
eonlinence,  thai  (he  queen  was  ^vy  to  the  echeme  at  thoae 
who  had  recooTHe  to  this  expedient,  to  det«r  King  James  from 
bis  impolitic  war. 

'Son  H. 

Archibald  BeO-the-Cat.—p.  210. 

Archibald  Donglas,  Earl  of  Angus,  a  man  remarkable 
for  strength  of  body  and  mind,  acquired  the  popular  name 
of  BM4he'Cat,  upon  the  following  remarkable  occasion : 
James  the  IliiTd,  of  whom  Pllscottie  complains  that  he  de- 
lighted more  in  mnsie,  and  "policies  of  bnllding,"  than  in 
honting,  bawUng,  and  other  noble  exercises,  was  so  111-ad- 
Tised  as  to  make  favonritea  of  his  arcbitects  and  musicians, 
whom  the  same  historian  Irreverently  terms  masons  and 
flddlets.  His  nobility,  who  did  not  qnnpatbise  in  the  king's 
reepect  for  the  fine  arts,  were  extremdy  incensed  at  the  hon- 
ours conferred  on  those  persona,  paiticnlaily  on  Cochrane,  a 
mason,  who  had  been  created  Earl  of  Mar ;  and,  selling  the 
opportnnity,  when,  in  1482,  the  king  had  convoked  the  whole 
may  of  the  country  to  march  against  the  English,  they  held  a 
midnight  cooncil  In  the  chnrch  of  Lander,  for  the  purpose  of 
forcibly  removing  these  minions  from theklng's  person.  When 
all  had  agreed  on  (he  propriety  of  this  measure.  Lord  Gray 
told  the  sasembly  the  apologue  of  the  Mice,  who  had  formed  a 
resolution  that  it  would  be  highly  advantagaons  to  their  com- 
munity to  Ue  a  bell  around  the  cat's  neck,  that  they  mlgjit  hear 
her  approach  at  a  distance ;  but  which  public  measnie  nn- 
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faitnaately  mlKurled,  from  no  motue  being  willing  to  onder- 
take  Uie  task  of  fastening  the  bell.  "  I  nndentand  the 
moral,"  nid  Angus,  "and,  that  what  we  propoee  maf  not 
U<dc  execution,  I  wilt  bell  the  eat."  Tlie  rest  of  the  rtrange 
•cene  la  thus  told  by  Pitacottie : 

"By  this  WM  advised  and  spoken  by  thir  lords  foiesald, 
Coohtan,  the  Earl  of  lUr,  oame  from  the  king  to  the  oonncQ 
(which  ooonell  was  holden  in  the  kiA  of  Lander  for  the  time), 
irtio  was  well  aooompanied  with  a  band  ol  men  of  war,  lo  the 
nomber  of  three  hundred  light  axes,  all  clad  in  white  Ureir, 
and  black  bends  thereon,  that  they  might  be  known  for  Coch- 
ran the  Garl  of  Mar's  men.  Himself  was  clad  in  a  riding-jrfe 
of  black  velvet,  with  a  great  chain  of  gplA  abont  his  neck,  to 
the  value  of  Ave  hondred  crowns,  and  four  blowing  biKiis, 
with  both  the  ends  d  gold  and  silk,  set  with  a  precioos  stone, 
called  a  berryl,  hanging  in  the  midst.  IIiIb  Cochran  had  his 
heumont  bom  before  tiim,  overgilt  with  gold,  and  so  were  all 
the  rest  of  his  home,  and  sll  bis  palUons  were  of  fine  canvas  of 
■ilk,  and  the  cords  thereof  fine  twined  silk,  and  tike  chains 
iqton  his  palUone  were  double  overgOt  with  g<rfd. 

"  This  Cochran  was  bo  proud  in  his  conoeil,  that  he  counted 
no  lords  to  be  marrows  lo  him,  therefore  be  rushed  rudely  at 
the  kiik-door.  The  council  enquired  who  it  was  that  perturbed 
them  at  that  time.  Sir  Robert  Dongas,  Laird  of  Locbleven, 
was  keeper  of  the  kirk-door  at  tbat  time,  who  enquired  who 
tkat  was  that  knocked  ao  rudely  f  and  Cochran  answered, 
'This  is  I,  the  Earl  of  Har.'  Ttia  which  news  pleased  well 
the  lords,  because  they  were  ready  boun  to  cause  take  him,  as 
is  before  rehearsed.  Then  the  Barl  of  Angus  past  hastily  to 
the  door,  and  with  him  Sir  Robert  Dongas  of  LocUeren,  there 
to  receive  In  the  E^  of  Mar,  and  so  many  ol  his  complloes 
who  were  there,  as  they  thou^t  good.  And  the  Garl  of  Aogus 
met  with  the  Earl  of  Mar,  as  he  came  in  at  the  door,  and  pulled 
the  golden  chain  from  his  crslg,  and  said  to  him  atow^  would 
set  him  better.  Sir  Robert  Douglas  syne  pulled  the  blowing 
horn  from  blm  in  like  manner,  and  said,  '  He  had  been  the 
hunter  of  miecbM  over  long. '  This  Cochran  asked,  '  My  lords, 
is  it  mows,*  or  earnest  t '    They  answered,  and  said,  ■  It  Is 

>Bop«.  *tttt. 
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good  earnest,  and  so  tliou  aliAJt  fliid ;  for  thou  txd  thy  ctm- 
plLces  havB  abuaed  our  prince  thia  long  time ;  of  whom  tJion 
«halt  hare  no  more  oredence,  bnt  Bhallbave  thy  reward  accord- 
ing to  tliy  good  Berrice,  as  thou  hiut  deserrad  in  times  bypast ; 
li^t  so  the  rest  of  Uiy  followerE.' 

"  NotwUbetauding,  the  lords  held  them  quiet  till  they  caoaed 
certain  turmed  men  to  pass  into  the  king's  paUion,  and  two  or 
three  wise  men  to  pass  with  them,  and  give  the  king  fair  pleas- 
ant words,  till  tiiey  laid  hands  on  all  the  king's  servants,  and 
took  them  and  hanged  them  before  bis  eyes  over  the  bridge  of 
Lawder.  Incontinent  they  bron^t  forth  CochiMi,  ud  hU 
hands  bound  with  a  tow,  who  desired  them  to  take  one  of  hli 
own  pallion  tows  and  bind  his  handa,  for  he  thought  shame  to 
have  his  hands  boonfi  wiUi  such  tow  of  hemp,  like  a  thief. 
The  lords  answered,  ha  was  a  tr^tor,  he  deaerred  no  better ; 
and,  for  dospight,  they  took  a  hair  tether,*  and  hanged  bim 
over  the  bridge  of  Lawder,  above  the  rest  of  his  oomplioes. ' '  — 
PiUeoUU,  p.  76,  folio  edit. 

NOTK  S. 

ThU  au[/ul  mumtumi  eame.  —  p,  228. 

Ihls  Biqwinatural  citation  is  mentitaied  by  all  our  Scottish 
historians.  It  was,  probaUy,  like  the  apparition  at  Linlithgow, 
an  attempt,  by  tbose  averse  to  the  war,  to  Impoae  upon  the 
superstitions  temper  ol  James  IT.  The  following  aooonat 
from  Fltacottle  is  oharacterlstioally  minute,  and  fomlsheB,  be- 
sides, some  onrious  paiticulars  of  the  equipment  of  the  army 
of  James  IV.  1  need  only  add  to  It,  that  Plotcock,  or  Plu- 
tock,  is  no  other  than  Fluto.  The  Christians  of  the  middle 
ages  I^  no  means  misbelieved  in  the  existence  of  the  heathen 
deities ;  they  only  considered  Uiem  as  devils ;  *  and  Plotcock, 
so  for  from  implying  aoytbkig  fabulous,  was  a  synonym  of 
the  grand  enemy  of  mankind.     "Yet  all  ibir  warnings,  and 


>Sae,OD  tbli  <nulom  (abject,  the  Euk^on  Fkfries,  In  iht  Border 
MinitrtUtl,  voL  H.  nadei  tbe  foartb  head;  al*o  Jaduonon  VnttU^, 
p.  IIS,  Chancw  call*  Plato  the  "Elnfco' faerie;"  and  Dnnbai  Dailies 
bini,  "Plate,  tbat  elrich  lucabui,"  If  be  was  not  uRuU;  tba  dari^ 
be  must  be  «OD*ld«t«d  H  the  "  prlDce  of  tbe  power  ol  tbe  alt."   The 
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Qnconlli  Udlnga,  nor  no  good  oonnael,  might  stop  the  Ung,  at 
this  prssent,  from  his  vain  pmpoae,  and  wicked  eaUnpriee,  but 
huted  him  fast  to  Bdinburgh,  and  there  (o  make  hie  proriskm 
and  fumiehlng,  in  liaving  forth  of  h<"  ^noy  against  tlie  d^ 
^ipoioted,  thatjthej  ahonld  meet  In  the  Boirow-muir  of  Edin- 
bo^ :  That  is  to  aay,  aereu  oumona  that  he  had  forth  of 
the  CMtle  ot  Sdinbtu:^,  which  were  called  the  Seven  Sisien, 
owten  \>j  Boben  Btalliwlok,  the  maater-gonner,  with  other 
amall  artilierj,  bullet,  powder,  amd  all  manner  of  oider,  aa 
the  maater-gunner  oonld  devise. 

"In  this  meantime,  when  thef  were  taking  forth  their 
artillery,  and  the  Ung  being  in  the  abbej  for  the  time,  there 
was  a  cry  heard  at  the  Uarket-croei  of  Edinborgb,  at  the  hour 
of  mldni^t,  proclaiming  aa  it  had  been  a  aommona,  which 
was  named  and  called  fay  the  proclaimer  thereof,  Tbe  Sum- 
mons of  Plot«ock ;  which  desired  all  men  to  compear,  both 
earl,  and  lord,  and  barou,  and  all  honest  gentlemen  within 
the  town  (ever;  man  ^ecified  by  Ilia  own  name),  to  compear, 
within  the  ^lace  of  forty  days,  before  his  master,  where  It 
should  h^>pen  him  to  appoint,  and  be  for  the  time,  under  the 
pain  of  diBobedience.  But  whether  this  mmmona  waa  pro- 
claimed by  vain  persons,  night-walkers,  or  drunken  men,  tor 
their  pastime,  a*  if  it  waa  a  apirit,  I  cannot  tell  truly ;  but  it 
was  shown  to  me,  that  an  imlweller  of  the  town,  Hr.  Biohaid 
LawBoti,  being  evil  diqioaed,  ganging  la  liia  gallery-stair  fore- 
aaent  Uie  Cross,  hearing  this  voles  [Hoclalmlng  thia  snmmons, 
thought  marvel  what  it  sbonld  be,  oried  on  his  servant  to 
bring  him  bis  purse ;  and  when  he  had  brought  him  it,  be  took 
out  a  crown,  and  east  over  the  stair,  a^lng,  '  I  appeal  from 
that  summons,  judgment,  and  sentence  thereof,  aod  take*  ine 
all  whole  in  the  mercy  of  Ood,  and  Christ  Jesus  his  son.' 
Verily,  the  author  of  thia,  that  caused  me  write  the  manner  of 
this  summons,  was  a  landed  |geutleman,  who  was  at  that  time 
twenty  years  of  i^,  and  was  in  the  town  the  time  of  the  aald 
summons ;  and  thereafter,  when  the  fleld  was  stricken,  be 
swore  to  me,  there  was  no  man  that  escaped  that  was  called  in 

mMt  TemaTkabla  lattanee  of  theae  inrvtvlDg  olaalcal  Mipentltloni 
li  tbat  of  tbe  GermuM,  concerolDg  the  HUl  ot  Tenni,  Into  wbloh  ibe 
attempti  to  entico  all  (aOaDt  knlglita,  and  detaini  tbtm  there  In  a 
■ort  of  Fooli'  FaradlM. . 
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i,  but  that  one  mut  alone  whloh  made  his  proten- 
ladon,  and  ^tpeoled  from  (he  said  aummoiu ;  but  all  the  lave 
were  perished  In  the  field  with  Ihe  king." 


Where  my  (rreot-^miuMiv  came  <if<M, 
WUh  amber  hwri,  andjUxutt  Aoir.—p.  346. 

Mr.  Scott  of  Harden,  m;  kind  and  affectionate  fri«nd,  and 
dlatant  relation,  has  the  original  of  a  poetical  invitation,  ad- 
dressed from  hlB  grwidfathet  to  m;  relative,  from  which  a 
few  lines  in  the  text  are  Imitated.  Tliey  are  dated,  as  the 
epletle  In  the  text,  from  Mertoun-house,  the  seat  of  Uie  Harden 

"  WiUt  amber  beard,  amd  flaxen  hair, 
And  reverend  apoatrdlc  air, 
Free  of  anxiety  and  care. 
Come  hlUier,  ChrlsUnae-day,  and  dine ; 
We'll  mil  sobriety  with  wine, 
And  easy  mirth  with  thou^U  divine. 
We  Chrietiana  think  It  hoUd^, 
On  It  no  ein  to  (ean  or  pU^  ; 
Otttera,  in  spite,  may  fast  and  praf . 
No  superstition  In  tlie  use 
Onr  oncestras  made  of  a  goose ; 
Why  may  not  we,  as  well  as  Ukey, 
Be  innocently  blithe  that  day, 
On  gooee  or  pie,  on  wine  or  ale, 
And  scorn  enthnsiattlc  zeal  i — 
Fray  come,  and  welcome,  or  plague  rott 
Tour  friend  and  landlord,  Walter  Scott. 
•<ifr.  WaUer  BmU,  Leuaden." 

The  venerable  old  gentlemen,  to  whom  the  lines  are  ad- 
dressed, waa  the  younger  brother  of  William  Scottof  Raebum. 
Being  the  cadet  of  a  cadet  of  the  Haidan  family,  he  had  very 
little  to  lose  ;  yet  he  contrived  to  lose  the  small  property  he 
had,  by  engaging  In  the  civil  wars  and  intrigoes  of  the  boose 
of  Stuart.  His  veneration  for  the  exiled  family  waa  ao  great, 
that  he  swore  he  would  not  shave  his  beard  till  they  were 
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restored,  — a  mark  of  attachment,  whicb,  I  aappoae,  had  boea 
common  during  Cromwell'a  nsnrpatlon ;  for  In  Cowley'j  Cutter 
of  Coleman  Street,  one  drunken  cavBUer  opbralda  another  that, 
when  he  was  not  able  to  aflord  to  pay  a  barber,  hs  aOeotad  to 
"wear  a  beard  for  the  king."  I  alnceiely  hope  this  was  not 
absotutalj  the  original  reaaon  of  my  anceaCor's  beard ;  which, 
aa  qipears  from  a  p<»trall  in  the  poawMion  of  Sir  Heni7  Hay 
Hacdougal,  Bait.,  and  another  painted  for  the  famona  Doo- 
toi  Fitcalm,!  «a*  a  beard  ^  a  most  dignified  and  renerable 


The  Spirit's  Blotted  Tree.  —p.  S47. 

I  am  permitted  to  llluatrate  thia  paaaage,  toj  inserting  Cm- 
brm  yr  EUyU,  The  SpirU*a  Blaetvi  IVm,  a  legendary  tale,  by 
tbe  Reverend  George  Warrington  : 

"The  event  on  which  this  tak  [s  foonded  la  preaerred  by 
tradition  in  the  family  of  the  Vanghana  of  Hengwyrt ;  nor  is 
it  entirely  loet,  even  amwig  tbe  conunon  people,  who  still  point 
out  this  oak  to  ibt  paasenger.  Tbe  enmity  between  the  two 
Welsh  ciiiefttdna,  Bowel  Bale,  and  Owen  Glendwr,  woe  ex- 
treme, and  marked  l)y  vUe  treacheij  in  tbe  one,  and  ferooioua 
cmelty  in  tbe  other.*  The  story  is  aonwwliat  changed  and  eof- 
tened,  aa  more  faToorable  to  the  oharactar  ol  the  two  chiefs, 
and  as  better  answering  (he  purpose  of  poetry,  by  mimttj.ing 
the  passion  of  pity,  and  a  greator  degree  of  sentiment  in  tbe 
description.  Some  traoe  of  Howel  Sde'a  mansion  was  to  be 
seen  a  few  years  ago,  and  m^  pnfaaps  be  stiU  visible,  in  the 
park  of  Nannan,  now  belonging  to  Sir  Koben  Vangfaan,  Baro- 
net, in  tbe  wild  and  romantic  track*  of  MeriouethAire.  The 
abbey  mentioned  pasaea  under  two  names,  Vener  and  Cjmmer. 
Tbe  former  is  retained,  as  more  generally  used. 

<Tha  old  gsntlaman  wu  an  Intimate  of  this  cctabnted  geniiu.  Bj 
tlie  favmir  of  tha  lata  Earl  of  Kallle,  daeoandad  on  tb«  matanul  *lda 
from  Doctor  Pltcalrn,  Q17  lattwi  tMcuna  pasMswd  of  ttu  portrait  in 
qaeitton. 

>Ttaa  liUtoiT  of  tkelt  fead  maj  ba  found  In  Fanunt'i  Ttnr  1m 
WaiM. 
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"  Cmiren  vr  SUyll. 

"IliroQgfa  Ifsnnaa'E  Chase  sb  Bowel  pui'd, 
A  obJef  eaieem'd  both  brsve  and  kind, 
Far  diAant  borae,  the  stag-bounds'  cry 
Came  mnrmuiing  on  the  hoUow  wind. 

"  Starting,  he  bent  an  eager  ear,  — 

How  should  the  eonnda  retnm  again  t 
His  hounds  lay  wearied  from  l}ie  chase, 
And  all  at  home  his  hunter  traJn. 

"Then  sudden  anger  fla^'d  bis  eye, 
And  deep  revenge  he  vow'd  to  tak«, 
On  that  bold  man  who  dared  to  force 
His  red-deer  from  the  forest  brake. 

><Unhq)p7  Chief  I  would  nongbt  arafl, 
No  signs  Impreaa  thy  heart  with  fear, 
Thy  lady's  dark  mysterlons  dream, 
Thy  warning  from  the  hoary  seer  t 

*'  Iliree  rsnaa  gave  the  note  of  de<^. 

As  tbrongh  mid  air  they  wlng'd  ihelr  way  ; 
Then  o'er  bis  head,  hi  rapid  itl^t, 
They  croak,  — they  scent  their  destined  pnr. 

"  Dl-omen'd  bird  1  as  legends  st^. 

Who  bast  the  wondrous  power  to  know, 

While  health  fills  hlg^  the  throbUng  veins, 

The  fat«d  hour  when  Uood  mnst  flow. 

"  Blinded  t^  rage,  alone  he  passed, 
Nor  sou^t  bts  ready  vassals'  aid : 
But  what  his  fate  lay  long  unknown, 
For  many  an  anzioiis  year  delay'd. 

"A  peasant  mark'd  his  angry  eye. 

He  saw  him  reach  the  lake's  dark  twume. 
He  saw  bim  near  a  Blasted  Oak, 
BiU  never  from  that  hour  return. 
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" Three  di^BpMa'd  o'er,  nottdlnga  came; — 
Where  Hhonld  tlie  Chief  bia  atepe  delajr  t 
With  wild  Blknn  the  serruits  ran. 

Yet  knew  not  where  to  point  their  wi^. 

"  Wla  TusiJe  Tuiged  the  mountain's  helA^t. 
The  covert  close,  the  wide-spread  plain ; 
Bat  all  in  vain  their  eager  learch, 
Ibvf  ne'er  mnet  see  their  lord  again. 

"  TM  Fancy,  in  a  thousand  shapes, 

Btoe  to  hie  home  the  Chief  once  more  : 
Some  saw  him  on  hl^  Hoal'e  top, 
Some  saw  him  on  the  winding  shore. 

*'  With  wondat  frangfat  the  tale  went  ronnd. 
Amazement  chain'd  the  hearer's  tongue ; 
Each  peasant  felt  his  own  sad  loss. 
Yet  fondly  o'er  the  eUay  hung. 

"Oft  1^  the  moon's  pale  shadow;  light, 
His  aged  nurse  and  steward  gray 
Would  lean  to  catch  the  storied  sounds, 
Or  mark  the  flitting  spirit  straj. 

"Pale  lights  on  Cader's  rocks  were  seeo. 
And  midnight  voices  beard  to  moan ; 
Twas  even  said  the  Blasted  Oak, 
ConvnlaiTa,  beared  a  hollow  groan : 

"  And  to  this  day  the  peasant  still. 

With  oanlloas  fear,  avoids  the  groond ; 
In  each  wild  branch  a  spectre  sees, 
And  trembles  at  eaoh  rising  sotmd. 

"  Ten  annual  sons  bad  held  tbeir  oooim. 
In  summer's  smile,  or  winter  etonn ; 
He  lady  shed  the  widow'd  tear. 
As  oft  she  traced  his  manly  ftwm. 

"  Yet  still  to  hope  her  heart  would  cling, 
As  o'er  Che  nUnd  illusioDa  pli^,  — 
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Of  tnrel  fond,  perii^M  her  lord 
To  distant  laudB  bkd  Me«t'd  hia  war. 

"Twas  now  November's  cheerlesB  hour, 

Wblch  drenching  rains  and  ciouds  deface ; 
Dreai?  bleak  BobeU's  tract  appear'd, 
AM  dull  and  dank  each  vallej's  qwoe. 

"  Loud  o'er  the  weir  the  hoarae  flood  fell. 
And  dash'd  the  foaming  spra;  on  high ; 
The  west  wind  bent  the  f  oreat  togti. 
Ami  angi7  frown'd  the  evening  eky, 

"A  stranger  pasa'd  Llanelltid'a  bourne. 
Els  dark-gray  steed  with  eweat  besprent. 
Which,  wearied  with  the  lengthen'd  w^, 
Conld  scarcely  gain  the  hill's  aacent. 

"  Hie  portal  reach'd,  —  the  iron  bell 

Load  Bounded  round  the  outward  wall ; 
Quick  sprang  the  warder  to  the  gate, 
To  know  what  meant  the  elam'rona  call. 

"01  lead  me  to  your  lady  so<m  ; 
S^,  —  it  Is  my  ead  lot  to  tell. 
To  clear  the  fate  of  that  brave  Icni^t, 
She  long  ha*  proved  she  loved  so  welL' 

"  Then,  as  he  crosa'd  the  spaoloua  hall, 
Itie  menials  look  surprise  and  fear  ; 
Still  o'er  his  harp  old  Modred  hong, 
And  toueh'd  the  notea  for  grief's  worn  ear. 

"Tlie  lady  sat  amidst  her  train; 

A  mellow'd  eorrow  mark'd  ho-  look : 
Hen,  asking  what  hia  mtasloa  meant, 
Hie  graceful  etraoger  al^'d  aod  fq;>oke  :— 

* '  O  conld  I  spread  one  ray  of  hope, 

One  moment  raiee  thy  soul  from  woe, 
Gladly  my  tongue  would  tell  its  tale, 
Uy  words  at  ease  nntett«r'd  flow  I 
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'  *  Now,  Udy,  ^re  attention  doe, 
OlM  rtoiy  cUims  Ih  j  foil  balM : 
E'en  In  the  worst  evente  of  life, 
Snspenae  removed  la  some  relief. 

'  *  Thougb  worn  b;  ate,  see  Hadoc  here. 

Great  Olyndwr's  friend,  thy  Undred'i  foe; 
Ab,  let  his  name  no  anger  r^ae, 
For  now  that  mighty  Chief  lies  low. 

' '  E'en  from  the  d^,  when,  ohaln'd  by  fate. 
By  wizard's  dream,  or  potent  epeU, 
lingering  from  sad  SalopU's  field, 
'Beft  of  Af«  old  the  Percy  (oU ;  — 

'  'X'en  trcnn  that  d^  mistcvtone  Btlll, 
As  if  (Of  violated  faith, 
Piomied  him  with  unwearied  itcip ; 
Vindictive  still  for  Hotspor's  death. 

•  <  Vanquish 'd  at  length,  the  Glyndwr  fled 
Whete  winds  the  Wye  her  deviooa  flood  { 
To  find  a  caaual  shelter  there. 
In  some  lone  cot,  or  desert  wood. 

' '  Clothed  In  a  rtieplieTd'a  hnmble  gniaa, 
He  gain'd  by  toil  his  scanty  bread ; 
He  who  had  Cambria's  sceptre  home, 
And  her  brave  sons  to  glory  led  I 

'  ■  To  pennry  extjeme,  and  grief, 

lite  Chieftain  fell  a  lingsring  prey ; 
1  heard  his  last  few  faltering  words, 
Such  aa  with  pain  I  now  convey. 

"  To  Sele's  sad  widow  bear  the  tale, 
Nor  let  onr  horrid  secret  rest ; 
Give  but  kit  corse  to  sacred  earth, 
lien  may  my  parting  sonl  be  blest"  — 

' '  Dim  wax'd  the  eye  that  flwcely  ahone, 
And  faint  the  tongue  that  proudly  spoko, 
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' '  How  ODnld  1  then  his  mandate  bear  7 
Or  bow  his  laM  beheet  obey  7 
A  rebel  deen'd,  wlUi  him  1  fled ; 
With  him  1  Bhumi'd  tlie  li^t  of  d^. 

■ '  Proscribed  hj  Hewy's  hostile  rage, 
Uf  conutrj  locrt,  deapoii'd  my  land, 
Desperate,  1  fled  my  native  aaH, 
And  fought  on  Syria's  distant  strand. 

' '  O,  had  tliy  long-lamented  lord 

The  holy  croM  find  banner  vlew'd, 
IMed  in  the  aacred  caoae  I  who  fell 
Sad  victim  of  a  private  f  eod  I 

* '  Led  by  the  ardour  o(  the  chase. 

Far  distant  from  his  own  domain, 
From  where  Garthmaelan  HproMls  h«r  ahad«a, 
The  Glyndwr  sou^t  the  opening  plain. 

* '  With  head  aloft,  and  antlers  wide, 

A  red  buck  roused  then  cross'd  in  view  ; 
Stung  with  the  ^ghl,  and  wild  wUi  rage. 
Swift  from  the  wood  fierce  Howel  dew. 

'  *  With  bitter  taunt,  and  keen  reproach, 
He,  tli  Impetuous,  pour'd  hia  rage ; 
Beviled  the  Chief  as  weak  in  arms, 
And  bade  him  iooil  the  battle  wage. 

' '  Olyndwr  for  once  reslrain'd  his  sword. 
And,  stlU  avKse,  the  fl^t  delays ; 
Bat  MfM&'d  wnrds,  like  oil  to  fire. 


>  'Tbey  fought ;  and  doubtful  long  the  fr^  I 
The  Glyndwr  gave  the  fatal  wonndl  — 
Still  mournful  must  my  tale  proceed. 
And  U*  last  act  all  dreadful  aoond. 
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" '  How  oonld  wo  hops  for  wMi'd  ratrMt, 
Hii  eager  vawils  rugtng  wMe, 
His  Moodhonnda'  keen  Migaoloiu  loent, 
O'er  DiNiy  a  trsokleas  moontain  tried  f 

«• '  I  mark'd  a  broad  and  Bkfltod  Oak, 

Soorch'd  t^  the  Uf^tnlng's  livid  gjara ; 
Hollow  its  stem  from  braaoh  to  root. 
And  all  its  atuiTell'd  arme  were  bare. 

"  'Be  this,  I  cried,  hia  proper  grave  1  — 
(He  tfaooglit  in  me  was  deadly  ain,) 
Aloft  we  ralaed  the  htflem  Chief, 
And  dropp'd  hia  bleeding  corpse  wllUiL* 

*■  A  duiek  from  all  ^le  i<am— !■  bnrst. 
That  pieroed  the  vaolted  roof  a  below ; 
While  horroi-atmck  the  Lady  atood, 
A  liring  form  of  acnlptnred  woe. 

"  With  Btopid  stare,  and  vacant  g»», 
Full  on  his  face  her  ejee  were  cast, 
Abaorb'd  1  — she  lost  her  present  grief, 
And  faintly  thought  of  things  long  past. 

"  Like  wild-flra  o'er  a  moaey  heath, 
Jht  nunonr  through  the  hamlet  ran  ; 
The  peaaants  crowd  at  morning  dawn. 
To  hear  the  tale  —  behold  the  man. 

"  He  led  them  near  the  Blasted  Oak, 

Then,  oonacloos,  from  the  scene  withdrew  i 
The  pesaanta  work  with  trembling  haate. 
And  lay  the  whlten'd  bonee  to  view  I  — 

••Baok  they  reooil'd  t— the  right  hand  atiU, 
Contracted,  graip'd  a  roaty  aword ; 
Which  erat  la  many  a  battle  gleam'd. 
And  proudly  deok'd  their  slaugfateT'd  lord. 

'"Diey  bore  the  oorse  to  Vener's  duine, 
With  holy  rites  and  pn^ers  addreM'd  ; 
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Hlse  wbit»40bed  monka  Uie  last  d: 
And  gftvelha  angry  spirit  resL" 


Setux  might  ttuy  »ee  Ihefidl  array 

Of  eithsr  AosI,  for  decuUy  fray.  —  p.  282. 

Tbt  reader  cannot  here  exp«ot  a  full  account  ol  the  IMOa 
ot  Flodden ;  but,  ao  far  m  is  nccemaiy  to  nnderatand  the  to- 
maaoe,  I  b^  to  remind  him  diat,  when  the  English  army,  by 
Ukeir  skilful  countermarch,  were  fairly  placed  between  King 
James  and  hit  own  conntiy,  the  ficotdah  monarch  rescdred  to 
fl^t ;  and,  setting  fire  to  his  tents,  deaoeoded  from  the  ridge 
ol  Plodden  to  secure  the  neighbouring  emiuaooe  of  BraokstOBO, 
on  wblob  that  Tillage  is  built.  Thnsthetwoarmlesm^almost 
without  aeeing  each  other,  when,  aoooiding  to  the  old  poem  of 
gloddmFidd,— 

"  The  English  line  stretch 'd  east  and  west, 

And  southward  were  their  faces  set ; 

The  Scottish  northward  proudly  preet, 

And  manfully  their  foes  they  met." 

The  Bnglisfa  army  advanced  in  tonr  divisions.  On  the  ri^t, 
which  flnrt  engaged,  were  the  sons  of  Eari  Surrey,  namely, 
Thomas  Howard,  the  Admiral  of  England,  and  Sir  Edmund, 
tha  knight  marshal  of  the  army.  Their  dirlsions  were  sepa- 
rated from  each  jOther ;  but,  at  the  request  of  Sir  Edmund,  his 
brother's  battalion  was  drawn  veiy  near  to  his  own.  lite  centre 
was  commanded  by  Surrey  In  person ;  the  left  wing  by  Sir 
Edward  Stanley,  with  the  men  ot  Lancashire,  and  of  the  palat-' 
inale  of  Chester.  Lord  Dacres,  with  a  large  body  of  horse, 
fwmed  a  rnaarve.  When  the  smoke,  which  the  wind  had  driven 
between  the  armies,  was  somewhat  dispersed,  they  perceived 
the  Scots,  who  had  moved  down  the  hlU  In  a  similar  order 
of  battle,  and  In  deep  silence.>    The  Earls  of  Hontle;  and  of 

■  £«*9U«to  EieouoU  dttemdirmit  la  montolpna  en  bomu  ontra,  m 
la  mofHiart  t"  mamhma  lee  AUemana  aani  parler,  n»  /alra  aumm 
bruit.  ~  QuetM  af  tbe  Battle,  Plnkeiton'i  Sittory,  AppenMx,  toL  11. 
p.  IB*. 
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Home  comnunded  thali  left  wlag,  and  durgai  Sir  Edmnnd 
Howard  wiib  such  Bocoew  M  entirely  to  defeat  hia  put  ot  tha 
English  right  wing.  Sir  Edmond's  burner  wu  beaten  down, 
and  he  himself  esci^md  with  dificulty  to  his  brotlier'a  dirlaiou. 
He  admiral,  howevsr,  stood  firm ;  and  Dacre  adrancing  to  hia 
mpport  wJUi  (he  reaerrs  of  cavalry,  probably  between  Uie  inl«- 
val  of  the  divlaiona  commanded  b;  the  brotbOTB  Howard,  ^ipeus 
to  have  kept  the  vioton  in  eftectnal  check.  Home's  men, 
chiefly  Bccderan,  began  to  pill^e  the  baggage  ot  both  amiea ; 
and  their  leader  is  branded,  t^  the  BooUU  historians,  with 
ne^igeuoe  or  treachoy.  Ontiieotharhand,  Hnntley,  onwtaom 
they  bestow  many  eaoomiiims,  is  Mid,  bj  the  EngUih  hlMariam, 
to  hare  left  the  field  after  the  first  charge.  Meanwhile  the 
adaUral,  vhoM  fiank  these  chiefs  onght  to  have  attacked,  availed 
himself  of  their  Inactivity,  and  pushed  forward  against  another 
large  division  of  the  Goottlsh  army  In  hia  front,  hsMled  by  Um 
Earls  of  Crawford  and  Hontroee,  both  of  whom  were  dain,  and 
their  forces  routed.  On  the  left,  the  suocess  of  the  English  was 
yet  more  decisive ;  for  the  Scottish  rt^t  wing,  consisting  of 
ondisciplined  Highlanders,  conunanded  by  Leonoi  ^d  Argyle, 
was  unable  to  suatijn  the  charge  of  Sir  Edward  Stanley,  and 
eepeciaUy  the  severe  execution  of  tJie  Iiancaabire  archers.  The 
king  and  Surrey,  who  commanded  the  respective  centras  of 
their  armies,  were  meanvrhlle  engaged  In  close  and  dubloos 
cooflict.  Jamea,  aurrounded  by  Che  flower  of  his  kingdom,  and 
inq)atient  of  the  galling  dischaiga  of  arrows,  snpported  alao  by 
his  reserve  under  BothweU,  charged  with  such  fury  tliat  the 
standard  of  Surrey  was  In  danger.  At  that  critical  moment, 
Stanley,  who  had  routed  Uie  left  wing  of  the  Scottlah,  pnraned 
his  career  of  victory,  and  arrived  on  the  rl^t  flank,  and  in  the 
rear  of  James's  division,  which,  throwing  Itself  Into  a  circle, 
dlsputad  the  battle  till  night  came  on.  Surrey  then  drew  back 
his  forces  ;  for  the  Scottish  centre  not  having  been  broken,  and 
their  left  wing  being  victorious,  he  yet  donbted  the  event  of  the 
fleld.  The  Scottish  army,  however,  felt  their  loes,  and  aban- 
doned the  fleld  of  battle  in  disMder,  before  dawn,  lliey  lost, 
perhaps,  from  eight  to  ten  thousand  men  ;  but  thai  Indnded 
theveryprlmeof  their  nobility,  gentry,  and  even  clergy.  Scarce 
a  family  of  eminence  but  has  an  ancestor  killed  at  Flodden ; 
and  there  is  no  province  in  Scotland,  even  at  this  dtqr,  vhara 
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the  battle  !■  mentioned  wltboat  a  sensatton  of  terror  and 
•orrow.  The  Enj^i^b  lost  also  a  great  nomber  of  men,  peibaps 
w[tbln  one-tbiid  of  the  Tanqniahed,  but  the;  were  of  inferior 
note.  See  the  only  diatlnol  detail  of  the  field  of  Flodden  in 
Flnkerton'a  HMoiy,  Book.  zi. ;  all  former  aooonnta  being  foil 
of  UnnderB  and  lucooiietency. 

Tbe  spot  from  which  Clara  views  the  battle  must  be  sup- 
posed to  have  been  on  a  hillock  commanding  the  rear  of  tbe 
English  right  wing,  which  waa  defeated,  and  In  which  conflict 
Harmion  ia  supposed  to  have  fallen.  > 

■  In  ine,  u  BIT  Cuoaby  Haggentone't  varkmen  wen  dlggliiK  In 
Floddvn  Field,  tbe;  cuue  to  a  pit  Oiled  witb  bnman  bonea,  and  wbloli 
•oemed  of  great  extant ;  but,  alarmed  at  the  alglit,  thgj  trnmedlately 
flUed  Dp  the  excavation,  and  proceeded  no  farther- 
la  leiT,  Hr.  Orey  of  HUlfleld  Hill  tonnd,  near  tbe  traeei  of  an 
ancient  encampioent,  k  ghort  lUelanoe  from  Hodden  Hill,  a  tnnrahu, 
wblcb,  on  remoTlng,  exblblted  a  Ter;  ilt^olar  lepalobre.  In  tbe 
centra,!  large  DTD  ma  found,  bnt  in  a  tbonaandplBoea.  It  bad  either 
been  broken  to  piece*  by  the  itonea  tailing  apou  II  wben  digging,  or 
bad  gone  to  pleoea  on  tbe  admiaalon  of  tbe  atr.  nila  nm  waa  anr- 
rounded  by  a  namber  of  elli  formsd  of  flat  atone*.  In  the  (bape  ot 
giaTea,  but  too  nnall  to  bold  tbe  body  In  IM  natural  atate.  Tbeae 
aepnlchral  receeaes  contained  nothing  except  aahes,  or  duat  of  the 
Mune  kind  u  ibat  In  tbe  am.  — dyfcn'f  Lotai  Xaaordt,  CI  Tola.  Svo 
US3),  TOL  U.  pp.  eo  and  U». 
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EDITOB'S  NOTES. 


(T&B  Botea  oi  ScoU  blmself  an  aa  copiooc  tnd  iMvned,  tlut 
the  editor  only  touches  on  &  few  points  w  to  which  itddmonal 
infornuUJon  nu^  be  desired.) 

The  InTBOnDCTtom  to  Caxto§. 

These  persona]  addresses  to  Scott's  Mends,  he  originally 
intended  to  publish  in  %  separate  volume.  An  sdvertlaement 
of  IBOT  beralded  them  as  "Six  Epistlea  from  EUrlck  Foreet." 
Probably  the  separsta  publloation  would  have  been  the  better 
plan.  .Of  the  friends,  only  Heber,  aud  perhsfM  Ellis,  are  now 
well  remembered,  except  for  their  connection  with  Scott,  as 
shown  in  Lockhart,  and  In  the  Epistlea.  Aa  a  proof  that 
JonrnaJism,  in  1808,  was  not  more  retlned  than  In  some  modem 
cases,  we  note  that  the  Morning  Chronicle  accused  Scott  of 
pabllahlng  different  versions  of  the  lament  for  Fox,  to  anlt 
Whigs  or  Tories.  BeanUfnl  as  Is  (he  lament,  it  irritated  the 
waspish  JetCrey,  for  Bcott,  of  conne,  was  the  poet  of  resistance 
to  Bon^)arte,  so  dear  a  head  to  good  Whigs. 

Cahto  L 

Xm.  — '"nie  lamouB  Lady  Ford."  The  legend,  in  Pit8> 
eottie  and  eleewhere,  is  that  Lady  Heron  ol  Ford  b^nUed 
James  at  her  castle,  within  a  long  mile  of  Flodden,  whUe  she 
sent  Information  to  Surrey.  Her  daughter  also  conquered  the 
virtoe  ot  James's  sod,  the  young  Archbishop  of  Bt.  Andrew*. 
No  such  daughter  Is  known  to  genealt^ists.  "Ibere  le  Utda 
or  no  reason  to  giro  credence  to  the  old-wUe's  tale  that  the 
347 
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InertloD  on  the  put  of  James  wm  doe  to  the  fatal  charmi  of 
dame  EUsabetb  Heron,  ths  chatelaine  of  Totd."  He  exact 
leader  m^  refer  to  Border  Soldi  pp.  30S-AW,  t?  Hr.  Cad- 
naUader  Bataa.  Fixing  hts  camp  on  Flodden  Edge,  Jamea 
livett  for  part  of  a  week  at  Ford  Caatle.  Hia  Intenttoo  was  lo 
deitroy  the  place.  Lady  Heron  negotiated  for  Ita  aaletjr  on  Uie 
basis  of  release  of  Scottish  prisoners  In  Bn^Ish  hands.  Bonty 
did  not  sanction  the  amogenieDt,  and  tlie  Sooli  rased  all  but  a 
wing  of  Ford  Castl«  before  retiring  to  Flodden.  lUa  li  not 
Tei7  consistent  with  the  doable  lore  affair,  reported  long  after* 
ward  by  Frojestant,  and  therefore  hostUe  chroniclers. 

XXIX.  — St.  Hegulns.  This  saint  is  mythical,  apparently 
based  on  an  Irish  St.  Kiagfa^  of  mach  later  date.  The  rcJics 
of  St.  Andrew  probably  reached  St.  Andrews  tliroagh  Bishop 
Acca,  sometime  of  Hexliam,  in  the  ninth  centuiy.  He  tower 
of  St.  Role,  or  St.  Beguloos,  is  probably  of  the  deventh  or 
twelftli  centor;,  bat  is  a  puzzle  to  antiquaries.  The  cave 
la  uBuallj  assigned  to  St.  Caineach,  and  Is  now  all  but  obliter- 
ated by  the  ae&.   Hr.  Skene's  Celtic  Scotiand  may  be  coneolted. 

Cahio  n. 

Introduction.  — Wallace's  Trench.  It  is  certain,  that,  hi 
the  sommer  of  1297,  after  the  murender  of  the  Scottish  barona 
at  Irrlne,  Wallace,  with  his  toUoners,  held  ont  in  Ettrick  For- 
est But  ancient  fortlAcatlona  far  older  than  Wallace's  day 
aie  extremely  common  on  the  Border  hills,  and  probably 
Wallace's  Ttench  m^  be  one  of  tbese. 

"Bveet  St.  Mary's  Lake."  Wordsworth  wrote  "still," 
liot  "sweet." 

"  St.  Hary  of  the  Lowes  "  (d«  locuAus).  The  etymoli^  Is 
not  too  certiOn.  The  permaneot  pools  in  the  sands  between 
Holy  Isle  and  the  mainland  are  locally  styled  "Lowes."  We 
have  also  "He  Loch  of  the  Lowea,"  above  St.  Mary's  loch, 
which  some  derive  from  Iue«,  or  pike,  a  flsh  too  abundant  Id 
that  sheet  of  water. 

XIT.  —  St.  Cuthbert's  grare  has,  as  Lockhart  says,  been 
opened,  and  his  pectoral  cross,  with  other  objects,  is  in  the . 
Chapter  Library,  at  Durham.  There  exists,  howerer,  a  kind 
of  legend  that  the  grare  was  not  the  ri^t  grave,  which  is  stUl 
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tmrava^  hj  Proteatant  enrloritf.     The  relics,  mch  u  Un 
little  portaUe  ailTer-plUed  altar,  are  of  the  blebwt  cnrloattf . 


Cavto  IIL 

Introduction.  —  WQliam  Ereklne.  Thia  amiable  man  wu 
literally  done  to  death  hj  a  tcandal  of  no  very  important 
kind.  He  waa  Scott'a  moat  intimate  friend  and  critic.  Wben 
Sir  Walter,  In  1S16,  wrote  Bonnie  Diatdee  theae  aplrlt«d  veraes, 
he  aaid,  "  I  wonder  If  Uief  are  good.  Ah,  poor  Will  Eraklne, 
thon  couldat  and  wonldat  hare  told  me."  like  song  to  one  ot 
tbe  heat  of  lU  martial  aort  in  Scott'a  worka,  "The  cavalry 
canter  of  Bonnie  Dundee."  Sir  Walter'a  letters  to  Ersklne 
were  homed  hj  "a  lady,  a  friend  of  the  family."  On  thia 
female  idiot  let  "a  mhutrel's  malison  besaid.">  In  this  In- 
troduction Scott  to  hto  own  critic,  m  In  the  Introduction  to 
Tlie  Fortune*  of  NigA  Accurate  in  hto  eatlmaW  of  himself, 
be  places  his  friend  Joanna  Baillle  beside  Shakespeare  I 

XV.  —  "HeldRomiah  Ihunders  idle  fear."  This  to  in  1513, 
therefore  Henry's  animoaity  againat  Rome  la  a  palpable  anach- 
ronism.   The  title  of  Defensor  Fidel  was  still  awaiting  him. 

XXiT.  ~  "  HImaelf  he  *aw,  amid  the  field, 

On  hlgb  hia  brandished  war  axe  wield." 
Alexander  m.  waa  not  present  at  the  sWrmldiea  wtth  the 
Nwthmen  at  I«rga. 

Cuno  IV, 

XIV.  —  "Flrat  by  Achalns  Iwme."  Achaliu  U  the  per- 
fectly mythical  ScotUdi  king  ciedited  with  hdtiating  ou- 
Ancient  League  with  Prance.  There  were  no  double  treesorea 
in  Acbains's  time.  For  poetical  purposes,  Scott  borrows  from 
soeh  imaginative  historians  as  Boece. 

XVI.  — "A  ghostly  wight."  Lyndsay,  a  great  contemner 
of  ghosts,  vainly  tried  to  seize  this  appearanoe.  That  James'a 
Queen  arranged  the  ptiantasm  Is  not  probable.  She  waa  as 
angry  with  her  brother,  Henry  VUI.,  as  James  himself,  and, 
^ipareutly,  not  leas  eager  for  war.  Bnchanan,  as  Soott  re- 
marks, had  the  story  from  Lyndsay  himself. 

1  8m  Scott'i  Journal,  vol.  I.  pp.  4U,  iU 
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Cawto  V. 

XV.  —  "  Agaiiut  Uie  war  bad  Angus  stood."  ScoU'b  doU 
repeats  the  legend  of  James's  rudeness  to  Angns,  on  the  ere 
of  Flodden  fl^t.  Tbe  earliest  eridence  {Sotta  de  SeoeetJ), 
written  a  month  or  bo  after  the  battle  by  an  Italian  poet,  nukes 
Angus  (Dalisse-Donglas)  take  part  In  the  battle,  and  only  re- 
monstrate with  James  when  he  begins  to  fl^t  like  a  private 
soldier.    Angus  was  Chen  a  man  over  siztj  yeara  ol  age. 

CinTO  VL 

XIV.  —The  tract  b;  Mr.  BMes,^  already  cited  is  probabiy 
the  most  oompoudiooB,  learned,  and  accurato  of  the  many 
accounts  of  Flodden.  James  is  blamed  for  not  plunging  deeper 
Into  England.  To  do  so  would  have  been  a  atrsJeglcal  error. 
He  cleared  his  flanks  of  Norham,  Ford,  and  other  places  of 
strength,  and  then  awuted  Surrey  in  an  Impr^nable  position. 
His  object  was,  not  a  rud  on  a  large  scale,  but  to  effect  ft 
diversion  in  the  interests  of  his  French  allies,  lliis  he  did, 
luring  Surrey  far  from  his  base.  James's  real  error  was,  not 
In  failing  to  oppose  Surrey  at  Twisel  Bridge,  but  in  leaving  his 
station  on  Flodden  Edge.  His  troops  wen  well  supplied,  those 
of  Surrey  were  all  but  mutinous  from  wsnt  of  beer,  and  could 
not  have  been  kept  together  for  three  d^s.  But  James  bad 
accepted  challenge  to  battle ;  moreover,  he  had  once  before 
retreated  from  Surrey.  He  therefore  descended  from  Flodden 
Edge  to  Branxton,  where  he  fought  bJs  last  fight,  one  hlgtily 
oreditable  to  the  audacious  generaJeiilp  of  Suirey,  and  to  the 
mettle  of  his  ill-fed  and  wearied  men.  James  arr^ed  his 
forces  well,  but  was  not  content  to  direct  them.  The  B<»der- 
ers  got  out  of  hand,  and  began  to  plunder ;  the  Cells  made 
their  usual  rush,  and  fled,  as  was  usual,  when  it  failed.  The 
whole  English  army  gathered  around  the  central  division  of 
James  with  hla  nobles.  He  then  Bold  his  life  dearly,  flghtlng 
In  advance  of  "  the  dark  impenetrable  wood  "  of  the  Scottish 
spears.  He  was  ever  wont,  as  Ayala,  the  Spanish  ambassa- 
dor had  Ht^d,  years  earlier,  "  to  begin  fluting  before  Ite  had 
given  his  orders." 

>  Kr.  C.  BatM.    Flodden  neU,  p.  U. 
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XXX.  —  "Sybil  Orey."  The  well  qraken  of  la  bard  by 
Bnuxton,  on  the  roadride,  aod  Is  marked  by  no  memorial 
Mooe.  That  hoaoni  has  been  p^d,  iij  the  late  Lady  Water- 
ford,  to  a  well  far  from  the  real  Bceae. 

XXXin.  — "Where's  Htmtley,  and  where's  Home?" 
Where  Indeed  t  HIMoiy  cannot  account  for  the  conduct  of 
Home,  who,  later,  was  not  ondeoerredly  executed  under  Qie 
Regent  Albany. 

XXXV.  —  "The  Boyal  Pilgrim."  Margaret  Tudor,  widow 
of  Jamee,  married  Uie  yonng  Bvl  of  Angus  within  her  year  of 
mourning.  Later,  desiring  a  divorce  from  Angus,  she  bad  the 
audacity  to  declare  that  James  was  seen  alive  aftsr  her  second 
wedding,  which  was,  Uierefore,  illegal  and  not  binding.  This 
originated,  or  perhaps  only  attests,  the  Soottish  dlabelkf  Is 
the  death  of  James  IT. 
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